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CHAPTER   I 

IN  A  GARDEN 

a«/i  ♦u         sweeps  across  the  canal  and  the  rivt^r 

his  stoat  bay  honi^Z^T^  square  carnage  with 
amid  the  hSi  .-T^  ^°*  **  ™*<'  *«>m  his  fcinn 

From  the  window  of  the  liviiw  room  nf  «,.  i,-. 
a  youm?  girl  saw  him  ^Xi?  «»">  of  the  house 

hoL  to  Si^JZ'brrt."'^l''l'"<*  ««<'  his 
ftont  door  and^^u^^L™'"'''  ?!  °P*°«*  ""e 
Witt  a  smile  ^laT^'^LZS^'^  *"  «^*  '^ 

wil^lwTte'Kot'tj^SSotWKS 
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«nd  feU  in  ^k^S^l^^J°  ^^  »'a»<J«r  form, 
brown  iJTr  ^'ti^irJ^'J^,-    ?"  »« 

^„^»»pacit7Stir^'rtt-^^4 

goSL'ei!  td"ttt*ffi^^  J::^!!^  «»«»«»  and 
■ieeks.  TTm  fine  sSh?  u«f  *•"  '^  "1"°  »»r 
rounded,  fi,^  S,^^  i^^ri.  *^  '^""J' 
mouth  iust  lare^™,-!,  /  '  v  *  forehead  and  the 
escapedCth^^ '°^.'«"'t3'.  with  "Ps  that 
to  h^conspicu^  tovS^ J^«»'  ■'"P^J  to  give 
to  see  for  tfe  tet^^!^!?-  ^Shewas  a  girlwgom 
sion  of  celStoT^  was  to  have  a  strong  impre*. 

in.^^te.l^^Lr-'^^^-'^'eps,  throngh  the 
whei?  the  4l^,^P*''?^'»*y  «o  the  porch 
feUow.  Tal^br^^i,^*^  him,  was  a  Wly 
and  bea:^'^^^^<«<J.  "»stetM  in  foiS 

and  toSrythe^^S'?*'^  *=■<?*  "^^ 
and  with  eyes  ^t  s^^TS  ha^Ch'l^?^' 
he  contrasted  strongly  ^th  ^^u^  e  "  "^^ 
the^dehcate  featur^J^^  ^!  tT'c^^ 

low'^1^'t{rvd^?s^%rl^*"**p^-* 

speak  to  her  face  to  facT^"**"**'  '  "^i 
r^oUoulXt^y'Ahby}"  he  asked,  "with  a 
did  not  ^Z  ^et°^  "^«°  "*  «'»  that  she 

mo^Wa^dtoS'.."'  '*°P  '"  '•«'  "d.  FiistHlay 
went  togeth<?i„*::jjh:?*J^  ***"  «»<»  "o*" 
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IN  A   GARDEN 
^^I  am  not  going  to  meeting  to^y,  Geo^se."  Ae 

"  Sl*'"'^ '    ^"^t » the  nutter  ?  " 
an  the  morSi^"      »°  *«"  that  I  can  be  absent 
upS°fi§|",i^.*:»?P°'»t«l  and  serious,  came 

"Not*So^th^X'"t'^-    ^ 
seemed  to  have  SS^^  h™  *  """^^  ^  she 

she  was  notXplS^  *°  "^  "•    ^'a'n'y 

"Yes."  h^^tS'r^^^^'St^-" 
met^Tf^^'Sl^^^teredthehouse.    n,ey 
ask^Mbr  ^^  ^  meeting  with  mother  ?- 

ing'STu^^t'St^th""^!!??  «"»■  y^d- 

hesaid :  altogether  free  from  selfishness, 

'•L^S^  T^xS*  ^«y  pleasant,  Abby." 
"ith^s^e*^  '"*°  *^*  «»^'  *^."  sai«^  the  girl 

sf^S&f^,  fS^ff ^^e  po:ch  steps  and 

comer  of  ttl  touE^I^  ^'^^.V"?™''  the  north 
the  mightyTp^e^'^."™'  the  lawn  to  where 

bytfctaSttTS^     ^*.'=^°Py■    Beneath, 
the  yoimgSS  ^^  ^V^"*  S-^""*  hench  whereon 

'.   An«md  them  the  fiowSs  bloomed,  the  grass 
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was  soft  to  the  tread  and  pleasant  to  the  eye,  the 
cheny  trees  bore  ripening  fruit  among  the  i«en 
leaves  the  grape  vines  near  by  theinTon  the  left 
hand,  thrust  out  their  tendrils  to  the  trellis  that 
upbore  them,  and  the  soft  wind  blew  in  from  the 
south-west  across  the  lawn,  fluttering  the  leaves 
aid  warm  with  the  promise  of  the  summer  time. 
JJeyond  the  screen  of  rose  bushes  which  partiv 
snut  away  the  street,  the  last  stragglers  hunS  to 
the  churdi.  and  when  Abby  sat  upon  the  bench 
211*^°  Fnends  were  alwie.  Before  them  was  the 
stretch  of  grass  dotted  by  shrubs  and  ending  at  the 
southern  fence  of  the  garden ;  beyondTS  away 
across  the  roofs  of  the  town,  uplifting  from  the  deep 
vaUey  of  the  intervening  river,  was  the  dark  verdure 
of  the  great  hills,  covered  by  forest  trees. 

As  they  composed  themselves  for  worship,  Mrs. 
Fonder,  the  mmister's  wife,  whose  rule  was  to  be 
late  for  church  and  late  for  everythmg,  came  hastily 
out  upon  the  porch  of  the  parsonage.  Lookine 
oyer  the  hedge  and  around  the  lilac  bush,  she  saw 
them  sitting  there,  and  as  she  forced  her  fingers 
mto  her  glove  she  said : 

"  Deliberately  shutting  themselves  out  from  the 
means  of  grace !  " 

Jien,  as  she  went  down  the  steps  and  along  the 
patii  to  the  side  door  of  the  church,  she  added  • 

that'^h^g'^r-'"  *"''  '"^''  ^«  ^  *"  ^^ 

*u^"L*^2^,^^°  ^®^  *^em  weU  would  not  have 
thought  lU  of  such  a  union.  The  strong,  true  man 
and  the  tender,  pure  woman  are  Nature's  perfect 
material  for  the  fusion  of  soul  and  body  m  the 
wedlock  which  moves  through  eternity  to  closer 
and  doser  umon. 

ITiis  man  and  this  woman  were  well  bom  in  the 
high  sense  of  that  phrase.    Behind  them  were  two 


IN  A  GARDEN  h 

cmturies  of  clean  physical  Hving  and  spiritual 
y*  1  2*  °^^  ^^  *  precious  heritage  of  impulse 
to  lofty  things,  given  by  a  long  line  of  ancestors 
who  were  steadfast  to  righteousness.  The  trae 
guaker  prepares  the  ruddy  check  and  the  pure  soul 
for  hM  chUdren's  great-grandchildren,  and  the 
forefathers  of  these  two  had  been  faithful. 

Thus  m  the  gloiy  of  the  sununer  morning  these 
hcus  of  the  conquerors  together  sought  the  illumina- 
tion of  that  Presence  which  had  brought  light  and 
blttsmg  to  the  spirits  of  their  fathers. 

A   spiritual   nature   strengthened   by   spiritual 
exercise  had  given  to  the  man  the  power  of  ahnost 
complete  abstraction.    When  he  dosed  his  eyes 
as  he  sat  with  Abby  beneath  the  tree  the  natiial 
world  was  gone.    There  was  in  his  soul,  it  is  true, 
a  subtie  sense  of  the  woman's  presence,  but  he  was 
not  ronsaous  of  it ;  and  if  he  had  perceived  it  he 
would  have  felt  that  it  was  a  part  of  that  exalted 
spintuahty  mto  which  he  had  entered.    He  wor- 
shipped, but  the  object  of  his  worship  was  Divine 
i  ^^,,w^t  ^as  the  sentiment  with  which  he 
r^arded  Abby  but  an  emanation  of  that  Love  ? 
llus  he  had  said  to  himself  more  than  once.    Hedid 
not  say  it  now  or  think  it.    Simply  he  flung  open 
the  door  of  his  soul  and  sought  to  have  the  Divine 
Inflowing ;  to  meet  God  there  in  that  hidden  cham- 
ber and  to  have  the  secret  place  made  holy  by 
commumon  with  the  Most  High. 

And  so  Nature  vanished  from  his  sight  and  all 
Its  sounds  were  hushed,  aU  its  loveliness  was  hidden, 
while  he  was  lifted  up  to  fellowship  with  Him  whose 
love  has  made  all  thmgs  beautiful. 

But  for  Abby  there  was  a  less  exclusive  sense 
of  the  Spmtual  Presence.  Through  her  shut 
eyehds  she  could  nut  help  seeing  the  glow  of  the 
sunshme.    She  heard  the  note  of  the  robins  that 
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ran  upon  the  grass,  the  soft  quaver  of  the  cuckoo 
m  the  neighbouring  tree,  the  twitter  of  the  sparrows 
that  rustied  about  in  the  leafy  plant  that  dhnbed 
upon  and  covered  the  waU  of  the  house.  She  was 
lZ?^^y  the  perfume  of  the  clustered  roses 
and  the  lUacs.  and  she  felt  the  gentle  air  that 
breathed  upon  her  cheek. 

:^ese  were  influences  that  affected  her  soul ;  and 
besidM,  she  heard  faintfy  from  the  window  of  the 

.i!l^K  "^""^  x^t  ^^P  ^°°^g  o^  «»e  diapason 
and  the  stram  of  the  higher  music  that  seemed  hke 
the  Slumming  of  melodious  bees ;  and  aU  these  thmgs 
<:ombmed  to  help  her  to  spiritual  exaltation. 

It  was  in  the  very  fibre  of  her  nature  to  find  in 
the  visible  things  that  tell  of  a  Divine  Maker  the 
evidence  of  His  presence  with  her;  and  perhaps 
the  spint  does  speak  to  some  souls  more  dwtinctly 
through  these  thmgs,  even  while  He  has  His  own 
secret  contact  with  the  inner  nature.  To  Abby 
the  faint,  sweet  strain  of  distant  music  was  like 
an  audible  fragrance  of  flowers. 

But,  alas  for  George !  his  presence  gave  no  fer- 
vour to  the  flame  of  her  devotion. 

For  many  minutes  the  two  sat  there  and  wor- 
^pped  while  the  Urd  was  in  His  hofy  temple, 

^^^. "%  ^^  ^"^  ^^^*  ^^*«  ^^^  Him ;  and  so  they 
Dotn  nad  peace. 

Now  and  ^en  from  the  railway,  deep  down  in  the 
vaUey  upon  the  margin  of  the  river,  there  came  the 
hareh  sound  of  the  steam  whistle  and  of  the  rush 

^nfi^T  ?^  ^^*'^^ '  ¥'  ^^^  ^^^  ^  and  the 
pantmg  of  a  distant  iron  furnace,  silence  was  upon 

th^,  until  at  last  the  man  opened  his  eyes,  Md, 
i^K""^  f  /^  ^'.  ^^  ^^^  refreshing.  tiL^i  to 
wS^    clasped  her  hand  to  end  the  period  of 

They  did  not  rise  for  a  time,  so  fair  was  the  scene 
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when  they  looked  through  the  rifts  in  the  foliage 

?hl"T  *^L^V?"^i^  ^"*^^  *h«  J*^  before 
♦K^'  t^??^^  ^y  *^®  f^"*^  <>^  *^»l^J»t  that  filtered 
through  the  leaves.    When  they  had  sat  silent  for 

?o^'?SS:2dT"*^  "^  *^'  ^^*"-^ 
rnmli^  "v^i"?  ^^^  f?^  ^*°  the  hiUs.  whence 
when  I  dnve  among  the  shadows  in  the  clefts  of  them 
thi^.»^^°  ''°*  *°  ^°°^  *°'  *^^°^  *°  *^®  "»^ 
.  "  Y^i"  ^«  ^bby*  ^h®  perhaps  did  not  at  once 

2E?ffl!Li  z!  ^?«<^,o^  s"»gmg  came  to  them  half 
mi^ed  from  the  church,  and  Abby.  as  she  heard  it. 

••And  that.  too.  is  beautiful,  George,  isn't  it  ? " 

quietaL^''"  ^        ''  '^^'  ^  *^'   ^^  ^y  °^ 

••  Yes.  George."  said  Abby  softly ;  "  but  their  way 

may  abo  be  acceptable  to  Him.    If  the  singing 

fh^T^^u^^'  ^"^^y  '^^^'  '  ^t  eveiythinl 
that  hath  br^th  praise  the  Lord.'  Thee  mi^  not 
judge  thy  brethren  harshly,  George." 

••  No,"  he  answered,  "  I  would  not  do  that,  but 
I  cannot  understand.    The  way  of  the  Spirit  is 

S;?f hn°f ^;*  We  reach  him  in  the  secret  chkmber, 
without  utterance." 

Vnni^**«  «'*  ^^^  *^®  ^^ '  ^^  ^^^  she  did 
know  It.  "But  George,  while  there  is  beautyofholi- 
nws  there  is  also  a  real  divine  beauty  of  the  blue 

SrwiS'f  ^f°  ^'  ^^  "^^  «^  ^<*  the  music 
01  Dirds  and  men. 

^£!?^K^^  **  ^fv"  ^  ^^  ^^  ^^  I'ecome 
€a^  with  the  force  of  her  feeling,  and  as  they  rose 

to  p  to  the  house,  he  said  ; 

••  There  is  much  to  be  said  upon  thy  side  of  the 
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matter,  no  doubt,  but  if  thee  is  to  become  fond  of 
church  music,  Abby,  thee  must  take  care,  or  thee 
will  drift  away  from  Friends." 

When  they  had  ling^ed  among  the  roses,  and 
George  had  plucked  a  posy  which  Abby  should 
give  to  her  mother,  the  two  went  into  the  house, 
where  George  greeted  Rachel  Woolfoiti.  Then, 
coming  out,  he  brought  his  horse  to  the  front  of 
the  house,  and  bidding  farewell  to  Abby  he  drove 
away. 

She  went  to  the  corner  of  the  porch  behind  the 
dematis  that  climbed  high  upon  the  lattice,  and  as 
she  followed  him  with  her  ejres  while  he  passed 
quickly  down  the  street  homeward,  she  thought 
of  him. 

In  the  seclusion  of  her  village  home,  in  her  village 
life,  mingling  chiefly  with  Friends,  this  man  had 
been  much  in  her  mind  and  in  her  company.  She 
had  known  him  always,  it  seemed  to  her.  Together 
they  had  learned  lessons  in  the  Friends'  school  at 
Plymouth,  and  she  had  seen  him  at  the  meetings 
on  First-day,  across  the  bare  bendies,  ever  since 
she  could  remember.  Fven  when  a  boy  he  had 
never  failed  to  come  and  speak  to  her  under  the 
sycamore  trees  after  meeting;  and  when  he  had 
grown  to  manhood  and  had  a  horse  of  his  own,  he 
b^ian  the  practice  of  driving  her  to  meeting  on  the 
day  of  wonhip. 

Her  father  and  mother  sanctioned  this  compan- 
ionship. Plainly,  also,  it  had  the  approval  of  the 
watchful  members  of  the  meeting,  for  no  word  of 
discouragement  tras  heard.  Geoige  was  a  favourite 
with  them.  He  wore  the  plsdn  garments  in  sim- 
plicity;  his  speech  and  his  conduct  were  those  of 
a  censistoit  Friend ;  and  sometimes,  when  he  was 
moved  to  exhortation  in  ,the  meeting  on  First-day, 
he  had  power  that  gave  to  Friends  iiesh  assurance 
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of  the  purpose  of  the  Spirit  to  choosft  «♦««    •    ^ 
menti  through  which  to  sneak  m^»    *^  ^^' 

What  couFd  be  iSte?  S^th,?S?>  ^P^^' 
among  the  children  of  ttieSnln^K  ^S  '?°°«  "^^ 
•^Pouae  this  lo^  ^fa  C  ?ri«H  "^'^  ^^ 
whose  gentleness  andrevlr^^  J^"^  °'  Friends. 
behaviSir  gave  p^f  « 'S^^?^  ^^*'  «odest 
of  the  compete  Ji^^S^V'^^^  <«d, 
methods  of  the  Sodc^  **  ^''^^^^^  and  the 

She  had^wa^eilSL  l^T  t"  J*^  ^°^- 
love  him  enough  to  be  STiSS  ♦l  ^u  ^^  ^«e  ^ 
madeinsensibll.    Hehad^?'  ^^  "^^^^^  ^<J  been 
but  he  acted  m  if  he  W?s^^  n?r'^2?^°'  ^t^her, 
she  knew  that  he  fdt  s^Toft  f„f  T  ^'^^  ^^^ 
venture  reaUy  to  au^tmn1?.?i*'  *?*^  ^  -  <*»<>  not 
^  Love  for  oL  Xm  one  '^^^ 
her  as  if  it  might  he  iust  vT^^W  *«n«d  to 
she  had  Mt^cZJ^Lm^u^  ^<*  as 
fond  of  being  withSS'  Cu^^lUf'^u ^^'  ^ 
gentle,  quietTtimid  Siei  WaI^  ^is  tolk ;  in  her 
ter  see^  ^o  her  i^de^T^S^°^bischaw^ 
whenGeoigehadbe^^^SS^,!?'* /?^ble;  and 

inthemee^  sh^SaJfSL"??;^  testimony 

felt.deep  iXntr^t^*  ^^ds,  while  ^^ 

Dnone  power  condescen^^siS^^>K'^^°'"  *^« 
goquence.    « this  feeling  of  ^^^-^,--^ 

ghmpses  of  sometSf  c^^fP^"^"^  ^«  caught 
she  wondered  if  tWe^!^„;*^*L'*^^.and  then 

whoaretomaiTv  aW^nl     1-)°.*^^  ^^"^  People 
In  books  tJ^e^^i^^^P^l^S and glorioSs! 

theie  had  been  intimati^,  ^   ?  *^^  P^bhV:  journals 
which  somSS^^aglo^,  fi^^p^.^^ 

«»«ttonned  its  possessors  and  bore 
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them  upwards  to  miraculous  heights  of  bliss,  and 
sometimes  impelled  to  awful  catastrophe.  But  this 
kind  of  emotion  she  thought  could  not  be  for  her, 
a  quiet  little  girl  up  in  the  hills,  far  away  from  the 
world's  people  and  their  vanities ;  nor  could  she 
widi  it  to  be  hers. 

If  at  times  she  fek  in  her  woman  natur  a  craving 
for  affection  so  strong  that  it  might  bee  me  almost 
lUce  a  consuming  fire,  she  closed  her  eyes  and  her 
heart  to  it  all,  and  turned  away  with  a  prayer  that 
the  tranquil  life  should  always  remain  with  her. 
She  was  sure  that  is  best — the  life  of  quietness, 
of  peace,  of  holiness  and  of  the  indwelling  Spirit. 
She  Imew  what  that  meant,  and  George  knew  it  too. 
Could  the  not  still  find  peace,  perhaps  even  a  higher 
peace,  in  wedlock  with  one  whose  spirit  was  per- 
fectly harmonious  with  hers  ? 

Slie  knew  that  when  George  should  ask  her  to 
be  his  ^e  she  would  say  yes,  and  sav  it  with  some 
gladness ;  but  her  heart  dia  sink  a  little  bit,  perhaps, 
when  she  contemplated  that  possible  crisis  of  her 
life.  What  if,  in  that  solemn  union,  it  were  indeed 
required  that  there  should  be  a  fervour  of  spirit 
far  more  intense  than  ^e  could  ever  have  for  George  ? 
And  wl^t  if,  wbtm  the  bond  was  made,  she  should 
discover  that  she  had  never  really  known  what  true 
love  is  ? 

She  thought  deeply  of  this  while  George  was 
speeding  homeward,  witn  no  doubts  in  his  heart 
of  the  fervour  of  his  affection ;  and  while  she  medi- 
tated, Mrs.  Ponder,  freed  from  church,  came  through 
the  gate  and  then  upon  the  porch. 

Mrs.  Ponder  had  heard  that  Abby's  mother  was 
not  well,  and  with  neighbourly  kindUness  had  called 
to  i»k  about  her.  Abby  led  the  minister's  wife 
into  the  room  where  Rachel  Woolford  lay  upon 
the  sofa^  and  when  Mrs.  Ponder  had  exchanged 
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greetings  with  Rachel  and  had  expressed  sympathy 
for  her  in  her  iUness,  Mrs.  Ponder  lay  back  in  the 
roddng  chair,  and  taking  a  pahn-Wfan  from  the 
table  with  which  to  toy  while  she  talked,  she  said 
to  Abby : 

"I  saw  you,  Abby  dear,  in  the  garden  with  Mr. 
Fotheriy  as  I  went  into  church  this  morning." 

Yes,"  answered  Abby,  "  the  day  was  so  lovely 
that  we  found  the  open  air  pleasant." 

"Persons  feel  differently  about  such  things," 
said  Mrs.  Ponder,  "  and  I  am  far  from  wishing  to 
criticise  any  one,  but,  my  dear,  much  as  I  love 
Nature,  I  could  not  bear  to  neglect  worship." 

"  We  were  worshipping,"  said  Abby  shyly,  with 
her  eyes  downcast.    "  We  had  meeting." 

Mrs.  Ponder  looked  at  Abby  ft  a  moment  with 
surprise  upon  her  face,  and  then  s  e  said : 

"  Why,  my  dear  child,  how  perfectly,  perfectly 
sweet !  Just  you  two !  It  is  charming ;  and  so 
original,  too  I  Dr.  Ponder  will  be  interested  and 
amused.  In  his  sacerdotal  character,  of  course,  he 
would  be  compelled  to  regard  the  proceeding  as 
irregular,  but  kx>ked  at  from  any  other  standpoint 
It  IS  really  lovely.  Perhaps,  though,  I  should  not 
speak  ot  it  as  original.  No  doubt  our  first  parents 
worshipped  in  their  garden  in  some  such  fashion 
on  the  day  of  rest ;  but  of  course  we  must  remember, 
on  their  behalf,  that  they  had  no  consecrated  struc- 
ture to  go  to."  -fyj 

Neither  Abby  nor  her  mother  inclined'to' inter- 
rupt the  flow  of  Mrs.  Ponder's  talk.  ■   " 

"The  truth  is,"  she  continued,  "there  must 
have  been  the  want  of  a  great  many  things  in  the 
Garden  of  Eden.  How  dreadfully  uncomfortable  I 
Nothing  could  induce  me  to  live  in  such  a  place. 
But  I  could  never  have  done  it,  at  any  rate.  Even 
in  this  delightful  June  weather  I  do  not  dare  to  go 
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^tel'^}:^^"*^^"^^-    ^e^ound  never 

^uJL^t^^'^rJ  ^^^^  ^y^  done  S 
better  than  Adam  did.  One  does  not  like  to  speak  m 
of  one's  fdlow  men.  but  do  you  know  reaUvT^ 
he  was  but  a  poor  creature  at  the  best !    No  won^ 

It!  The  only  thmgm  the  nature  of  an  extenuati^ 
cn-cmnstance  that  you  can  urge  in  hisbSfTS 
he  had  no  church  training  aid  no  good^^aS^ 
about  hun^ess  his^STwas  agood^eSi^^ 
I  am  far  from  clear  that  she  was  when  wTSnk^r 
everything.  I  often  think  that  if  DrP^dSd 
have  had  an  hour  alone  with  Adam  the  Suite  to 

The  doctor  has  a  sermon  on  SublapsarianismXt 
I  am  perfectly  certain  would  havV^SaXp^ 
matters  out  if  the  man  had  been  aS^^W^^? 
^you  a  Sublapsarian  or  a  Supralapsar^,'^^ 

Abby  smiled  and  answered  : 
1     '  ^°feed  I  hardly  know.    Thee  is  so  much  more 
learned  than  I  am  about  such  matters  " 
Jfe.  Ponder  looked  at  her  half  in  compassion 
naJi  m  reproach,  and  said  :  *"i«5sion, 

"Not  exactly  learning,  my  dear.    CaU  it  trainini? 

or,  If  you  please,  learning  that  comes  from  teS 

apphed  from  earli^t  infancy.    Within  ttL^S^ 

the  Church  even  the  infant  mind  learns  to  cLn 

^  truth  about  Sublapsarianism-nT^d^^? 

name,  but  the  name  is  of  smaU  importance  if  X 

mmd  IS  saturated  with  the  facte.    Oh,^t  tho^ 

dear  people  who  belong  to  the  Frier^dTsode^ 

would  consent  to  make  these  great  tmthTS 

own.  even  in  their  adult  years  ' 

"  I  know  Dr.  Ponder  would  be  only  too  glad  to 
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have  pennission  to  open  out  this  particular  subject 
to  your-to  open  it  out  fuUy.  He  is  so  happy  in 
daUing  with  these  questions  and  making  them 
ptam.  May  I  say  so  to  you  ?  I  know  you  wiU 
pardon  me,  but  the  truth  is  the  doctor's  success  in 
wnverti^  Friends  has  been  reaUy  extraordinary. 
<le  brou^t  m  seven  in  his  first  parish  I  " 

Mrs.  Ponder*s  manner  in  telUng  of  this  triumph 
was  that  of  one  who  should  relate  how  a  successful 
sportsman  came  home  with  wild  game. 

"  I  Imow  I  ought  not  even  to  appear  to  cast  any 
reproach  upon  people  who  are  so  lovely  as  the 
Fnends,  but,  oh.  my  dear  Mrs.  Woolfbfd !   their 
very  lovehness  impels  me  to  yearn  for  them!    lam 
a  very  poor  missionary,  though,  and  I  fear  I  give 
oflfena  oftener  than  I  produce  conviction.    You 
wiU  fcigve  me,  won't  you  ?    Mrs.  Paxton  was 
firnous  the  other  day  when  I  told  her,  in  the  kindest 
manner,  that  I  feared  her  views  were  tainted  with 
Eiastianism.    I  am  sure  she  does  not  know  what 
Erastiamsm  is,  but  she  declared  she  would  never 
set  ho-  foot  m  our  church  again,  and  the  doctor 
had  the  greatest  difficulty  in  soothing  her.    You 
are  not  Erastian,  are  you  ?  " 
•*  I  hardly  know,"  responded  Abby. 
I  am  sure  you  are  not,  for  Friendsare  the  great- 
est kmd  of  people  for  disdphne— at  least.  I  have 
aheays  understood  so ;    and  that  is  exactly  as  it 
ought  to  be.    The  longer  I  live,  though,  the  more 
1  am  convmced  there  is  really  but  one  safe  wav  • 
put  your  feet  firmly  upon  the  Thirty-nine  ArtidU 
and  stand  there. 

"And  now,  dear  Mrs.  Woolford  and  Abby  I 
must  not  keep  the  doctor's  dinner  waiting.  I  must 
p.  I  am  so  glad  to  find  you  buc  slightly  iU.  Send 
tor  me  at  once  if  I  can  help  you  in  any  way." 

rose  from  the  rocking  chair  and  was 
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about  to  put  her  Ian  upon  the  table,  when  a  thought 
occuned  to  her,  and  she  hastily  sat  down  again. 

I  ahnost  forgot  to  tell  you  that  my  niece  and 
nephew,  children  of  my  sister,  Mrs.  Harley,  are  com- 
Migtothe  rectory  this  week  to  stay  for  aUttle while. 
They  hvem  Maryland.  DoUy  is  a  dear  girl,  and  I 
know  both  of  you  wiD  love  her ;  and  as  for  Clayton  ! 
I  do  really  thmk  he  is  the  handsomest,  finest,  bright- 
est  fellow  m  the  world.  You  will  come  to  see  Dollv 
won't  you,  Abby  ?  "  ^' 

p<m  Mrs.  Ponder  said  farewell  and  went  away ; 
but  Abby  who  had  walked  with  her  to  the  pordi 
lud  herself  agam  by  the  clematis  vine  before  she 
should  wait  upon  her  mother. 

For  those  last  words  of  Mrs.  Ponder's,  lightly 
said,  foohshly  said,  for  aught  Abby  knew?  had 
made  a  strange  impre^ion  upon  the  girl.    It  was 

^1.-  v^^^°°?^i^*^  ^^^^  suddenly  opened  through 
which  she  had  a  vista  of  another  and  more  won- 
drous world.  She  could  not  underetand.  It  would 
have  been  foolish  and  futile  even  to  try  to  understand 
a  feehng  which  had  no  impulse  from  reason  and  no 
teas  m  probabihty.  But  she  was  sure  she  had  a 
thnU  of  pleasure  mingled  with  foreboding.  She 
knew  dunly  that  the  time  was  coming  siwftly  to 
her  when  the  foundations  of  her  peace  would  be 
shaken. 

If  there  be  no  Power  that  knows  the  future,  and 
man  unaided  cannot  read  its  mystery,  whence  does 
the  soul,  as  its  great  hour  draws  near,  get  presage 
01  its  destmy  ?  or© 
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M^^IJ^^^^  "^^  *°  *^«  parsonage  late 
moi^  on  Thursday  morning  with  her  negro 
ma^d  and  her  trunks,  and  eariy  in  the  afternSn 

aS:„^°'''^S  *^^u  ?*  ^^  ^^  house  to  entr«S 
^toni°  "SJ^  ^*h  h«^  S**  she  might  know  DoUy 
at  once,      ^^yton  could  not  come  to^y.  mv 

Fnday.  I  thmk,  and  meantime  you  will  have  a 
good  dwnce  to  be  weU  acquamted  With  DoJy." 

So  Abby,  without  bamet  or  wrap,  went  over  to 
the  parsonage  with  the  minister's  Sife,  and  My 
TSt  ^"3^/r"?^  **  her  amit's  smmnons 

a  mL^^fl^'^  ^u  ^^  *^  ^^  «^1»  hut  Dolly^ 
a^^  fliuig  her  arms  about  Abby's  neckband 

^-Miss-what  must  I  call  you?"  demanded 
"Just  Abby,  if  thee  pleases,"  was  the  renlv 

♦n  *!j?!J"*  then,  Abby,  do  you  think  you  could  bear 

1 1^  teTf  "*  ^^^^  ^^  *  ^sord^  room  whUe 
I  try  to  put  my  thmgs  away  ?  If  you  can.  we  wiU 
^P„and  leave  Amity  to  h^  nap  ^h^o^^ 

i.-^^^^'^S™^??  hi  disorder.    Both  trunks 

S^Sf.  ^  !f  *^  "^^^  °^  *he  floor,  and  a  yZ^ 

l?Tt  ""Z^?  '^'*»^  ^^  ^*h  a  cap  upcii  S 
head,  bu«ed  herself  removing  the  articles  tmi  the 
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trunk  and  placing  them  in  the  bureau  and  the 
closets  at  the  bidding  of  her  mistress.  Dolly  touched 
notiung  with  her  own  hands.  Flinging  herself. 
haU-sitting,  half-lying,  upon  the  bed,  with  a  hugt 
^ow-piUow  at  her  elbow  while  Abby  sought  a 
chau-,  DoUy  seemed  to  care  more  to  enjoy  the 
prwence  of  her  visitor  than  to  superintend  the 
distnbution  of  her  articles  of  apparel. 

"Aunty  has  often  spoken  to  me  of  you  and 
wntten  to  me  of  you,"  she  said,  "  and  I  am  so  glad 
to  know  you.  You  must  be  very  good  indeed  to 
please  her  so  much  when  you  do  not  belong  to  her 
church."  ^ 

Abby  laughed  and  said,  "I  hke  Mrs.  Ponder 
very  much,  and  we  are  glad  to  have  her  for  so  near 
a  neighbour." 

"  I  never  met  a  Friend  before,"  said  Dolly,  "  and 
you  ahnost  make  me  fed  that  I  should  hke  to  be 

^®*i.^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  to  Pve  up  so  much, 
shouldn't  I,  if  I  should  join  them  ?  " 

"There  are  some  things  that  Friends  do  not 
approve,  said  Abby  pleasantly;  "but  I  do  not 
know  whetiier  thee  has  many  of  them,  or  would 
find  It  hard  to  give  them  up." 

"  I  couldn't  wear  a  frock  hke  this,  could  I  ? " 
said  DoUy,  jumping  up  and  snatching  from  the 
servants  hand  a  bright  silk  dress  covered  with  lace 
and  other  finery. 

"  I  never  saw  a  dress  of  that  kind  upon  a  Friend. 
It  would  startle  our  meeting,  I  fear." 

"  But  I  could  renounce  it  without  a  pang  if  the 
Fnoids  dress  became  me  as  it  does  you.  Your 
frock  makes  mine  look  tawdry.  And  that  bonnet ! 
Penny,  hand  it  to  me  I  Abby,  what  wo««  you  look 
like  m  such  a  bonnet  ?  It  would  reaUy  spoil  your 
looks,  I  do  beheve.  There,  wiU  you  let  me  try  it 
on  you  ?  "  "^ 
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^Vithout  waiting  for  pennission  Dolly  put  the 
bonnet  upon  her  companion's  head,  tied  the  strings 
beneath  her  chin,  and  then  led  her  to  the  glass  that 
she  might  look  at  herself. 

Abby,  with  her  cheeks  rosy,  felt  half  ashamed 
to  look,  but  when  she  did  look  she  thought  the 
vision  not  repulsive,  and  Dolly  said :  "  Why,  my 
dear,  you  look  perfectly  lovely  in  it !  I  had  no 
idea  It  was  so  pretty." 

Abby  took  it  off  in  some  haste,  but  with  a  smUing 
face.  She  was  not  displeased  with  the  figure  in 
the  glass  or  with  DoUy's  freedom,  but  she  had  a 
feehng  that  it  was  not  quite  right  for  her  even  to 
play  with  such  things. 

''ut  Dolly  would  have  her  try  on  other  and  even 
gayer  garments,  always  expressing  admiration  after 
each  wcperiment;  and  at  last,  throwing  herself 
upon  the  bed  again,  she  said : 

"  No !    I  think  I  could  not  give  up  fine  clothes. 

I  love  them  too  much.  But  do  aU  Friends  dislike 
them? " 

xu"^*  *l^°*  *^^^^®'  ®^<^y'"  said  Abby.  "The 
theory  of  Friends  is  that  they  should  not  love  fine 
oothM ;  that  fine  clothing  is  vanity.  They  think 
that  the  mind  is  diverted  by  them  from  more  impor- 
tant things."  *^ 

J  1"  ??}  ?f?®  clothes  are  so  very  important  and  so 
dehghtful." 

"  And  Friends  believe  that  they  should  find 
deUght  m  something  better.  In  old  times  they 
had  a  rhyme  about  it  which  I  knew  when  a  child, 
but  It  will  be  unpleasaat  for  thee  to  hear." 

"  No,  no,  no  I  not  a  bit  unpleasant !  Do  give 
It  to  me."  * 

"Thee  will  think  me  unkind.  The  rhyme  is 
not  heard  now,  I  think .  It  was  written  for  children 
m  the  old,  old  time." 
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aJJ?*?^  y^^  ^^  «y  »t  for  me." 

Aad  DOMM  did  eat  attiiM  JenM.' 
Ujis^horrid,    isn't  it?"  asked  Abby  when  she 

mnrhl^^^/^y"  ^^  ^%*  "and  I  am  SO 

"  Orno?i^'  **  ^'^  *"°*^'  "^^  y*^  ^  " 

aJ1?^J1S,  y°S  ^"^^  ^^y*o°  and  I  caU  her 
Aunt  JezebeL    Her  name  is  Isabel,  but  they  ^ 

Td^^  ^^  "T^  r^y-^d  you  know  7^ 
CWnn    °T  ***^  ^^-    ^y  ^  ^ay»  I  foiKot  about 

ne  wm  be  here  on  Fnday,  and  we  shaU  have  ereat 

^  W^^IT^  teU  you  about  him  ?  "       *^* 
Just  a  httle." 

"But  a  little  can't  do  him  justice.  He  is  a 
v^u'vt  P?Ff«^  Southern  gen^tkiS^.  I  kS,^ 
M  ki^'^- H?^  V  *^T-  Women  alwa^ 
a^ufh^V^"^  ^-    At*  «»««  any  nice  mS 

Abby  harfly  knew  what  answer  to  make  to  the 

i;  Not  many,"  she  said. 

"  TTiatTl^K'^  ^"^  ^"^  y?" '  "  responded  Dolly. 

iftat  is  another  reason  why  you  \S  hke  Clajh^. 

When  you  come  to  see  me  ijin  our  itotati^ 
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and  you  will  come  some  day,  won't  you  ?— I  will 
mtroduce  you  to  a  dozen  or  more  nice  feUows." 

Abby  felt  that  she  did  not  care  to  continue  the 
taljk  along  that  line,  so  she  said : 

u  ?^  I^Y®*  "Pon  a  plantation,  does  thee  ?  " 
«  *  «*•  nght  on  the  bank  of  the  Sanaquan  River." 
And  thee  has  slaves  ?  " 

h«e"ra&''""'^-    ''«»y.  »y  <«™  "aid 
P^y  had  gone  downstairs  for  a  moment. 
,  Really  belongs  to  thee  ?    Thy  property  ?  » 
Of  course."  r    r     j 

"  And  thee  can  sell  her  if  thee  wishes  and  spend 
the  money  thee  gets  for  her  ?  »  ^ 

"  Yes  ind^ !  And  I  wiU  seU  her  if  she  doesn't 
behave  hwTwlf.    We  have  her  whipped  sometimes." 

Abby  did  not  reply.  She  turned  and  looked 
out  of  the  wmdow.  DoUy,  for  a  moment,  seemed 
not  so  channmg  a  companion.  And  Abby  felt 
that  she  should  like  to  look  at  Penny  again. 

She  had  never  seen  a  slave,  and  to  be  in  the  house 
with  <me  gave  a  httle  shock  to  her.  When  Penny 
entered  the  room,  Abby  looked  at  her  with  curios 
mtarwt  which,  for  a  moment,  made  her  deaf  to 
Dolly  s  talk.  ITien  the  negress,  in  handhng  some 
article  taken  frwn  the  trunk,  aroused  M^'s  dis- 
pleasure, and  that  young  woman,  spring  up 
and  stampmg  her  foot  upon  the  floor.  exdsSied- 
*i^*  °^ '  ?^  <^*^  yo«  ™us8  that  scarf  in 
that  manner!    You  bad  girl!    Here,  give  it  this 

Sif^K  *^  2^1'  \^^  ^y*  snatching  the  sSrf 
witn  her  left  hand,  gave  an  angry  blow  upon  her 
servant's  cheek  with  the  otho^^  ^^ 

"  Worthless  niggers !  "  she  said,  only  half  aloud. 

^H^*^^*u*°''^  ^^^y  ^^^«  ^^  smoothed 
and  refolded  the  scarf. 

A  thrill  ran  along  the  Quaker  girl's  nerves;  a 
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thrUl  of  pity  for  the  servant,  and  of  dismay  at  the 
act  and  the  words  of  Miss  Harley.  She  had  never 
5«a™  any  woman  speak  so  harshly  to  a  dependant. 
She  had  never  seen  such  a  manifestation  of  unrea- 
sonable anger.  She  was  surprised  that  Penny 
showed  no  surprise.  She  had  a  sense  of  shame 
that  DoUy  was  not  ashamed.  But  that  person, 
flmgmg  hersdf  upon  the  bed  again,  went  on  with 
her  talk  as  if  this  little  outburst  of  anger  were  a 
not  unusual  thing. 

"  Clayt  sings  divinely,"  she  said.    "  But  perhaps 
you  do  not  care  for  music  ?  *'  r       r 

;;  Oh,  yes,"  said  Abby,  "  I  love  it." 
You  are  not  a  musician  ?  " 

!!  No." 

"  Aunty  told  me  that  the  Friends  do  not  approve 
of  music.    And  you  have  no  piano  in  your  house  ?  " 

"  And  never  dance  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  No  music,  no  balls,  no  low  dresses !  But,  my 
dear,  how  do  you  pass  your  existence  ?  It  must 
be  dreadful." 

"But  thee  does  not  think  such  things  the  whole 
of  life,  does  thee  ?  "  asked  Abby  with  a  smUe. 

Not  absolutely  the  whole ;   but  things  of  that 
Kind,  tilings  that  give  pleasure,  help  to  make  life 
tolorable-at  any  rate,  pleasant;  and  you,  poor 
Abby,  can  have  none  of  them ! " 
..  "My,^^e  is  very,  very  pleasant."  said  Abby. 

Fnends  are  taught  to  find  pleasure  in  inward 
things ;  and  if  one  has  that  kind  of  pleasure,  one 
learns  to  care  less  for  things  that  are  outwaid." 

Dolly  looked  at  her,  and  flung  her  head  backward 
witii  a  gesture  of  impatience : 

"  I  need  something  more  substantial,  my  dear. 
The  thmgs  you  speak  of  are  too  shadowy ;   and 
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dreadfully  tiresome,  too.  I  suppose  we  shall  have 
to  go  to  church  here  and  listen  to  Uncle  Ponder's 
prosing.  Did  you  ever  hear  him  preach  ?  He  is 
I»rticulariy  dull,  poor  old  man !  I  always  go  to 
deep  m  church.  I  care  only  for  the  music ;  and 
that  t<x)  is  often  stupid.  Clayt  won't  go.  He 
never  does.  Men  have  so  many  privileges  I  I 
wish  I  were  a  man." 

Abby  went  home  with  a  feeling  in  her  mind  of 
perplexity  about  her  new  acquaintance.  She  had 
hoped  to  like  Dolly ;  she  wished  to  like  her,  but 
she  doubted  if  she  should  ever  have  a  near  friendship 
for  such  a  girl.  She  was  hardly  conscious  that 
behmd  her  wish  to  like  Dolly  was  that  strange 
feehng  of  curiosity  and  of  premonition  with  which 
she  had  heard  of  DoUy's  brother.  Nobody  could 
account  for  or  interpret  the  vague,  shadowy  impres- 
Mon  that  this  man  would  come  to  mean  much  to 
her.  The  first  impulse  of  any  one  would  be  to 
put  It  aside  as  foofish.  but  to  Abby  it  was  a  won- 
derful fact,  and  her  experience  has  been  that  of 
myriads  of  others  into  whose  nature  the  spark 
of  true  love  has  been  mysteriously  blown. 

She  did  not  see  Dolly  on  Friday  mommg,  and 
Clayton  did  not  come.  Late  on  Friday  afternoon 
Abby  and  her  mother  sat  upon  their  porch  while 
Abby  told  her  mother  much  of  the  meeting  with 
the  Maryland  giri.  She  said  nothing  of  the  angry 
treatment  of  Penny  or  of  Dolfy's  inquiry  about 
men ;  but  Rachel  Woolford  had  clear  vision,  and 
she  said : 

"  Thee  did  not  hoik  with  favour  on  her,  did  thee, 
dft  :  ?  "  * 

"She  is  not  just  like  our  people,"  answered 
Abby;  and  then,  thinking  that  if  Clayton  came 
she  must  not  seem  indifferent  to  the  sister,  she 
added :"  But  she  has  much  that  is  charming.    Thee 
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knows,  mother,  she  has  been  brought  up  so  differ- 
cntly  from  our  ways." 

"I  know,"  said  Rachel,  " and  we  must  be  careful 
of  harsh  judgment  and  self-righteousness.  Is  it 
a  slave-girl  that  is  with  her  ? »" 

"  Yes,  mother." 

J'^^1  u  ^'  ".^®  chooses,  when  she  comes 
here.  If  she  knew  t.  But  we  may  find  it  wiser 
not  to  meddle  with  the  matterf  Thy  father, 
though,  may  not  be  of  that  opinion.  The  brother 
has  not  yet  come,  has  he  ?  " 

"No,  mother." 

Rachel  was  sUent  for  a  moment.  Then  she  put 
fc^i^hand  tenderly  upon  her  daughter's  aim  ind 

111  *^r  ^  ^*^  to  him  it  will  be  enough." 
Abby  felt  ahnost  as  if  her  mother  had  read  her 
^  «  V.  ^*^f,  colored  slightly  and  answered : 
It  will  be  perhaps  enough." 

S  ^°'  ^  v*^*^  ^®  ^y  ^^  <^e8ire  not  to  enlarge 
^l."""*^  °"5  acquaintance  among  the  world's 
people.  They  do  rot  understand  us,  and  they  have 
many  dangerous  allurements-fnr  young  people 
particukrly     We  must  always  walk  drcSs^^ 

even  that  may  be  a  snare  for  thee."       """*^*» 

«  nT^'^  1-^  ^^  """^^  '>*™»^'  mother.'* 

No,  qmte  hkely  it  is  not.    God  made  the  sounds 

possible  and  gave  thee  an  affection  for  i^^     u 

SJ&r^«n^  T  i°^'  !??««««.  but  Friends  see 
^^^  rt,  and  for  thee,  if  thee  prefers  it  to  spiritual 

oi^  y^l^S/pan  came  slowly  up  the  street,  looking 
about  him  fr<an  house  to  house.  The  woiien^p^ 
the  porch  saw  him,  and  he,  coming  by  the  iSte 
of  the  garden  and  perceiving  them,  walked  up  tiie 
stone  steps,  bowed  graciously,  and  said : 
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P  J  jr?  •?""*""  "'^  '^'  **^^  ^^^^'^  I>^- 

answer^  he  still  loSS'  aT'XEby  wK'So^^S 

^♦^k"^«*  to  the  pavenfent  ^ 

"  I  Sink  ^.?''''J  ^y  ^  ^^^  tranquilly. 

L^l  «^  ^  *^'  '^^'^y  ^  «^«  matched 
tlS^  ^n^J^I  P^n^^Porch  and  summon 
tne  seniunt  to  the  door.    She  would  not  foriret 

^  Sf'^l*^"'^  ^''  *h«  ^^^  eyes  anffi 

^t^^l^"^^  ^7-  J^^  ^^"^'y  o*  them 
Ra?>«J  ^     ^erhenceforth  untU  her  d^g  day. 

bu^^s^:  '''  "^  ^'*  '^  wasg^lS^looLg. 

Jl^  t'^i  ^^"''r  ^  wish  to  introduce  him 

Wp  I.if  "^  P^P^^'  ^^^^^  *»^  <^  have  gaiety^ 
We  shaU  avoid  seemg  much  of  him,  Abby."  ^ 

^fu  ^^^'  7^^  ^^  »«ht  after  supper 
Mty  came  over  to  introduce  O^rton  and  to  iS 
m»n  her  aunt  an  insistent  invitation  that  Abby 
^uld^teke  tea  with  them  on  Saturdar^^ing^ 
and  Abby  consented  to  go.  ^ 

A^'  ^^S??  appeared  at  the  tea  table  and  greeted 
Abby  with  tenderness,  putting  his  hand  ufSThS 
^o  I^h"?^  smaijg  gracioudy  upon  her^  W 
ago  he  had  marked  her  as  anothw  trophy  of  hb 

SS>s^  he  ^Tri?  ^.^^^*^-    "cSe^fmy 

^e^lt  th'elSbl^'  '"""^  ^  '*  P^^^  ^-  ^y  ^ 

The  doctor»s  grace  was  said  standing.    It  was 

i^'^l^v**  ^^"^^  ^  petition  for  the  Jews     Thl 

^Zf^'  'rVl^  ^^^  '^'  ^^t  entries  0I 
^  f  S^;"^*?  u  °^  ^^i^ting  them  with  removal 
01  the  pangs  of  hunger. 
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Dr.  Ponder*!  thoucfat  was  upon  the  subject  of 
the  Jews  as  the  meal  began. 

"I  have  no  doubt  whatever,"  he  said,  "that 
we  are  the  lost  tribes.    The  evidence " 

••  By  •  we '  you  mean ?  '*  asked  Clayton. 

"I  mean  the  Anglo-Saxon  race,  to  whidi  you 
and  I  belong,"  answered  the  doctor.  "Most  of 
the  prophecies  have  been  fulfilled  in  us.  The 
riches,  the  power,  the  splendid  intellectual  develop- 
ment, the  purity  of  our  religion,  all  these  things 
go  to  prove  that  we  are  indeed  a  part  of  the  Chosen 
People.  We  are  in  the  broadest  sense  the  heirs 
of  the  promises." 

"  But  we  were  lost,"  said  Clayton. 

"Yes,"  answered  the  doctor,  "our  ten  tribes 
were." 

"  I  am  so  glad  we  were  lost,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder, 
positively. 
"  Glad,  wife  I  How  can  you  speak  in  that  way  ?  " 
"  I  mean,  birdie,"  responded  Mrs.  Ponder,  "  ^d 
we  were  lost  in  the  sense  that  we  wandered  o£f 
somewhere  and  finally  came  over  here.  It  seems 
to  me  that  the  tribes  that  were  not  lost  got  the 
worst  of  it." 

"I'm  a  little  glad  myself,"  said  Cla3rton.  "Mary- 
land's ever  so  much  more  delightful  than  Palestine, 
I  should  think— just  now,  at  any  rate." 

"You  can  find  traces  of  the  truth,"  said  the 
doctor,  taking  up  the  general  matter  again,  "  even 
in  names.  Why  should  the  lost  tribes  be  Saxons  ? 
The  subject  is  obscure  until  you  reflect  that  that 
very  name  is  indicated  in  the  phrase  *  Isaac's  son,' 
and  we  are  all  Isaac's  sons  if  we  are  the  lost  tribes." 

"  And  we're  not  so  very  proud  of  our  ancestor, 
either,"  whispered  Dolly  to  Abby. 

"The  cradle  of  the  race,  you  remember,"  said 
the  doct(»^,  "  was  between  the  Black  Sea  and  the 
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S«  of  Afov,  in  Scythia.  which  is  reaUy  Sacae 
that  IS  the  last  syllable  of  the  name  W.  ft^' 

d^S  fc  ^  ^  ^^^«^-    There  ^  K 
I^  W^  !a^  .transported  the  ten  tribes  of 

bS^ti^i^*^  i""  '^*^^'  "^^^^  they  had 
be«  taken  by  Shahnaneser  731  B.C.  to  S^hia 

and  that  IS  why  there  are  so  iany  Jews  in^S 

orGre2*Rrir*^S?*Jf  ^  *^«  '^  s^ 
a  r«^JLK?*^  *^  *°  ^^^'  and  it  is  really 
li^^\  ??"P^  **'  *^«  persistent  influwS 
of  heredity  that  its  memben  have  the  blonde  SSr 
a^c«nplexion  of  David.  London  Tnaw^ 
ate^  :  Un-Dan ;  and  then,  when  you  tISS 

•^  J«!«  o{,Judah  and  the  British  lion—" 
«nali  !rS:     "**«T^«^  Mrs.  Ponder,  "  that  we 
^  X^  yeiy  careful  not  to  exag^^ratTor  To 
g«s  wildly  m  these  matters.    Unde  only  con- 
jectoes  we  are  the  lost  tribes."  ^ 

stnittct.^"^'''""'  ^'^'  ^^  P^y  d«-on- 
"In  my  diildhood,"  persisted  Mis.  Ponder 
.  I  was  misled  fi^quently  hy  the  ifmorZJoT^l 
^S^*^"'  t^e  pub]4e^  of  TSy  1^^^ 
books  The  picture  showed  the  spies  returS 
with  the  grapes  of  Eschol,  and  each  grai  Waf 
r^2!Jl?*i '~*""*^°°'  ^^  Absalom*^  JS^S 

ha^,^Lf^e'^tor  "^  '^  "^  -"^^*  ^y  ^ 

"  I  Imow  it,  birdie,  and  I'm  sm«  the  good  Saniflri 
tan  ^d  not  pour  oil  and  wine  fr^l^tU^o 
^onfi^m  the  poor  ma^s  chest  as  th^sL^^ 
School  books  represented."  «5unaay 

.«  "^P«'><»wledge  and  better  taste  have  resulted 
<ioctor.       No  grape,  even  in  that  favoured  land, 
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was  ever  so  laiige  as  a  melon,  and  the  Samaritan 
m  that  lovely  story  simply  cleansed  and  soothed 
the  suflerer's  wounds." 

"A  lesson  for  all  of  us,  too!"  reflected  Mrs. 
POTdo-,  while  renewing  the  tea  in  Abby's  cup. 

Kmdness  for  each  other,  well  directed  and  judi- 
aous  kindness,  which  I  am  afraid  we  do  not  always 
exhibit.  I  have  never  been  satisfied,  for  example, 
with  the  missionary  box  that  we  made  up  last 
Christmas  for  the  clergyman  in  Colorado." 

"  Why  not,  auntie  ?  »  asked  Dolly. 

"  S«  mebody  in  the  Ladies*  Aid  Society  suggested 
that  -5i  Christmas  was  near  we  should  send  a  vAvm 
pudd.i.g.  So  when  the  box  was  to  be  made  ready 
four  ladies  brought  plum  puddings,  and  there  was 
ahnost  nothing  else  in  the  box  but  some  under- 
clothing and  two  pairs  of  dumb-bells,  and  I  said 
plainly  to  the  meeting  that  it  was  a  queer  outfit 
for  a  missionary  in  a  cold  clunate.  The  mercury 
out  there  goes  to  thirty-two  bdow,  and  there  is  a 
bhzzard  every  other  week." 

"  Not  quite  so  often  as  that,  wife ! "  said  Dr. 
Ponder,  smiling. 

^»?^^y  *^*  °^^»  **  ^y  "^*®-  I  would  have 
filled  the  box  properly  without  the  Ladies*  Aid 

but ^Well— weU,  I  wiU  say  it  in  the  privacy  of 

my  own  family;  the  fact  is,  that  Dr.  Ponder  will 
never  m  the  other  world  have  it  laid  to  his  change 
that  'he  heapeth  up  riches  and  cannot  tell  who 
shall  gather  them." 

"  I  wouldn't  say  that,  wife."  remarked  the 
doctor,  colouring. 

"  Very  well,  perhaps  it  were  better  unsaid ;  but 
how  people  with  souls  can  be  so  inconsiderate  of 
a  poor  minister  who  is  working  in  the  cold  part 
of  the  vineyard,  is  inconceivable  to  me." 

"  Are  you  sure  they  have  souls  ?  "  asked  Clayton. 
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smfW*  "^„h''*^  sure."  answered  Mrs.  Ponder 
an^mg,  Mid  sometimes  I  think  it  might  oeAaM 
be  bett^  If  none  of  us  had.  likr  Ct  fablS- 
What  s  her  name  ?  Dudhee-^^,  or-~>  '^f^^^'g*'*- 
«  Undme  »  said  Abby  mot  ^tly.      ' 

that-1;Ja^^*H    '  ^^^    ■    ^'^  something  like 

thae  not  to  have  to  care  for  them  I  "  "^ 

But  wife,"  said  Dr.  Ponder  in  orotest   ••  T  H„ 

^y1tt,Sr"  ''°""^-  "  i^^oy  St  d^. 
Sr  tw'L^^Tii'"*.''?  "^^  of  atisfaction  to 
STpStJ.  "'^  feUow-beu«s  are  like  the   beasts 

accpunti^f  w^  fa'&C^Sld^.?" 

I  would  defer  allusion  to  thai  Vrifr^^Ii7*K 
doctor,  hfting  his  hand  *        '    ^^  *^ 

y<^t^^^nTf^.'^!l  '^•'  •»"  «»»"  a 
n^^^       a  Christian  church  tries  to  pay  his 

£^T^  ii''^i™*^  *«  '"'"i'tef  sprouted  »tot^ 

SftttS'^'S'  tl'^^  ""y  onelo^iSSS 
i^mhis  mner  nature  he  bdongs  to  the  human 
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*  I  fear,  wife,"  said  the  doctor,  sadly,  "you 
will  give  to  our  dear  young  Friend  here  wrong 
notions  of  the  Church.  These  things,  my  dear 
Abby,  of  which  Mrs.  Ponder  speaks,  are  but  trifles- 
matters  incident  to  the  weakness  of  poor  human 
nature.  A  church  may  be  thoroughly  Apostolic 
in  all  its  departments  and  yet  have  folly  and  sin- 
fulness and  selfishness  among  its  members." 

"Friends  have  faults,  too,"  said  Abby  courte- 
ously. 

"Many,  many  faults  I"  said  Dr.  Ponder,  with 
emphasis  and  some  eagerness.  "It  is  appalling 
to  thmk  of  them.  Take,  for  example,  their  complete 
neglect  of  the "  ^ 

„  "No*  now, birdie;  not  here  !  "  said  Mrs. Ponder. 
The  poor  child  will  not  care  for  a  full  discussion 
of  the  matter  while  «Jie  is  with  us  to  meet  Mary's 
children."  ^ 

"  No  doubt  you  arc  right.  But  Abby,  my  dear, 
I  must,  upon  a  favourable  opportunity,  open  out 
the  whole  subject  to  you,  so  that  you  may  see 
precwdy  how  far  and  in  what  particulars  the  Friends, 
worthy  as  they  are,  have  surrendered  the  very- 
vital  and "  ^ 

"  Birdie  I  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ponder,  with  a  touch 
of  severity  in  her  tone.  The  doctor  said  no  more, 
but  took  a  fresh  muffin. 

"i?**^  myself,"  said  Qayton,  "that  unde 
^  *k  ^  '^^^  ***"*  ^^  ^  exhaustive  treatment 
of  the  subject  upon  some  other  occasion.    You 

*»05  *  care  to  «)  into  it  now,  do  you,  Bliss  Woolford  ?  " 
Abby  laughed  lighUy,  and  made  no  reply;  but 

Dolly  leaned  over  to  her  and  said  : 
"  Unde  is  just  absurd  I    Let  us  go  out  to  the 

poich  and  be  reasonable." 
After  supper  the  three  young  people  went  out 

to  the  darkness  of  the  porch,  and  presently  Mrs. 


9-kA' 


I  i 
H 


THE   SOUTHERNERS  35 

Ponder  joined  them,  vhile  Uncle  Ponder  withdrew 
to  his  study  to  write  the  last  words  of  his  eveS 
seirnon  for  the  next  day.    All  were  in  high  s^ri?s 
and  Mrs.  Ponder,  who  never  failed  of  y^dtTw^ 
m  sympathy  with  them.    Her  mind  no?  mLtT 

th^  found  a  place  m  her  conversation  frequently 

wonderful  adventures  in  which  he  had  tato  o^t 
and  anmiation  and  fervour  were  in  his  talk  ^^' 
for  one  of  the  listeners  he  had  conceived  Je^^ 
miration.  Dolly  was  a  capital  storM^er,  ^d 
she  ahnost  suip^sed  Clayton  in  sup^W  ;,?^r 
tamment.  And  Mrs.  Ponder  made  them "u  UuSi 
when  she  said,  referring  to  Bible  times?  ^ 

liither  clothmg  was  amazingly  cheap    or  the 
practice  of  rending  garments  was  aS  awfX  Spen- 

ana  asnes,  I  might  endure  sackcloth  if  it  were 
myTl"*""*'  ""*  '  ~"''*  "«^«^  stand  ^h^to 

and  la^shed  heJ^.1^^"U°a  '^ytTH^ 
pleasing  person  indeed.  Toward  her  he^  tS^ 
manner  of  extreme  deference  whi.^  wS^^^ 

"You  must  sing  for  us,  Clayt,"  said  his  sister 
at  last ;  and  both  Mrs.  Ponder  i,d  Abby  mtrS^ 

bofUy.  with  a  clear  tenor,  he  sang  one  or  twosonra 
to  Abby's  great  delight,  and  then  DoUy  said"  ^^ 
And  that  lost-love  song." 

^'^  Shi;?? "^"^  ^y"""-    "  We  don't 

'But  DoUy  mpd  him,  and  so,  hesitatimr  for  a 

moment,  he  sang  with  tenderness  and  tawfedfag 
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felt  the  deep  pathos  of  it.  but  the  tears  tricklS 
np^  her  cheeks  when  the  singer  took^thetid 

O  my  lost  love,  and  my  own,  own  love. 
And  my  love  that  lo^  mt  sol 

wnere  they  listen  for  words  from  below  ? 
I  remember  aU  that  I  said, 

Till"th«*i^"J*"*  ^'"u"*"  "^^  more-no  more, 
im  the  sea  gives  up  her  dead. 

There  was  sUence  when  the  song  ended.    Then 

K"  ^»^,?^'"«"»'««  of  a  Ught  nature  to  Abby" 
but  she  could  not  at  once  answer  him,  lest  Se 
quaver  in  her  voice  should  show  her  feeW. 

I  wish  we  haa  you  in  our  choir,  Clayton."  said 

t^r  ^°"''  '•  ??«^"«^  ""^'^^  *«  ^^  tension    '"oir 
r!^L*^°^"''*>?^J'^^*o  articulate.    Nobody 
can  hear  a  word  of  what  he  is  singing  •  although 
for  my  part,"  she  continued.    "&  are  so^e 
words  m  the  hymn  book  that  I  would  a^^ef^? 
hear.    I  never  could  bear  tliat  hymn  that  begSs 
Stand  up  my  soul,'  for  I  think  a  per^n  S 
not  to  sing  to  his  own  soul  when  he  g<£  to  chu^ 
and  souls  can't  stand  up,  anyhow  "  ' 

^nZJ^^""  ^"^i!*''  ^!?*y  •  "  ^ed  Clayton. 
I  don  t  know ;   but  if  they  are  anythinir  like 

S^uSI'k  "71  °'  fherub^the  hoiTid  J[tT^c^! 
tur^  without  1^,  I  mean-of  course  they  can't." 

Although  Abby  lived  but  a  few  steps  away 
Clayton  would  go  with  her  to  her  home  wh^^^' 
had  said  farewell,  and  he  lingered  at  her  d<^r  Tr 
a  mmute  or  two  to  talk  with  her  before  she  enteiSi 
and  went  upstaire  with  the  music  and  the  woMs 
of  that  song  running  through  her  memory— 

••  My  own,  own  love,  and  my  love  that  loved  me  sa" 
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her  soul,  attd*wo^Mta^'h",*5?  '"""'=  'hat  thrilled 

of  the  s^Tsh^td  jusTnow  Wrr  Sh'^'  '^^'°2 
him ;  she  revered  him  •  she  h!rt  ,  i,-  5  ^°n°"«d 
awe  of  him  while  *e  htd  hi-  1"  "^  .'"^^e 
Bat  this  other  man? VitlueS  SkiXn*?' 

f^^res'l'S'sJr^n""  'T'*'-  "-'  «-t 

tens^TackS'^ofhis  ?htt"'°'*,P"L"<'  ""y  *=»- 
dark  eyklSis  Jl^  ^^k  ^.^'^  ■"'■">  ™<J  ^s 
voice  ail  evMentirr'n^T"  "l"  '*«'•  ""^<=»1 
tiveness  to  the  mmte  ,„-l  Jk""  °  "l"'''*^  ^ensi- 
he  h^  sme !  slS  w^  k^*  s«,timent  of  the  song 
level  wiftlhim     «K  ™' ,''«'««  somehow  upon  I 

beautiful  and  too^ft^fo"  "i^  ^^^i  to  be  toj 
monplaoeSls«S£r.h;„/  !  Pj*"'  °"''"»^  «>™- 

with!^  afwS*  ri?h« m L^7.'?''"'^[°°*'P 
pared  for  sleep.  buralvSr'hil^  ^  *«  P'e- 
to  her,  and  with  i>7h,t  '^^  '""«*  "=»">«  hack 
he  thfak  of  me  ?  Anl  I'f  *  3"^"'»''  What  does 
of  hKd^  l^f h^i!''"  *«*""«"  °'  "  and 
the  mait^  bSe^wJ^"2'd",i'*^  meditation.!all 
her,  and  she^bl^*  *"<'  **'»"8e  confusion  to 
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CHAPTER   III 

FIRST-DAY  AT  PLYMOUTH  MEETING 

QNFirst-day  after   breakfast.   Clayton   went 
^   r    "^1  *^^  ^'"^  °'  t»»e  paJsonage  to 
^11     l^V"^^^^^  °^  **^«  momingrand  DoUy 
followed  him     The  air.  bearing  the  Odours  of  the 
flowm.  was  mied  with  the  delicious  moist  coolness 
of  the  night  and  the  dew.    The  hills  were  violet 
and  misty  beyond  the  valley.    The  wind  moved 
genUy  through  the  trees  of  the  Woolford  garden, 
where  the  birds  were  fluttering  and  twittei^  and 
the  sun  was  bnngmg  warmth  to  the  shining  wet 
grasses  and  the  beaded  leaves.    The  Harlevi  were 
not  used  to  the  hills,  which  to  the  dweller  iV  a  fli? 
country  always  have  about  them  something  sur- 
prising and  mysterious.    They  were  now  softened 
and  made  remote  by  the  light  vapour  that  hung  in 
the  atmosphere,  the  tribute  of  the  river  to  the 
Cloud. 

The  brother  and  the  sister  stood  by  the  porch- 

S?«l?**^°"*  "P?*  ^^'  ^^  whae  they  V«ed 
sdently  Abby  came  from  the  rear  door  of  he?  house. 

i^rn^J^n  "^^  ^nnents,  but  wearing  a  white 
apron  and  a  filmy  hood  upon  her  head. 

♦hf^ll'liil?*  ^  ^^  ^^^^y^'  ^^'^  she  went  along 
the  gravelled  walks  among  the  flower  beds,  clipping 
the  blooms  from  the  bushes  and  catching  thZ  iS 
her  apron.  In  fact,  her  thought  was  much  upon 
^parsonage  and  its  guests ;  but  in  that  hous< 
bte-mmg  was  the  practice,  and  she  had  not  ex- 
pected  to  find  any  one  upon  the  porch.    So  she 
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did  not  look  up,  but  went  from  plant  to  plant  with- 
out raising  her  eyes  and  without  consid^ing  if  any 
one  were  watching  her. 

But  Clayton's  eyes  were  gleaming  as  he  looked 
at  her,  and  in  Dolly's  soiJ,  mingled  with  admiration, 
was  a  touch  of  envy  of  the  girl  whose  loveliness  was 
far  beyond  the  need  of  artifice. 

Going  hither  and  thither  among  the  beds,  Abby 
came  nearer  to  the  border  fence,  and  she  had  just 
lifted  her  hand  to  pluck  a  great  lilac  blossom  from 
the  bush  when  she  saw  the  watchers  upon  the  par- 
sonage porch.  She  gave  a  little  cry  expressive  of 
the  shock  of  the  surprise,  and  then  with  the  flush 
deepenmg  upon  her  ruddy  cheek  and  rising  to  her 
white  forehead,  she  laughed  and  said,  "Good 
morning ! " 

Then  Clayton  leaped  over  the  porch  railing  and 
came  to  her,  and  she  greeted  him  with  sweet  gentle- 
ness. Picking  some  roses  from  her  apron  she  said  to 
him : 

"These  are  for  thy  sister." 

"  And  is  there  none  for  me  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes,  one  for  thee,  if  thee  will  have  it,"  and  she 
put  into  his  hand  a  crimson  bud. 

Then  Clayton  asked  the  favour  that  he  mi%ht 
come  over  into  the  garden  and  help  her  gather  the 
flowers.    But  she  said  : 

"  No,  I  thank  thee.  I  have  quite  enough,  and  I 
must  go  into  the  house  for  my  duties  there."  And 
then  she  added  shyly,  "  But  thee  can  come  some 
other  tmie  and  help  me  and  help  thyself  and  thv 
sister."  ^ 

"  Some  other  time  "  seemed  to  Clayton  ahnost  too 
far  distant  and  too  indefinite  for  his  eagerness  and 
so  he  said  :  * 

"Are  Friends  very  strict  about  Sunday  and 
Sunday  things,  hke  visiting  ?  " 
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.   "?°*    veiy  strict,"   answered   Abby   smiliitf- 
^t  we  go  to  meeting  always  on  First^^S 

;;  Meeting?    Where  ?»  asked  Clayton. 
.^  To  our  own  regular  Meeting ;  Plymouth  Meet- 

"  How  far  from  here  is  it  ?  •* 

Jl^^^u  ^'^^  •"*?" '    ^'^^*  °"*  that  way,"  ans- 
wcred  Abby,  pomting  to  Che  nrrth-east. 

ously.*^     ^"^  "^^  ^°"'  *^y  ^  "  h«  ^«i  anxi. 

AW>y  h«»itated     George  would  come  for  her  as 

he  always  did.    He  would  have  a  carriage  for  *wn 

pwsons.    If  Abby  should  go  off  with  ttdf  J^nlT 

that  If  DoUy  could  go  with  George  the  difficuhv 
would  be  removed ;    but  Dolly  pmSbly  wouW 

wish  to  ask  her  to  go  in  his  carriage  So  afte?  a 
moment  of  perplexity,  Abby  said:  ^°  ^"^  ^ 
mJa  4  a  custom  of  going  in  a  carriage  with  a 
fri«id  of  my  father's,  who  comes  for  me,  but—-" 

Clayton  *"  "''  ''^"'  ^°'  '"^  ^  "  demanded 

^^^y  there  is  room  but  for  two  persons, 

vol*  f^l  ^^'  r^"  "^  ^^^  ^^^^'^  ^th  me,  won't 
you  ?  It  IS  cool  enough  and  bright  and  b4utL 
enough.  Let  us  walk  over,  and  you^  slSw  me 
the  scenery  and  tell  me  aU  about  MeetinTa^d  ^^t 
Fnends  Please  take  me  with  you  ,!?«^^*»^"* 
I  should  like  to  go.   too,"  said  DoUy.    "  I 

arrangement,  but  some  doubts  about  G^l^e 
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Abby.  and  wK  ST^'L^red^to  t* 

wj^  there  buti never  Jnld  take  long waU^^d» 

.iJ  J  Jr°  "^  •>"'  one  response  to  that  soeees. 
tion,  and  George  made  it  4dth  grave  coS^ 

Abby  and  Clayton,  bidding  th^thers  WeU^ent 
out  from  the  gate  and  turned  up  the  streeTtoS 
t^kVi?h  n'?/  ^Tf  ""K^ed  for  a  mlmenT*^^^ 

George  was  troubled  to  think  of  Abby  gone  away 
^f^^^  5'T«  Southerner  upon  a  joumev^e 

s:itrm^^urh'L^:s^''fe/«ii|ap| 

in  him  Kf  ^  so^t^o;^4iJyn„^*:^  SS 

who plaMy  wished  to  rid^ TthbL^^"^"^  "^^ 

coSL  Sf  •  ^°^^^«-  ^y  "^th   ribbons   and 
colours,  might  mdeed  seem  odd  in  the  cama.ro  ^th 

It  ^7  ^r^'' '  ""^  ^"'^^  wo,^?u™£tl^* 

Xril^^T^a^:-^:-^'--- 

£a^^y^raTd?t'°on'^«^f^- 

talk  to  hm,  with  animation.    She  put  asidVtertty 
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She  was  deferential.  She  looked  up  to  him.  Her 
opinions  were  presenter',  timidly  as  suggestions. 
Without  dear  purpose,  but,  as  it  were,  insScHvely, 
she  made  constant  tribute  to  his  superiority.  She 
sat  at  his  feet  as  a  learner.  She  invited  him  to 
talk.  She  drew  him  oui ;  she  was  a  mere  thirsty 
attendant  at  the  fountain  of  wisdom.  She  was 
eager  to  learn  about  Friends.  She  was  warm  in 
expressing  her  admiration  of  much  that  she  saw  in 
them  ;  and  she  praised  Abby  with  real  enthusiasm. 

Often,  as  die  spoke,  she  would  turn  her  face 
around  and  upwards,  her  eyes,  when  they  met 
his,  seeming  to  appeal  to  him  and  to  express  respect 
and  trust.  Her  manner  was  as  if  she  would  say : 
"  You  are  so  strong  and  wise  that  my  weakness  and 
ignorance  impel  me  to  you  for  help.  I  want  you 
to  help  me  and  instruct  me,  and  to  let  some  of  yoiur 
light  shine  in  upon  my  darkness  " 

It  was  plain  to  George  that  die  liked  him,  and 
no  man  is  great  enough  to  be  indifferent  to  the  subtle 
admiration  of  a  young  and  pretty  woman.  He 
seemed  to  her  so  big  and  strong  and  forceful !  She 
had  never  cared  for  small  men.  Behind  his  glove, 
on  the  broad  hand  that  held  the  rein,  she  could 
see  that  he  had  a  wrist  like  Esau*s.  "Such  a 
splendid  manly  man  !  "  she  said  to  herself. 

Before  the  carriage  reached  the  very  top  of  the 
hill,  George  found  himself  really  in  a  little  glow  of 
friendliness  for  his  companion.  Then,  in  the  very 
midst  of  one  of  her  sentences,  her  eye  caught  the 
glorious  picture  that  lay  below  them  in  the  hollow 
to  the  left,  where  for  mile  after  mile  the  green  bil- 
lowy fields  roll  away  to  the  far-off  Chester  Hills. 
Dolly  stopped  abruptly,  and  putting  her  finger- 
tips upon  George's  arm,  she  uttered  an  exclamation 
of  astonishment  and  delight.  Pointing  to  the 
valley,  she  said ; 
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.  "  Oh,  look  there  I    Isn't  that  lovely  I  " 

That  touch  of  the  hand,  light,  but  for  a  moment, 
unconscious,  it  might  be,  upon  her  part,  made  George 
irresponsive  to  her  talk  about  the  landscape.  The 
landscape  he  knew.  To  him  it  had  ever  been  glorious, 
and  never  so  glorious  as  when,  with  Abby  l^  his 
side,  he  had  looked  upon  it.  But  now,  with  the 
thrill  of  the  finger-tips  upon  him,  he  was  conscious 
that  whatever  might  be  in  the  soul  of  his  com- 
panion, there  was  right  here  for  him  a  summons  to 
gird  himself  for  conflict. 

He  urged  his  horse  forward,  and  though  Dolly 
talked  on  as  if  she  had  not  observed  his  neglect  to 
answer,  he  said  little  more  in  response  to  her  but 
Yes  or  No,  and  as  if  by  carelessness  he  withdrew 
from  contact  with  her  garments.  She  seemed  not 
to  perceive  this,  but  when  the  jolting  of  the  carriage 
by  a  stone  thrust  her  slightly  against  him,  she 
laughed,  asked  pardon  sweetly,  and  resumed  her 
-alk  and  her  questioning,  while  a  ribbon  from  her 
dress  fluttered  its  end  against  his  shoulder. 

And  while  she  talked  and  seemed  to  him  so  fas- 
cinating that  he  could  hardly  restrain  himself  from 
speaking  to  her  in  such  a  fashion  as  to  commend 
himself  to  her,  his  memory  went  back  to  an  old, 
old  battleground  on  which  in  fierce  anguish,  in 
wrestlmg  prayer,  with  strong  crying  and  tears,  he 
had  at  last  won  a  mighty  victory.  He  had  con- 
quered, but  even  while  he  stood  triumphant  there 
had  been  half  regret  that  the  triumph  was  achieved. 
Strange  soul  of  man,  in  which  one  seems  to  fight 
against  himself !  Where  the  spiritual  nature  must 
conquer  or  die,  but  cannot  conquer  without  remem- 
bering and  still  feeling  the  exquisite  sweetness 
and  the  strong  allurements  of  the  evil  thing  aat 
was  conquered ! 

George  felt  his  soul  shudder  as  the  thought  came 


44 


THE   QUAKERESS 


II 
i 


i\\ 


to  him  that  there  may  have  been  no  final  victory 
but  that  again  he  must  buckle  on  his  armour  and 
take  up  the  conflict.    And  yet  he  knew  that  that 
IS  the  appointed  lot  of  man  in  this  earthly  life  • 
that  there  is  no  end  of  battle  tiU  the  carnal  man  hai 
been  left  behmd  by  the  flight  of  the  spiritual  man 
to  the  world  of  spirits.    And  while  the  girl  beside 
iwm  prattied  on  and  he  was  civil  to  her  in  mono- 
syllables, his  thought  went  out  and  over  the  matter 
and  once  more  he  saw  plainly  how  vain  it  is  to  look 
to  formalism  for  help  in  such  a  battle.     "  How  shall 
ceremonies  avail  ? "  he  said  to  himself.  "  How  shaU 
pnest  or  pomp  or  flaunting  finery  of  worship  give 
strength  to  a  man  in  that  struggle  ?    It  is  a  death- 
grapple  with  hell,  and  in  the  combat  with  spiritual 
wickedness  m  high  places  none  can  help  but  the 
Divme  Spirit  of  Him  who,  tempted  at  a"  points 
hke  as  we  are,  was  the  conqueror  just  where  I  must 
conquer  or  give  up  feUowship  with  Him." 

It  was  with  feelings  of  relief  and  of  pleasure  that 
Creorge  saw  the  meeting-house  yard  at  the  turn  of  the 
road,  and  that  he  helped  DoUy  to  alight  by  the 
women  s  door  and  then  led  his  horse  away  to  the 
shed  U  He  him  there.  He  was  resolved  not  to  take 
her  he  with  him  if  he  could  help  it ;  but  he  saw 
tl:\»t  there  was  small  hope  that  he  should  have  his 
way. 

DoUy  waited  by  the  door  for  Abby  and  Clayton 
to  come,  and  while  she  waited,  she  watched  George 
stndmg  off  across  the  grass  with  his  hand  upon 
the  bndle  of  the  horse.  She  would  ride  home  with 
hun,  she  thought,  and  she  did  not  guess  that,  while 
he  strove  to  quell  the  tumult  within  him,  he  thought 
of  that  with  dismay  and  foreboding. 

"  We  must  walk  smartly,"  said  Abby  as  she  and 
Clayton  turned  into  the  street  from  her  garden 
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Ste.    "  Meeting  begins  at  ten,  and  there  are  two 
1  miles  to  go. ' 

Beneath  the  shade  of  the  trees  they  went  upon 
the  village  side-walk,  mounting  higher  and  higher 
by  slow  ascent  untU  the  boundaries  of  the  town 
were  reached,  and  then  they  came  out  into  the 
open  country  upon  the  treeless  road.  There  from 
the  hill-top  was  the  view  across  the  lowlands  that 
had  excited  Dolly,  but  Abby  would  not  now  consent 
to  tarry  that  Clayton  might  look  at  it. 

"  Thee  may  stop  as  we  come  back,  if  theepleases," 
she  said,  "  but  now  I  would  not  be  late  for  Meeting." 
So    they    went    downward    toward    Plymouth, 
walking  together  upon  the  firm  earth  beside  the 
carriage-way,  and  both  with  joy.    Abby,  indeed, 
was  radiantly  happy.    The  sunshine  was  glorious. 
The  air  was  cool  and  full  of  the  sweetness  of  the 
fields ;  both  the  man  and  the  woman  had  youth  and 
health,   and   the   woman's   soul   was  pure.    She 
did  not  measure  nor  did  she  attempt  to  understand 
the  feeling  of  exaltation  that  possessed  her.    It 
was  a  species  of  intoxication.    She  saw  everything 
about  her  in  a  kind  of  golden  mist.    The  glory  of 
the  hght  seemed  to  have  a  new  and  strange  bril- 
liancy ;  and  all  tlie  lovehness  of  the  grass  and  the 
fields  and  the  purple  hills  and  the  blue  sky  seemed 
more  lovely  than  it  had  ever  done.    Her  step  was 
light  and  her  heart  was  light.    Clayton's  talk  was 
full  of  pleasure  for  her,  and  she  had  always  an  answer, 
and  many  a  laugh  they  had  as  they  strode  along. 
She  had  never  gone  to  meeting  before  in  such  a 
fashion;    and  if  she  had  considered,  the  contrast 
would  have  been  strange  between  the  high  spirits 
which  now  upbore  her  and  the  tranquillity  with 
which  she  had  been  used  to  traverse  this  road.    But 
youth  does  not  consider.    The  new  strange  joy  of 
the  present  moment  was  too  intense  to  be  dulled 
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by  serious  reflections.    She  yielded  herself  to  it 

t^^^i:^^^"^  compuncfion  and  f^Uig* 
bhe  could  not  have  expressed  the  fact  in  words  • 
she  did  not  even  perceive  it  in  clearly  d4^^^' 

that?s  bom  X'  ''^  %T  "^^^  -ondSSlnetlfe 
mat  IS  bom  of  love.  The  man  and  the  woman  • 
the  woman  waiting  for  the  man  with  long^rthat 

SerTfin'/«r  .^1?^'"^  *"  ^  longing.'"??!  mi 
eager  to  find  that  One  woman  who  is  his  very  owT 
and  never  contented  while  he  makes  quest  for  W 
They  meet   and  in  the  silence.  bcSnd^lite  con* 
ventions  and  formal  talk,  regi-dless  of  ^^s  and 
pre-arrangements,    in   defianle  somethnJ^  of  Sr 
reasonab  eness,  each  soul  leaps  to  its^e     It   s 
?^*cXr^  ih^  not  carnal  Psion,  it^^^.ot  jiVa 
Sere     -^ .'  ^"^^  ^°'  ^^'*^""*'  *^^^«  ^^^  ^^^ted 
dio^  b^t  J     T^"""  ™^"'  y°"  ^y'  ^0"ld  have 
wn^^  K         u  ^^  '^°'^^"  ^lio  knew  the  world 
would   have   been   critical   and   indifferenf     Th^ 

maue«     foL^/nH*^^°^^^  computation,  in  su^' 
Rnf  fWo  ^   ^"^  recklessness  and  wickedness. 

mlSdS  S%W  "^^  ^°°^^'  andimiumerable 
mmutuaes  of  them,  who  meet  and  are  sure  onn. 
for  aU.  by  tokens  that  camiot  be  nStak^  SS 
tt^  have  come  at  last  to  their  own.  Twi  prl 
pared  for  one  another.  Two  that  bdone  t^ 
gether  as  the  sea  belongs  to  theTrth     Two  f^ 

neavCTi  that  wiU  brmg  separation. 

Abby  poor  girl,  could  not  on  her  way  to  Meetincr 
sound  the  depths  of  these  things ;  bu?L  shl^f 
^?  toS^T  ''  ^h^^^g-hou^enclcS^ 
m^t^'f^L^rT^"^  °/.  ^^^  P^*  life'  she 
Tc^ea^^ts  '  ^'^  ^  "^^^  ^  "^^^^  ^d 

Tbe  ragged  grass,   over-running  the  graveUed 
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driveway,  was  soft  to  the  tread  as  Abby  and  Clayton 
slowly  passed  the  gateway  and  came  into  the  meeting- 
house 3^ard.  About  the  enclosure  upon  the  two 
sides  whereby  the  turnpikes  ran  was  a  rough  wall 
of  stone  cai^>ed  by  wooden  roofing,  whilst  upon 
another  side  were  carriage  sheds,  ending  at  the 
fence  that  marked  the  Une  where  the  burial-ground 
began.  The  old  meeting-house,  gray,  drawn  in 
straight  lines,  without  trace  of  ornament,  stood 
in  the  midst  of  the  great  yard,  havmg/narrow 
porches  upheld  by  pillars  untouched  by  lathe  or 
graving  tool  after  the  saw  had  shaped  them.  Two 
score  sycamore  trees  reared  their  wide-guihed 
trunks  from  the  sward  and  far  aloft  waved  their 
spotted  branches  in  the  wind  while  their  foliage 
covered  the  house  and  yard  with  shade. 

A  few  groups  of  men  in  the  garb  of  Friends 
lingered  near  the  building  for  soft-spoken  words, 
but  of  those  that  drove  into  the  yard  the  larger 
number  helped  the  women  to  alight,  and  then, 
driving  to  the  shed  and  tying  the  horses,  returned 
at  once  to  seek  a  place  in  the  meeting-house. 

Clayton  observed  that  there  were  no  equestrians 
as  he  had  been  used  to  see  them  swarming  about 
the  churches  in  Maryland  on  a  Sunday  morning. 
There  was  no  loud  conversation,  no  frivolity  in  the 
dress  or  demeanour  of  the  young  men.  The  boys 
and  girls,  the  young  men  and  the  maidens,  were  of 
sober  countenance,  of  homely  garb,  of  quiet  be- 
haviour, like  the  elders.  Reverence  was  not  at  all  a 
dominant  quality  in  Clayton,  but  the  conduct  of 
these  people  impressed  him.  He  thought  of  the 
Sunday  morning  scenes  about  and  in  his  father's 
church  at  home :  the  planters  who  gathered  before 
the  service  to  talk  of  crops  and  poUtics,  the  young 
men  who  {Hrepared  for  the  sanctuary  by  discussing 
horse  races  and  hops  and  by  flirting  with  the  gills 
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who  stood  about  and  oassed  fn  o«^  /      •    . 

attire.    The  wav  ^  thT^.  5  ^^  ^°  "^  b"«ht 

him  to  be  bet^S^    mLf?\^^^  «^«»  to 

meeting  houSn^ieSf^^  ^^  '^.^^^  fi"<*  i«  ^^ 
cheweif  that  we°e  in  *^LP"^P^^a«o«s  for  tobacco- 

home,  for  nol^y  aSour^„ri"'J^"  ^"'^  a* 
tobacco.  These  nfaf^  hun  seemed  to  be  using 
hadcoLtoSe^firw.rc1?•''^''  '°^  manifestlf 
thehelpof  laudTormu^^^^  ^r  worship  without 
of  fumituref  of  tSL^hit  1~^^^^^ 
lants  by  the  camT:Snd  F^r  SZ"^r  ''T" 
were  to  be,  there  mu^T  hT'fi,     u  ^^^'  ^^  worship 

of  the  secr;t  ^'S  Swar^t^e  HoW  r?^"^^?  "P"^' 
in  secret  and  hearCTf nth?    ^^?  ^®  ^^o  seeth 

Clavton  did  w  I-  i*^®t  "spoken  word. 
butXVc^rd^tS"!^^^^^  ''  these  things, 
him  an  impression  of  LSI  V"""^^.  "'^^^  "Pon 
had  reflectSTrf  t^^^,  ^^'l  £^^'  ^^  ^e 
he  might  have  disrirn^^  !?  "*  ^^^  ^^'^  <levout, 
cloudlS  st^.  S  r  rfo^*^J  T""'  '^^"^  °^  *hat 
covered  auSfidds^in?h7  ^\^^  '""^^«  that 

the  tender  so^t^i^if^k^irtd^'tT  Kr!l!^  ^^^' 
of  the  birds  in  the  sycamore  L^'^J^^^^^^^^  ^ongs 
satisfy  the  cravings  ©rthe  eve  4^"*^  T"^^  *° 
for  material  lovelif  ess  ^    ^*  "^^  hungriest 

house  of  God/Sotd  bffh?^^'^^.^*  ^^  ^^ter 
glorious  wS  S^  ?,fn«h7  1  "^'*y  °^  azure  and 
^f^o^l^po;^^^^^^^  thewails 

meeti^te^^^^^^^^  S- Of  ^^ 

"  Sr  maTlto'gi'^^*  ^^^^^^  t* *^^  ^*^--^-" 
Clayton  in  aJri^*  JTd'di^^p^t^^^^^^^  '  "  ^^^ 
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Abby  smiled  gently  upon  him  and  said  : 

.„hTS?    '"  """^  ^^  '^^y  °*  ^"«»^'    The  women 
mAi^  ♦^^^  r  ^P^ted.    Thee  camiot  sit  w^S 
me  and  thy  sister. .  I  am  sorry  if  thee  is  not  pleased 
but  thee  must  go  in  over  thwe."  P^easea, 

^ he?findi;/?r>i^^°'''  *^^«  ^^*^  »^^^'  could 

to  him  romnW*"*^  °^  separation,  which  seemed 
to  him  completely  unreasonable,  Clayton  sought 
«ie  door  to  the  men's  side  of  the  meeti^  revived 

at  Abby  dunng  the  hour  of  worship. 

He  found  a  seat  from  which  he  could  see  her 
plamly  or  could  glance  from  her  sweS  fa^  out 
ti^ou^hthe  open  doorway  to  thegreenyardSidpast 
the  high  sycamores  and  the  stone  wall  to  the  fields 

He  removed  his  hat  as  he  sat  down  Then 
p^c«vmg  that  he  alone  had  an  micove?^kea^T^ 
doubted  for  a  moment  if  he  should  replSe  his 
hat.  buthabit  was  strong  upon  him,  and  he  fdt  that 
he  could  not  do  that.  He  l^ked  aCt  hL  Over 
there  upon  the  women's  side  was  Abby     She  dM 

l^l.l'^w''  ^^^-^  «^  ^«^  that  r^woifd  no? 

^t  SLS^th^^?^^  Nexttotte 

west  wall  three  benches  were  placed,  one  behind 
another,  the  second  and  the  t4iTutSe  Sr 
than  the  otiier  Upon  these  sat  a  dozen  ir^Ll^me 
of  them  oW,  aU  of  them  venerable,  and  S  ^Z 

'^V'^dT^ri^!  ^e^^in  ^A'^' 

hid  W,  i  V  %^  ^^  °''^'  °^  advaiced^ears, 
Jacob,  and  his  chm  resting  upon  them.    He.  too. 
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had  shut  out  the  world  behind  closed  eyelids.    Close 

by  this  group  of  elders,  but  separated  by  a  partition 

opened  four  feet  from  the  ground,  the  matrons  of 

Israel  sat,  the  women  elders,  some  in  deep  bonnets, 

some  in  bonnets  that  revealed  the  profile ;  and  all 

in   sober  garments,   with  silken   kerchiefs  folded 

over   the   breast.    Abby  sat   directly  across   the 

aisle  from  these  honourable  women,  and  when  Clayton 

had  looked  at  the  men  and  the  women,  at  the  bare 

white  walls,  at  the  climbing  blackness  of  the  pipe 

that  ran  from  the  stove  to  the  chimney  hole  near 

to  the  ceiling,  at  the  unpr.inted,  severely  plain 

benches,  and   at  the  glory   of   the   out-of-doors, 

he  turned  his  eyes  to  Abby  and  he  kept  them 

there. 

There  was  perfect  silence  in  the  room.    Through 
the  doorway  the  sunshine  came  and  shadowed 
upon  the  white  floor  the  flickering  of  the  leaves 
and  the  sound  floated  in  of  the  rustling  of  the  foliage 
upon  the  sycamores.    Or  the  stamping  of  an  im- 
patient horse  upon  the  earth  of  the  carriage-shed 
was  heard,  and  the  twittering  of  the  birds  among 
the  branches  of  the  trees  or  upon  the  grass.    One 
venturesome  sparrow  hopped  into  the  doorway  and 
out  again,  and  soon  another  darted  in  upon  its 
wings  and  flew  hither  aAd  thither  in  bewilderment ; 
but  none  noticed  it  excepting  Qayton,  until  pre- 
sently it  found  an  open  window  and  plunged  out 
again  to  seek  its  companions. 

A  dog  ran  in  from  the  highway  and  across  the 
green,  stopping  on  the  threshold  of  the  meeting- 
house, lifting  a  foreleg  and  looking  about  him  as  if 
doubtful  that  his  master  were  present ;  and  then  a 
creaking  wagon  came  along  the  road  and  went 
slowly  by,  its  harsh  sound  magnified  by  the  silence. 
For  a  few  moments  it  disturbed  the  peace  until  it 
turned  the  comer  of  the  road,  and  the  noise  fell 
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ST^  "**°  ^^^"^  ^^"*^  ^^  ^*™''  °^  *^«  ^^a8« 

The  meeting  sat  in  quietness  for  a  long  time,  and 

^Y*rj:,r*^  "^^  *°  «"^  methods  of  woiihip. 
and  hardly  perceivmg  mdeed  that  there  was  woV- 
ship,  began  to  wonder  if  anybody  would  do  anything 
to  disturb  the  monotony,  when  suddenly  he  hSu-d  a 
shnll  voice  from  the  benches  of  the  eldelrs  amit^c* 

old  man  of  unallunng  appearance  slowly  aldose, 
removed  his  hat  and  begarto  preach.    itXt 

S7i5S/t?i"'"?*"°"*<>J»"«h-  The  speaker 
had  little  heed  for  the  requiremeSts  of  graiSmar ; 

S^finf.H°ii^-'°"'i'°"*5«  °"  throuih  a  sentence 
Z.^  J?n»shed  m  a  drop  downward  aSd  a  leap  up- 

Tr^,^^  *  ^/"^^^"^  **»*•  The  matter  of  the 
smnon  was  not  very  much  better  than  the  mamier. 
and  Clayton  began  to  admire  the  vitality  of  the 
s^tual  force  that  could  find  sustenance  tasu^ 

The  speaker  ended  as  suddenly  as  he  had  begun, 
^d  sdence  agam  enveloped  the  meeting  jTSl 
pres«itiy  a  man  who  looked  like  a  worn-out  farm- 
?w  .K^"P  ^"^J^^^  "^"^  ^y^  "nade  a  prayer 

who  ^"^f';r  *^'2?"^  °'^  "^^y^^  Southenf^ 
wiw  had  not  been  used  to  prayer. 

♦K^^  ^F  ^^^1  *  ^°™*°  ^ose  and  softly,  for 
three  minutes,  made  a  little  sermon  fuU  of^^ce 
J^d^ruth  and  not  wanting  in  the  eloquenrS 

hil^^  ^'^^  .^o^^fTly  got  upon  his  feet,  and  in 

^^^fnT'^'^  "  Who  shallascend  into  the  hm 
of  the  Lord  or  who  shaU  stand  in  His  holy  place  ? 
Even  he  tiiat  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure  h^?' 

in.J^^  ^"""^^l'  "^'^  ^^^  articulation,  inflow- 
ing sentences,  without  gesture,  but  with  intonation 
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that  interpreted  every  shade  of  meaning.    His  eves 
were  wide  open,  but  one  perceived  that  he^w^ 

Zr'u  ^« '  '°'  *^^  ^P^*  th^t  ^as  used  t^ToSk 
ni?"^t   *l!f"'  .^^   *"™^   inward   upon   itSf 

of  which  It  had  become  the  interpreter.    The  liw 
unconsciously  framed  into  words  Se  promptings  S 

ened  face  and  the  calloused  hand,  filled  the  homflv 

«e  would  not  have  owned  it  asAis  eloquence.    He 

But  h^  ^^  ^  •  ^<f^^^^  "°  *^»g  i^th^Siook 
x^n^i.  v^  *'P'"*"^  grace  that  fouSd  in  his  musical 
v^ice,  his  strong,  handsome  countenance  and  hi^ 
readmess  of  utterance  power  of  expression  that  s 
rare  evai  among  the  most  gifted  of  the  Friends. 
hi^'t       "'T.?*'*?;  *o  choose  that  theme  come  to 

™  wW^^^i'*^**^^  meeting-house  with  the 
woman  whose  heart  he  discerned  to  be  not  whoUy 
pure  ?  He  could  not  have  answered  that  questionwr^ 

silence  of  the  meeting  .or  the  Light  to  shine  through 
the  opened  door  of  his  soul,  the^  words  of  the  p1 

hdlf  P°u?^l''  "P^*^  ^^  ^d  seemed  to  call  to 
hmi  to  speak  to  the  people  of  God  and  to  the  world's 
people  present  of  the  purity  that  alone  ca^  Sve 
passport  into  the  holy  place.  ^ 

woi,1H^  Jv  u-^  ^?  ^^  ^^  «1^^  of  the  Lord 
wh^t  to  thl  f  .'^^^"'^•.  V'  ^^^^"^  here,  for 
^nri  n  *^  P^'^/f  ^  n»an  IS  the  light  of  God's  pre- 

Ttk  Ev.'„T^^  He  c^ot  discern  it.  Hescoffs 
at  It.    Even  here,  if  it  be  hallowed  by  the  Divine 

SS^r'  'n  "^t^  '^^  fi^te^hamber  o?the  cdS 
fw      *  li  ''  *?^  ^°^y-    When  that  presence  is 

t^lT,^^  ^r  ''  ^^'^  "^§h*-  The  pure  in 
heart  shall  have  the  vision  of  the  Almighty  Laul^ 
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He  is  P«»-nay.  He  is  purity  itself,  and  like  ever 
thfi^cl^'  *°  *^^  '^*^"'  *^®  ^clean  to 

The  hands  ?    They  cannot  sin.    They  are  but 

^^rli^^Hf  *^^.^^  *°^^  ^^^  doing^the  work 
of  God  or  the  tasks  of  Satan.     The  spiritual  nXe 

wields  them  as  Its  implements.  No  sin  was  ever 
done  but  the  soul  did  it.  First  and  last  ^d  for- 
ever the  power  to  choose  between  good  and  evU 
w  there  and  there  alone.  When  the  heart  is  pure 
toe  hands  are  cl«m.  There  can  be  no  sepa^tbn 
To  dean  the  hands  alone,  to  make  action  aTd  toe 
f  S!!f*^V'^?  ^5*'  ^  impossible.  The  soul  m^t  b^ 
fiUed  full  0  God  and  then  aU  the  membersTd  aU 

roL  hJ^Jl,"^  ^"  "^  *°  ^h^™  this  has 
come,  he  and  he  only  may  ascend  the  hiU  of  toe 

X^h^^be^S^^Ti*-  fi-*«l- loftiest  s,SL^? 
SSSfSil^*^^?"^' .  ^^®  ^  ^  Slo'y  ^or  the  freed 
spuit  that  It  hato  not  entered  into  the  heart  of  mS 
to  conceive.  "*" 

In  such  fashion  the  Quaker  farmer  spoke  with 
^^ey  eyes  open  but  open  only  as  if  he  were  ha 

h^^vnl^r  *"  *5^  P^P^^  hearkened,  some  .Sth 
h^h  exultation  and  some  perhaps  wito  shame  and 
moummg  and  wito  fear  lest  toey^ht  never  sSe 

Clayton  listened  to  toe  preacher  at  first  wito 
some  omosity,  then  wito  indilference ;  and&iSv 
fixmg  his  eyes  and  his  mind  whoUy  upon  Abbv 
George's  words  passed  over  toe  yotmg  SouthS 
Jj^out  m^  an  impression  u^n  L^^Z 

DoUy  followed  the  preacher  wito  some  sharpness 

2  ii""*^*-  ^*  ^^  ««<!  she  could  have  riv^n^ 
fuU  outline  of  toe  discouree,  but  fo7her  it  L3 
absolutely  no  significance.  To  have  e^' ^d^f 
hear  not  is  to  baifie  toe  mightiest  g^p^.  "^ 
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she  sat  and  watched  Geoiige  and  caught  his  wonis. 
her  nUnd  was  busy  with  the  music  of  his  voice, 
with  the  play  of  his  inteUect,  with  the  manly  beauty 
of  his  countenance,  and  with  the  large,  powerful, 
finely  proportioned  bulk  of  his  body.  Intellectual 
force  and  physical  force,  and  grace  with  force  were 
there ;  and  on  the  woman's  side  were  acute  sensi- 
bility to  these  qualities  and  admiration  for  them 
that  kmdled  and  flamed  while  she  looked  and 
listened.  The  lessons  that  the  preacher  teaches 
usually  miss  those  that  need  them  most.  Spiritual 
things  are  spiritually  discerned.  You  must  want  to 
ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  before  you  can  care 
to  learn  how  to  do  it. 

As  for  Abby,  sitting  over  there  on  the  woman's 
side,  with  her  hands  meekly  folded  upon  her  lap 
and  her  eyes  downcast,  she  had  been  struggling 
to  keep  her  mind  away  from  Clayton,  until  George? 
famihar  voice  reached  her  and  then  she  heard  him 
with  her  heart.  Sometimes  she  felt  as  if  he  were 
soaring  away  from  her  and  speaking  of  things  un- 
known, and  sometimes  as  she  thought  of  his  love 
for  her  she  had  a  dim  sense  of  guiltiness.  To  feel 
like  a  sinner  seems  to  be  the  sign  and  token  of  saint- 
ship. 

There  was  silence  again  when  George  ended  his 
discourse,  and  presently  the  two  oldest  men  in  the 
gallery  reached  out  and  clasped  hands,  and  the 
meeting  was  ended. 

Clayton  darted  quickly  to  the  door  whence  Abby 
came  out,  and,  neglecting  his  sister,  who  was  caught 
in  the  crowd  in  the  house,  they  strolled  through 
the  gateway  to  the  road  and  thus  homeward.  So 
George  found  Dolly  waiting  for  him.  and  there  was 
no  escape  from  taking  her  with  him.  While  he 
went  to  the  shed  for  the  horse,  he  found  that  his 
vexation  was  strangely  mingled  with  pleasure.    Ha 
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would  rather  go  without  her  and  he  would  have 
done  so  with  some  sort  of  stern  satisfaction ;  but 
now  that  he  must  go  with  her  he  was  less  than  half 
sorry,  and  ashamed  within  himself  that  he  was  not 
sorry  altogether. 

But  she  did  not  guess  his  feeling  in  one  way  or 
the  other,  and  again  she  began  the  pleasant  talk 
as  they  drove  down  the  turnpike.  "  It  was  so  nice 
a  meeting,"  she  said,  *'  and  so  solenm  a  method  of 
worship  " ;  and  then  she  was  bold  enough  to  add  : 
'*  And  the  sermon  was  so  good."  To  which  George 
half  savagely  replied  :  "  Satan  said  so  to  the  preacher 
when  he  ended." 

So  she  spoke  no  more  of  the  meeting  but  of 
Ughter  things,  and  George  listened  and  liked  the 
talk  and  felt  that  the  t£&er  was  charming.  Thus 
they  came  again  to  the  sunmiit  of  the  road,  where 
the  wind  blew  in  strongly  from  the  gap  in  the  hills 
at  Spring  Mill,  and  a  gust  of  it  threw  off  Dolly's 
hat,  and  George  caught  it  as  it  came  to  him  and 
held  it  for  a  moment  while  she,  arranging  her  hair, 
prepared  to  put  it  on  again. 

She  offered  him  her  h£md  when  at  the  gate  of  the 
parsonage  she  bade  him  good-bye  and  looked  at 
him  strongly ;  and  when  he  had  driven  across  the 
river  and  up  the  hill  side  to  his  farm,  he  led  the 
horse  to  the  stable  and  put  him  away.  Then 
climbing  to  his  bedroom,  he  flung  himself  upon  a 
chair  and,  with  his  hands  clench^  upon  his  face, 
prayed  that  he  who  by  the  Spirit  had  preached  for 
righteousness,  might  by  the  power  of  that  same 
Spirit  be  forgiven  and  be  delivered  from  the  horrible 
power  of  unrighteousness. 

"  It  v/as  my  first  meeting,"  said  Claj^on,  as  he 
and  Abby  strolled  homeward.  "  It  was  decorous, 
but  don't  you  find  it  dull  ?  " 
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"  One  has  to  be  spiritually  uimded  to  like  it." 

"  I  fear  I  am  not." 

[|  You  must  try,"  responded  Abby. 

"  I  will."  he  said,  but  he  did  not  mean  to.  "  How- 
ever, I  like  it  ever  so  much  better  than  Uncle  Pon- 
der's  services.  You  can  sit  stiU  all  the  time,  and 
then  the  preacher  didn't  plead  for  the  Jews." 

"George  is  such  a  great  preacher."  said  Abby 
rather  proudly. 

"  Do  you  say  he  made  no  preparation  ?  That  he 
md  not  know  what  he  should  say  before  he  came 
there  ?    Not  a  word  or  a  thought  ? 

"  I  am  sure  he  did  not." 

"Wonderful!"  exclaimed  Clayton,  who  was 
willing  to  have  Abby  think  him  an  attentive  listener. 

Wonderful,  too,  that  you  could  all  worship  while 
sitting  there  in  silence.  I  know  I  could  not  help 
thinking  of  worldly  things." 

They  stayed  for  a  while  at  the  hiU  crest,  looking 
out  on  the  one  hand  through  the  gap  where  the 
nver  cleaves  the  hills  as  it  runs  southward,  and 
on  the  other  hand  across  the  wide  sweep  of  the 
valley  where  beyond  the  steeples  of  the  distant 
country  town  may  be  seen  the  faint  blue  of  the 
Chester  hills.  And  then  they  came  again  down  the 
street  and  to  Abby's  home,  and  she  bade  him  fare- 
well. 

"I  think  the  Friends  are  lovely,"  he  said  when 
he  parted  from  her;  and  she  sought  her  chamber 
m  a  glow  of  happiness  to  recall  his  face  and  the 
tones  of  his  voice  again  and  again,  and  to  think  of 
every  word  that  he  had  said. 


CHAPTER  IV 


AT  THE  GREY  HOUSE 


ON  Monday  af temocm  Cla3rton  and  Dolly  visited 
Abby,  and  at  her  suggestion  the  three  went  to 
the  lawn  at  the  back  of  the  house  to  play  croquet.  Be- 
fore they  had  finished  the  first  game,  George  Fotherly 
came  galloping  up  the  street  upon  a  stout  bay  horse, 
making  a  fine  figure.  He  halted  by  the  WooHord 
gate,  and  dismotmting  went  in  to  keep  an  appomt- 
ment  with  Abby's  father.  Of  late  there  had  been  a 
money  trouble  for  Isaac,  and  George  had  come  to 
him  a  month  or  two  before,  as  he  had  done  more  than 
once  in  preceding  3rears,  to  lend  a  helping  hand. 

Isaac  Woolfoid,  like  his  father  and  iSs  grand- 
father, was  a  manufacturer  of  iron.  At  Spring  Mill, 
just  a  mile  down  the  river  from  Connock,  he  had  a 
blast-furnace  wherein  the  ore  and  the  limestone  of 
the  neighbourhood  and  the  coal  from  the  upper 
valley  were  heaped  and  fused  and  melted.  Isaac 
had  some  skill  in  the  business  of  smelting  ore,  but 
he  was  not  dexterous  as  a  conunerdal  man,  and  he 
had  involved  himself  in  difficulties.  The  panic  of 
1857  s^ost  ruined  him ;  but  he  struggled  valiantly 
to  maintain  himself,  and  had  fairly  succeeded  in 
reaching  moderate  prosperity  when  the  Civil  War 
flamed  into  existence.  Other  men,  with  clearer 
vision,  found  in  the  outbreak,  which  sent  prices  of 
commodities  of  all  kinds  flying  upward,  an  oppot" 
tunity  that  gave  them  riches.  But  it  was  Isaac's 
misfortune  to  have  been  enticed  into  a  contract  ^ 
supply  pig  iron  for  a  year  to  one  of  his  customers  at 
prices  still  depressed  by  the  influences  of  1857 »  ^nd 
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now,  with  coal  and  limestone  and  ore  and  M^»r 
^ming  more  and  more  costly  day  after^v^^ 
seemed  a  fair  prospect  that  hS  1^  of  f if/'  •  ® 
year  wodd  be  sur^d  by  SioiTa  yel?  oS; 
nsmg  values.  He  was  despondent  aSd^^L!?^* 
money.  Always  he  had  fomiH  in  Sl*^^^^  ^^' 
pathetic  fnend^nd  hdper  ^d  ^r^'^^  *  '5^" 
who  knew  how  to  lend  ^06^^  t^'i'?^''^^^''' 
witi^ut  finding  his  h«S^"g?rii;rt  r S 

W  "hld^^uth??*^  V""  ^^°^«  this  visit  to 
i^hf^Jwf^*  ^f°"*  h"^  ^th  indifference  for 
SS^^**"""*  ^"^^  «  convenience  a  tract  of  fam 
land  of  sixty  acres  on  the  Ridge  TumniS^  t*  „ 

to  be  in  the  nature  of  thi^tiiatTlS:!;    ^^^T^ 
not  care  if  his  baigadn^^eood  oT  h^^^  ^ 

turns  out  to  be  g^STo  a  rS^k^We  l^^ee""^? 

JSS^S  hI"?!-  *^'  '^  «"^  "»°  ^ 

uawpecteoiy.    His  religion  was  alwavs    n  «/w^ 
Mjorfang  order  for  deato?  with  ,4rMlTtL^  -^ 
while  he  was  a  notable  orearhsr   i.«  X.  iT*^ '    . 
even  better  than  he  cSdd^^'  1^™"S  .?^<* 
ticularcase,hefeltanobK^Mrd&L^SSf" 

no  record  of  It  or  memory  of  it  in  the  coiiihr 

i.  SS^.ttt.^ofe^/^-^- -»  What 

book.,  or  V^Jt^yt:,^^^,^^ 
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had  ever  showed  skill  in  science  or  in  the  fine  arts. 
The  name  did  not  often  appear  in  the  newspapers, 
There  had  been  in  the  family  no  great  capitalist, 
no  daring  adventurers,  no  organizers  of  huge  indus- 
trial enterprises.  They  were  quiet  people,  busy 
with  their  own  modest  concerns,  thrifty  but  generous, 
given  to  hospitality ;  full  of  kindly  interest  in  the 
troubles  of  their  neighbours ;  alwa3rs  r^^rding  the 
spoken  promise  as  the  equivdent  in  value  of  the 
written  bond ;  always  accepting  spirit  as  weil  as 
letter  of  their  contracts ;  with  no  expressed  animosi- 
ties ;  charitable  m  judgment  when  they  judged  at 
all ;  restrained  of  speedi ;  better  at  listening  than 
at  relating ;  and  with  a  habit  of  language  which 
excluded  superlatives,  expletives  and  sl^g ;  having 
the  plain  Yea,  Yea  and  >  /,  Nay  for  its  model. 

But  their  shining  quality  was  that  uncommon 
thing  misnamed  commonsense.  This  was  the 
guide  for  their  judgment,  their  words  and  their 
conduct,  and  it  was  always  at  their  command, 
in  every  emergency,  an  instrument  to  point  them 
the  way  to  justice,  to  peace,  to  business  success,  and 
to  the  high  esteem  of  their  fellow  men.  To  possess 
that  quality  is  a  better  thing  than  to  have  aU  ^e 
powers  of  genius  and  the  fame  that  rings  around  the 
world.  The  man  who  has  it  comes  close  to  the  secret 
of  true  blessedness  m  this  troublesome  world. 

Isaac  had  been  sitting  upon  his  pordi  waiting 
for  George,  and  as  he  saw  the  big  farmer  come 
swiftly  up  the  street,  both  man  and  horse  having 
the  look  of  prosperity,  he  manfully  thrust  down 
and  out  of  his  soul  the  mean  feeling  of  envy  that 
arose  in  him.  To  the  half-crushed  man  who  bears 
the  growing  burden  of  a  business  that  wiU  fwt  suc- 
ceed, the  unweighted  freedom  of  him  who  has  been 
victorious  in  his  affairs  seems  to  have  an  element 
of  unfairness.    To  pay  when  ^u  can  i»y  is  so 
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very  easy  that  he  who  can  discharge  all  obligation 
with  a  cheque  can  rarely  measure  the  misery,  some- 
times the  despair,  of  the  man  who  cannot  pay. 

"I  am  glad  to  see  thee,  George,"  said  Isaac, 
clasping  George's  hand.    "  Sit  down." 

There  was  dicking  of  the  croquet  balls,  and  laugh- 
ter and  pleasant  talk  upon  the  other  side  of  the 
house  as  the  two  men  drew  into  the  far  comer  of 
the  porch ;  but  George  did  not  hear  the  sounds ; 
his  mind  was  filled  with  the  matter  of  his  errand. 
Isaac  did  not  know  what  it  was ;  nor  could  he 
guess  when  George  wrote  to  him  to  ask  him  to  be  at 
home  this  afternoon. 

He  waited  with  some  curiosity  for  the  visitor  to 
tell  the  purpose  of  his  visit. 

George  did  not  make  haste.  He  spoke  of  the 
crops,  of  the  weather,  even  of  the  later  war  news, 
striking  the  arm  of  his  chair  lightly  with  his  open 
hand  meanwhile,  and  looking  out  upon  the  street 
or  up  at  the  sky.  At  last  he  settied  himself  back 
in  his  chair,  folded  his  fingers  and  put  his  thumbs 
together^  and  then,  half  shyly,  as  if  he  found  it 
somewhat  difficult  to  open  the  subject,  he  said: 

"  Does  thee  know,  Isaac,  that  we  found  ore  and 
limest(me  under  the  Ridge  tract  that  I  bought  of 
thee?"  «6     "* 

"  Thomas  Shorter  tells  me  that  thee  did." 

"  The  ore  is  rich,  too,  they  say.    I  know  nothing 

about  ore  myself." 
"  It  is  good  ore,"  answered  Isaac.  "  Thee  will  give 

me  a  price  for  it.    I  can  use  all  thee  can  take  out." 
"  Hah  I  "  exclaimed  George,  removing  his  broad 

hat  and  passing  his  hand  across  his  white  forehead. 

"  Thee  would  not  care  to  buy  back  the  tract  from 

me,  would  thee  ?  " 

Isaac  smiled  in  a  sad  way,  and  answered : 

"  Even  if  I  were  willing  to  take  that  advantage 
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of  thee,  I  no  longer  have  the  money."    He  restrained 
an  impulse  to  say  "  Nor  credit  either." 

"  Thee  does  not  think  I  knew  the  beds  were  there, 
does  thee,  when  I  bou(g^t  the  tract  ?  " 

"  Thee  knows  I  have  no  such  thought,  George 
No;  surely  not." 

**  No  suspicion  of  it  was  in  my  mind.    I  did  not 
covet  the  tract,  Isaac ;  thee  und^tood  that  ?  " 

"  Fullv.    Thee  took  it  for  my  convenience." 

"  Well,  there  was  no  favour  either,  for  I  thought 
it  worth  the  money." 

"  And  so  it  was." 

**  And  more,  much  more,"  answered  George. 

"  To  him  that  ha.ih  shall  be  given,"  said  Isaac, 
with  the  least  flavour  of  bitterness  in  his  mind,  but 
not  in  his  tone.  "  But  I  have  no  thought  to  com- 
plain. Thee  is  a  just  man,  and  thee  has  dealt  most 
liberally  with  me." 

George  seemed  to  be  seeking  for  the  best  words 
in  whidh  to  express  himself. 

"  But  I  am  not  a  just  man,  Isaac,  if  I  buy  from 
thee  for  a  low  price  that  which  is  worth  a  high  price 
if  thee  had  known  the  truth.  Suppose  there  Imd  been 
a  gold  mine  upon  the  property  ? " 

**The  law  would  give  it  to  thee,  and  I  would 
approve  the  law  and  have  no  ill-feeling  at  thy  good 
fortune." 

"  Thee  and  I,  Isaac,  try  to  obey  a  higher  and  better 
law.  How  would  the  (joldm  Ride  work,  does  thee 
suppose,  in  this  case  between  you  and  me  ? " 

Isaac  laughed  li^g^tly  and  answered : 

"  That  is  a  rule  between  two  men.  We  are  two, 
and  I  say  to  thee  plainly  now,  if  thee  asks  me  to 
appeal  to  the  Rule,  I  would  have  thee  keep  the  tract 
and  sell  me  the  ore  at  a  fair  price." 
**  I  won't  do  it ! "  answered  George,  almost  sharply. 
"  Thee  has  some  fantastic  notion  in  thy  head  ? 
I  cannot  buy  back  the  land  from  thee." 
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"  Yes  thee  can." 

spenfii'lo^  Ig^^  ^^'  ^  ^^«  spent  the  money, 

mortgage  for  the  money  I  Sh^^I^k  *"''  ^  »" 
a  loan.  Hee  wfll  o^Tt  tft^  ^-  "**"•« 
enough  on  the  ralue^f  «,.„;'"''  **«  '^  »ve 

Isaac's  hand  was  over  his  face     p„,  . 
he  couM  not  speak.  ""^  *  moment 

;;  Yes.  Georee,"  he  then  said. 

thee^^'th'^i,r  "Ul  "~«1  the  deed  and 
not  thankee.  W^n*l„N?'»».'  «>ee  «J 
m«  to  take  thy  i^,^v\rf^  "?  '°'»»o«»  for 
us  go  into  theloCSd  fi„H^f^"i  .'•°*'°«-  I** 
mmt  cheer  up.  mTfnW^^iT  !"<»  ink ;  and  thee 
~  long  as  thS."j;  a  IS^t'n^..*^  "<"  '"^^  «>ee 

^^4";S'ift^^j-^'S^^.sat„po„ 

*^c'Setr£'"^^««^ne"'*  "•"'*" 

mea£  todSt  to  ILS     t»**>''  ^P?**"  by  no 
match  and  rfwch  Li?";.  "  T"'''  be  a  lovely 

^rp^dfll'^^^-^e*^-:^.^'"^-  - 
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his  hands  over  the  rotundity  ol  his  waistcoat, 
rotundity  out  of  all  proportion  to  his  salary  of  eight 
hundred  dollars,  and  meditated.  He  was  a  short, 
chubby  man,  with  thick  bushy  grey  hair  and  small 
dark  eyes,  which  blinked  and  twidkled  beneath  his 
hat-rim  while  his  mind  worked. 

"  It  would  steady  Clayton  and  settle  him,  and  it 
might  be  the  means  of  bringing  Abby  into  the 
church,"  added  Mrs.  Ponder. 

**Cla3rton  is  not  in  it  himself,"  responded  the 
doctor,  not  fully  contented  to  have  indirect  agracies 
at  work  to  accomplish  a  feat  that  he  aspired  to  do 
single-handed.  "  And  he  went  to  meeting  with  her 
last  Sunday,  in  disrespect  for  me  and  for  the  church." 
"  It  was  novelty— the  novelty  of  Friends'  methods 
of  worship  and  the  charm  of  Abby*s  companionship." 
"  But,  wife,  how  can  Clayton's  indifference,  if  not 
dear  unbelief,  and  Abby's  Quakerism,  put  together, 
work  out  into  churchmanship  ?    I  can't  see  it." 

"Cla3^on's  training  and  instincts  are  for  the 
Church.  He  lacks  piety.  Abby  has  piety,  but  no 
training  or  instinct  for  the  Church— not  yet,  at  any 
rate.  Love  may  fuse  the  two  and  make  one  good 
churchman." 

"  If  it  would  do  any  good  to  call  them  over  here 
and  read  to  them  that  sermon  of  mine  on  the  Reposi- 
tory of  Faith,  I  might  do  it ;  or  had  I  better  not  speak 
to  each  of  them  separately  ?  " 

*'  No,  birdie,  let  unassisted  nature  do  her  work  until 

the  time  is  ripe  for  interference.  He  must  win  her  first, 

and  really  he  seems  to  be  carrying  on  a  vigorous 

campaign.  I  wish  Dolly's  had  as  l^ht  an  outlook." 

"  Who  have  you  in  your  mind  for  her  ?  " 

"  If  George  Fotherly  could  fancy  her,  he  would- 

"My  dear!    Impossible!    She  would  have  to 

join  the  Quakers ;  and  the  conversion  of  Abby  with 

the  perversion  of  Dolly  would  leave  us  just  where 
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"  Thlr        ■  **'='*™»«l  Dr.  Ponder,  almost  anmUv 

tuial  viewsasilhewereGeoreeFoxhimsdf     T^™ 
h-m  up  long  ago  to  his  stro^  M^S^'tuS7, 

'*  5*^  you  produce  it  ?  " 
No." 

"  Why  not  ?  " 

^"^T^d?^  "°?f  '"^  to  herd's 

mi,„^  '  ", '  .^*"*  *°  ''*"  «»« unordained  yonne 
man  promukate  error  while  her  wmWir^ 

M  the  coniugai  ^ttZiiXcZ^r:^ 
trrT"=^  any  fair  mind  that  SS^noTtoe 

read^  t^  ^^^f  •*  «^«able  if  I  should 
!^„  u.f  ^°°  *'  '*™^y  worship  to-niriit  The 
s«dongW^tobesown.    You  might  i^AS?ytocom: 

K  IS.  '^"''^  **  ""opportune,  birdie.    Let  us  wait 
H  Abby  IS  to  come  into  the  fam%  I  thSc^e^" 
•DMage  her,  but  as  for  George—-" 

is  no^"^  to  W^-  P«°<»«in'P»««>tty.    "  There 
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"  There  he  is  now,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ponder, 
"with  Mr.  Woolford.  Perhaps  Dolly  has  some 
attraction  for  him,  after  all.*' 

When  the  business  had  been  done  between  George 
and  Isaac  within  the  house,  Isaac  led  his  guest 
through  the  back  door  of  the  hall  to  a  little  porch 
which  snuggled  there  in  the  shade.  He  had  not 
thought  of  the  players  upon  the  lawn,  but  had 
considered  only  that  he  and  George  might  escape 
the  afternoon  warmth  and  glare  of  the  front  pordi. 

The  players  did  not  observe  the  two  men  as  they 
came  out  of  the  door,  and  while  the  game  was  con- 
tinued with  much  glee,  Isaac  and  George  stood  and 
watched  it.  Presently  Abby  looked  up^  after 
striking  a  ball,  and  found  George's  big  eyes  fastened 
upon  her.  They  seemed  to  penetrate  to  her  soul. 
She  spoke  sweetly  to  him,  but  her  cheek  flushed, 
and  idle  tried  to  cover  her  feeling  by  returning  to 
the  game  and  pretending  interest  in  it.  Then  Ddly 
saw  him  and  fluttered  her  hand  toward  him  in  a  light 
way,  and  Clayton  lodced  up  and  recognized  the  pre- 
sence of  the  man  whom  he  knew  only  as  a  preadier. 

For  a  few  moments  longer  the  game  went  on. 
Isaac  withdrew  to  the  house  upon  an  errand  of 
some  kind,  and  George  sat  upon  a  rustic  seat  to 
watch  the  players. 

He  had  not  expected  to  find  them  here.  Busy 
with  the  thought  of  his  transaction  with  Isaac,  he 
had  hardly  r^ected  that  he  might  meet  Abby; 
but  here  he  was  in  the  presence  of  both  Abby  and 
Dolly,  and  here  was  that  youth  who  had  taken 
from  him  on  First-day  his  accustomed  companion 
in  his  journey  to  the  meeting-house.  He  had  no 
pang  of  jealousy.  He  did  not  fear.  If  peril  for 
him  had  been  suggested  by  that  companionship  he 
would  at  that  moment  have  put  the  thought  away  as 
foolish.  He  could  not  have  l^eved  it  at  all  possible 
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"••   "IB  WOlldlv  ami   . 

*IH*'8J''.<)'X«J«^/  "i™  «n<I  the  steiSt 
™  nund  while  he  «it  ttSL  .  "»'*»  "wt  engaced 

;"«>  evil  had  ZZt^y^rr^  '-^^ 

JM  ipent  its  foroeTJ  i™"'  °'  'I™  memory  If 
'ace  with  the  ^iSl^  •»  "as  agaTSL  i? 
«™ted  tose^*Ktei^^« 'K  h^h^ 
and  which  had  tbmm^hS^  ?,f  "*  "»  FintXr 
t  seemed  less  drSttSi    ^."'^,  f^-  J»«t  W 

temptation  tVZyZt^l''  ^  *«  that^Sw 
%^or1w^^-''p^SJ.r^.'"Rtta-^- 

Oayton  sat  uponlte  e^e^fT'*"' "P^  ^b^^ 
took  h«r  seat  ^  the  bS-i'  ?*rf°"*  "Ms*  D^ 
?  She  began  stance  to^  k^  '?°^- 
andViien  Abbvand  ri=^J^^  hm>  to  join  the  eam. 

•*~^.ha«SL%ih»f^t^en^r^' 

Ami  you  will  br|,v^if"'*^"'»"tW. 

•ionanded  Dolly,  taSJhmS^?";  '~°'*  you  "• 

"•at,  as  if  to  fasKSnJ^n  hta|~«<»  "P^  ^s 
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He  ^f^ned,  and  they  walked  together  to  their  places, 
Geoige  feeling  as  if  that  First-day  sermon  of  his 
were  awa^  off  somewheie  in  the  half-forgotten  past. 

.19?*'^^  is  actuaUy  going  to  play  with  thorn  » 
said  Mrs.  Ponder,  "  and  on  Dolly's  side." 

Dr.  Ponder  looked,  and  made  up  his  mind  that 
Dolly  should  not  go  to  bed  that  night  without  hear- 
ing from  him  at  least  a  part  of  his  famous  sermon 
on  the  errors  of  the  Quakers. 

George  played  the  game,  not  with  the  skill  of 
practice,  but  with  the  certainty  of  a  strong  hand  and 
a  dear-seeing  eye.  Dolly  openly  exulted  in  the 
accuracy  of  his  strokes,  and  when  he  and  she  were 
out  of  turn,  she  stood  by  him  and  spoke  to  him 
with  the  freedom  of  an  old  companion,  so  that  George 
could  hardly  help  yielding  to  her  tacit  demand  upon 
hun  for  reciprocal  freedom  and  friendliness.  Abby's 
manner  towards  hun  had  some  small  measure  of 
restraint,  for  she  was  not  artful  enough  to  conceal 
her  feeling  that  a  barrier  had  come  between  them. 
She  was  half-afraid  when  she  considered  in  her  soul 
how  vast  a  change  had  come  upon  her  life  within 
the  past  few  days. 

When  the  game  was  over,  Mrs.  Ponder  summoned 
Dolly  and  Abby  to  the  parsonage,  and  Clayton  and 
Geoiige,  upon  Isaac's  invitation,  came  to  sit  with 
hmi  upaa  the  little  porch. 

It  was  amost  inevitable  that,  when  Clayton 
spoke  of  his  southern  birth  and  of  his  home  in  the 
south,  the  conversation  should  turn  at  last  to  the 
subject  of  the  war. 

Clayton  could  hardly  suppress  an  expression  of 
the  insolent  disdain  with  which  some  of  the  people 
of  that  region,  just  at  that  time,  were  used  to 
regard  the  North. 

n  ^y.F^^^\J^  ^^'  "  ^o  ^^  Wieve  the  North 
will  really  fight." 
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^ra.  Southronis  bom  a  fijjiter.    We  a«  pV^ 

»4i5S'to"?:jj^|tC-*''va„«."i»'>  thine 

M  T  J?  ""*  "»nly  way." 

'•  w£rfa ft  p**^  ****"•"  ""  «~'8«- 
sPmI^  vanquish  thyself.    To  conq«r  thine  own 

wijl."«^tmpr^'»  ""«'•" «'"  a»y*<».  «to.os« 

.   "'  *Wnk  not,"  responded  Geonni     «t«    i:  ux 
?o;rS^  *^  refuToflhe^-  of  ^c^* 

can't  iteaJ."  y"  <»»  •«*  hnn  up  where  he 

stmct  Of  the  «c.  in.pel.  to  i".  •^y^'tko^.  »f 
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hold  you  by  the  throat  when,  if  I  let  you  go,  you 
will  throttle  me  ?  " 

**  Has  thee  ever  tried  forgiveneu  ?  " 

"  No,  and  I  never  will  Uy  it  where  I  have  been 
wronged." 

"  Well,"  said  George.  "  thee  will  forgive  me  if  I 
say  to  thee  plainly  tiiee  has  yet  mudi  to  learn. 
How  deq;>ly  has  thee  looked  into  ^spiritual  things  ? 
Bdieve  me  there  are  wonders  th«re.  U  th  c  vill 
consider  thee  will  find,  I  think,  that  the  .ui^zi  is 
the  chief  victim  of  his  own  hate,  and  that  the  & '  eci.< 
ness  of  revenge  is  bitterness  compared  *.vi:!i  •  Ue  ']cy 
of  conquering  thyself." 

*'Thy  foncmess  for  war  has  not  led  ihct  into  ti '. 
rebel  army  ?  "  remarked  Isaac. 

Qa3rton's  face  flushed  and  his  lips  iiaire  )  r.  h<'* 
answer;  but  he  remembered  that  this  vva^  ^bly'a 
fatiier,  and  perhaps  no  offence  was  meant. 

'*  My  State  has  not  joined  the  Confederacy,  -e 
said.  "My  allegiance  is  to  her.  If  she  goes,  I 
will  go." 

While  he  spoke  Abby  came  home  again,  and 
Clayton  withdrew  and  went  over  to  the  parsonage. 
George  declared  that  he,  too,  must  say  fevewell, 
and  Abby,  half  sorry  for  him,  half  ready  still  to 
persuade  him  that  all  her  old  friendliness  remained, 
walked  with  him  to  the  gate.  He  took  her  hand 
and  said :  *'  Old  friends  are  the  best  friends,  Abby, 
aren't  they  ?  Life  would  be  dark  to  me  but  for  tby 
friendship." 

Then  ^e  watched  him  mount  his  horse  and  wave 
his  hand  at  her  and  ride  down  the  street,  and  the 
thought  that  filled  all  her  soul  found  mattered  expres- 
sicm  as  she  said,  turning  to  go  into  the  house,  and 
canying  with  her  the  image  of  the  stalwart  horseman  : 

"  But  Clayton  is  beautiful !  ** 
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AFTER  supper  Mrs.  Ponder  must  go  to  a  meeting 
of  women  in  the  parish  buihSng,  and  Dolly 
was  persuaded  to  go  with  her.    SoClayton,  left 
alone  upon  the  porch  with  the  daylight  still  far 
from  done,  fell  to  thinking  of  Abby  and  wondering 
if  he  might  venture  again  that  day  to  visit  the  grey 
house.    And  while  be  considered  he  saw  the  fair 
Quakeress  come  out  from  the  front  door  upon  her 
porch  and  sit  in  a  chair  and  smooth  out  her  apron 
and  begin  gently  to  rock  to  and  fro.    Father  and 
mother  were  within,  or  they  might  be  absent,  Clay- 
ton thought ;  but  in  either  c&s-  she  was  alone  and  he 
was  alone,  and  to  be  in  her  company  was  the  strong- 
est desire  in  his  soul  at  that  moment.    He  had 
resolved  to  go  to  her,  when  she  arose,  and  after 
coming  to  the  edge  of  the  porch  and  looking  at  the 
sky,  went  down  the  steps  and  along  the  gravelled 
walk  among  the  flower  beds.    Cla3rton  called  to  her. 
She  looked  up,  and  with  smiling  face  answered  him. 
Then  he  asked  if  he  might  come  to  her,  and  she 
said  yes ;  so  he  leaped  the  fence  and  walked  with 
her  in  and  out  between  the  beds  and  the  grass,  and 
then  they  came  to  the  rustic  bench  beneath  the  apple 
tree  and  sat  upon  it. 

Over  in  the  west  the  horizon  still  had  flushes  of 
the  gloiy  of  the  sun  that  had  gone  down,  but  the 
sky  overhead  was  gray  and  cool,  and  the  shadows 
were  deepening  in  the  comers  behind  the  house 
where  the  trees  over-hune.    The  wood-robin  in  the 
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great  cherry  tree  was  singiiig  his  final  song  before 
he  made  ready  for  sleep,  and  here  and  there  amid 
the  shrubs  and  even  lugh  among  the  foliage  of  the 
trees  the  faint  flashing  spark  of  the  fireflies  told  of 
the  coming  of  the  darkness. 

**  It  is  the  very  sweetest  time  of  a  smnmer  day, 
ian*t  it  ?  "  said  kbhy,  "  The  glare  of  the  sun  has 
gone,  and  all  the  tints  are  softened,  and  the  air  is 
cool  and  heavy  with  the  odour  of  the  flowers.*' 

"Yes,  but  the  freshness  of  morning  is  lovely 
and  the  noon  is  glorious  when  there  is  not  great 
heat,  and  even  the  darkness  has  a  charm  if  we  are 
in  the  mood  to  find  it.    We  are  the  children  of  the 
earth  and  the  sky  and  it  is  good  to  be  out  of  doors 
witii  our  kinsfolk  the  flowers  and  the  shrubs  and  the 
stars,  and  particularly  good  if  we  have  pleasant 
company  of  our  nearer  human  kin.    One  reason 
why  I  like  my  own  Southland  is  that  life  in  the  open 
air  is  easier  there.    Winter  touches  us  han^y 
sometimes,  but  where  I  live  the  yellow  roses  grow 
in  giant  masses  without  fear  of  cold,  and  the  plants 
that  poish  here  thrive  mightily.    You  have  never 
been  m  the  South,  have  you  ?  " 
**  No,"  answered  Abby. 

"  But  you  must  come  and  see  it.    I  will  have  my 
mother  entreat  you  to  come  and  visit  my  sister. 
Our  country  is  strangely  difierent  irorr  this.    There 
are  no  hills.    The  land  is  ahnost  flat,  but  there  are 
rich  fields  and  thick  woods  and  peach  orchards,  and, 
better  than  all,  there  are  rivers  and  inlets  tree-bor- 
dered and  beautiful  to  k>ok  at,  and  filled  with  all 
manner  of  life  that  is  good  for  the  hungw  of  man. 
If  you  will  come  to  us  we  will  show  you  s5l  the  coun- 
try and  the  bays  and  the  streams  and  we  wHH  have 
you  know  the  people,  tbe  warmest-hearted,  Iwavest, 
most  generous,  most  chivalrous  people  in  the  world, 
I  do  Mieve.*' 
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^^laughed  lightly  at  his  cnthu3ia«n  and 

"Everybody  says  that  of  the  Southern  peoole 
"  I  Z^i  should  be  glad  to  know  SL^^^' 

of  T^^l^i^T^  "^^  ^^y*°°'  ^«»  a  «ttle  pang 
01  rc^tance  as  he  remembered  he  was  sn^UnS 

to  a^ortoem  girl,  "that  ourl^le^v?3?ttf 

persons  whom  I  meet  in  the  North,  but  I  do3 
exaggerate  nor  does  my  love  for  mvo^  4i,fe  m^l 
&tJ2l^-  '  ^^  ^*  they^^r^  "^^rtf 
e^hn^**"   °°*  .commonly   manifested   here 

Ifinrf^J?^'*'"^^*^*-    And  beUeve  me  also  that 
I  find  very,  very  much,  in  this  region  at  W^^e 

thmk  ine  reaUy  smcere  when  I  say  that  in  mv  v^ 

ways  might  repel  thee."  ^^ 

..i^^i"'"*''*P'*'""*»  of  their  dress.    How  com- 
pletely unworthy  of  an  intellig«rbeC1.TL 

^  thor  worship,  which  is  much  too  hig^SS 

tl>«t^r.^  Fotherly  has  no  forethou^t  wW  li 

in  ite'nS  »?w*^  j"'^""  come,  to  him 
m  uwmeetmg,  and  if  it  does  not  come  he  remains 

rx^it^^^JL  That  young  man  without  pre- 
^taoo  or  consideration  and  without  trainm* 

l-onder  with  all  his  learning  and  his  work  with  his 
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pen.  PoOT  Unde  Pond,  j  I  I  am  sore  his  people 
gotoslero.  Do  Friends  go  to  sleep  in  meetmgf" 
„  "I  really  do  not  know,"  said  Abby,  aniLig. 
They  sit  with  their  eyes  shut  usually,  but  I  think 
thy  sleep  very  rarely,  at  any  rate." 

*  And  I  Uke  your  meeting  ever  so  much  better 
than  oar  church  at  home.  It  is  a  Uttle  bam  of  a 
building,  as  plain  as  your  meeting-house.  The 
people  come  to  it  from  all  the  counto'  round,  and 
stand  about  beneath  the  trees,  talking  politics  and 
busmess  sometimes  until  the  service  is  half  over. 
Then  the  men  come  trooping  up  the  narrow  aisle, 
making  a  great  clatter,  and  sit  in  the  pews  chewing 
tobacco  and  dozing  while  our  minister  drones  along 
over  a  tiresome  manuscript.  The  one  thing  tliat 
impressed  me  most  strongly  at  your  meeting,  was 
the  reverence  of  the  people.  I  have  not  very  much 
of  It  myself,  but  surely  it  is  a  fitting  thing  for  a  place 
where  God  i&  to  be  wordiipped.  When  I  go  home 
I  mtend  to  read  all  about  George  Fox  and  WilUam 
Perm  and  the  other  great  Quakers." 

While  he  spoke  there  was  a  sound  in  the  street  of 
drum  and  fife,  and  presently  passed  by  the  grey  house 
a  conmany  of  young  men  who  had  been  out  in  the 
cool  of  the  day  drilling.  It  was  a  company  just  now 
recnuted  for  service  m  the  Federal  army.  Clayton 
watched  it  with  a  scornful  smile  upon  his  face. 

'Geoive  Fox,"  he  said,  "would  not  have  ap- 
proved of  that,  would  he  ?  " 

"No,"  answered  Abby.  "Friends  are  opposed 
to  strife ;  and  oh,  Mr.  Harley !  does  it  not  beem 
a  toTiWe  thing  for  men  who  ought  to  love  and  be 
kmd  to  one  another  to  be  trying  to  kill  one  another 
mstead  ? " 

"  It  is  not  nice,  certainly,"  he  said,  "  but  some- 
times it  appears  to  be  necessary." 
"This  awful  war  has  given  the  Friends  much 
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perplocity.  They  cannot  approve  of  figfatiiw,  and 
yet  they  cannot  approve  of  slavery  (forgive  me. 
wiU  tiiee.  for  saying  that  ?),  and  thw  do  Sot  wish 
the  Union  to  be  broken  in  pieces.  iW  part  must 
be  to  pray  for  peace  and  to  minitter  to  the  sufFerera 
of  both  aides." 

Oayton  was  conscious  that  it  would  be  ao  etty 
task  to  commend  himself  to  this  Quaker  girl  while 
®*^^^*  ^ *****=*"««  <>^*1»« South,  buthesaid  : 
™«onnic.MisiWoolford,butyoudonothave 
the  notWD  ♦hat  the  South  is  fighting  for  the  pre- 
servation    ilavuy,  do  you  ?  " 

"  That  is  what  everybody  says :  that  the  Southern 
pecykMe afraid  the  negroes  will  be  made  free  and 
tnat  tb^  have  taken  up  arms  to  prevent  it." 

-  It  is  not  so  !"  said  Clayton.    "  Will  you  permit 
me  to  put  the  case  fairly  for  you  ?    The  State  of 
Maryland,  wherein  I  live,  is  a  sovereign  State.    It 
IS  a  complete  political  unit,  capable  of  directing  its 
own  affairs,  of  protecting  its  people,  of  conducting 
Its  own  business.    When  the  Union  was  formed, 
Maryland  jomed  with  the  other  States  in  arranging 
a  central  general  government,  and  it  surrendered 
to  that  government,  for  convenience  sake,  a  few 
of   Its   own    powers.     Maryland    remained,    just 
what  It  was  before,  a  solid,  immovable  piitical 
umt,  with  sole  power  to  manage  its  affairs,  with 
complete  mastery  over  its  own  poUcy,  and  with 
p<»itive  right  to  determine  if  it  wouW  or  wouW  not 
take  back  the  powers  it  surrendered,  or  rather 
loaned,  to  the  central  government.    Maryland  never 
promissd  not  to  donand  them  again  ;  ibe  did  not 
consttit  to  part  with  them  irretrievably ;  she  stiM 
had  her  sovereignty  and  all  that  belongs  to  sove- 
reignty.   Now,  if   the  central   government,  over- 
steppmg  the  authority  given  to  it  by  the  States 
that  created  it,  presumes  to  meddle  with  the  affairs 
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of  a  sovereign  State  and  to  restrict  the  action  of 
"»«  State  in  a  manner  to  whkh  the  State  never  con- 
•«ted,  then  the  State  had  a  clear  rigM  to  repent 
of  Its  ayecment  with  the  central  govermnent,  to 
talw  back  what  it  gave,  to  withdraw  from  the  Union, 
and  to  resume  its  original  condition  of  indepoideiice. 
•Jwg^d  has  not  yet  done  this,  but  other  Southern 

Poor  Abby  was  not  learned  in  these  political 
matters;    she  had  heard  the  Northern  argument 
many  a  time,  but  the  Southern  view  was  new  to  her 
and  this  advocate  of  the  Southern   cause  was  so 
persuasive. 

"  But  has  slavery  nothing  to  do  with  the  quarrel ' " 
she  asked. 

"wT^i^i?"**  *°  ^°  ^***^  **'"  answered  Clayton. 
It  I  hold  a  negro  as  my  property  under  the  laws 
of  my  sovereign  State,  I  claim  the  right  to  take  my 
property  where  I  wiU,  ai.d  I  deny  the  right  of  the 
central  government   or  of  any   other  government 
to  set  the  negro  free,  or  to  forbid  me  to  go  to  this 
place  or  that  with  him,  or  to  permit  any  man  or 
bo*r  of  men  to  harass   me  because  I   have  such 
property.    As  for  slavery  itself,  that  is  quite  another 
matter.     I  know  you  do  not  approve  of  it  and  per- 
haps that  you  think  hardly  of  me  because  I  speak 
for  the  cause  oi  the  siave-holders.    I  tell  you  plainly 
that  I  do  not  Uke  it.    The  South  is  most  unfortunate 
m  being  burdened  with  it.    I  know  we  should  be 
far  better  off  if  the  blacks  were  sent  back  to  Africa 
or  swept  mto  the  sea.    But  we  did  not  bring  the 
blacks  to  our  country,  we  <Md  not  enslave  them  • 
we  cannot  return  them  to  Africa  or  thrust  them 
mto  the  ocean  ;  we  cannot  free  them  without  peril 
to  us  and  to  them.    The  negro  is  here ;    slavery 
tt  here  ;  we  must  accept  the  fact  as  it  stands.    As  it 
does  stand  our  rights  are  absolute,  and  the  centnU 
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govemmciit  and  the  free  tUtes  have  no  more  right 
to  meddle  with  it  than  I  have  to  interfere  in  your 
father  s  household.    This  horrible  war,  thus  b4un 

S.if*  T^  ?l  ^^^°?r'  **^  usurpation.  We  will 
fight  It  to  the  death.  Your  people  do  not  know  my 
people.  The  Southerner  is  a  horseman,  a  man  used 
to  arms  from  his  youth ;  a  man  of  high  courage, 
ardent,  daring,  a  soldier  by  nature.    Even  if  the 

NorOi  shaU  reaUy  fight,  the  war  will  be  short ;  the 
boutii  IS  sure  to  win.  Imagine  a  band  of  Southern 
gentlemen  opposed  to  such  a  body  as  that  which 
just  DOW  went  down  the  street."  Clayton  laughed 
scomfuUy,  but  plainly  Abby  was  not  pleasS  at 
such  a  comparison,  so  he  said  further  : 

"  9^  course,  what  I  mean  is  that  skill  must  win 
the  victory.    How  can  a  group  of  raw  young  men 
many  of  whom  never  handled  a  firearm,  stand 
before  a  body  of  highly-trained  soldiere  ?  " 

"Thy  State  has  not  seceded  from  the  Union," 
said  Abby  with  a  *iiought  in  her  heart  that  she 
shouW  be  sorry  to  i  ve  this  man  become  a  soldier. 
Not  yet,  and  p  rhaps  force  may  be  used  to 
compel  her  to  stay  in  the  Union  ;  but  they  cannot 
prevent  that  her  sons  should  cast  in  tiieir  lot  with 
their  brethren  of  the      »ith." 

Abby  remained  sile  i  for  a  moment  while  the 
question  in  her  heart  trembled  on  her  lips  : 
"  But  thee  will  not  go,  wiU  thee  ?  "  she  asked. 
I  have  always  intended  to  go,"  he  anmrered. 

but  now "    He  hesitated   to  complete  the 

sCTitence.  He  could  not  dare  to  speak  his  mind  ^on 
the  subject.  Now  indeed,  a  new  person  and  a  new 
thmg  had  come  into  his  life,  and  all  his  plans  were 
overturned,  all  his  thoughts  were  changed,  all  his 
purposes  ran  in  a  new  direction.  The  cause  of 
the  South  called  less  clamorously  to  him,  for  the 
strongest  passion  that  comes  to  the  soul  of  man 
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called  him  to  the  North.    So  then,  after  a  moment's 
pause  for  swift  thought,  he  said  ; 

"But  now  perhaps  I  may  find  that  my  duty 
lies  along  the  ways  of  peace." 

He  looked  at  her  as  he  spoke,  and  it  seemed  to 
her  that  she  saw  in  his  eyes  the  thought  he  could 
not  venture  to  utter,  and  then  her  own  eyes  were 
turned  to  the  ground. 

When  the  darkness  began  to  fall  about  them 
and  the  moment  was  near  when  they  must  go  to 
the  house  where  others  would  be  with  them,  Clay- 
ton s  mind  was  fixed  that  he  would  arrange  to  spend 
at  least  a  portion  of  the  morrow  with  Abby.  His 
stay  in  Connock  would  be  brief,  and  he  felt  that  he 
cared  for  nothing  so  much  as  for  the  companion- 
ship of  this  Quaker  girl.  He  talked  with  her  there- 
fore of  walks  that  might  be  taken,  and  when  Abby 
sug^ed  that  the  North  Lane  was  beautiful,  and  that 
at  Its  end  lay  her  father's  furnace  and  a  lovely 
stretch  of  the  river,  both  worth  seeing,  it  was  agreed 
that  Abby  and  DoUy  and  Clayton  should  go  thither 
m  the  morning. 

"  Jn  the  afternoon,"  Abby  said,  "  thy  aunt  has 
asked  me  to  drive  with  thee  and  thy  sister  to  George's 
farm.  She  will  ask  him  to  let  them  have  the  picnic 
for  the  Sunday  School  in  his  woods." 

Thus  when  Clayton  parted  from  Abby  there 
was  for  both  of  them  the  assurance  that  for  still 
another  day  they  were  to  be  together. 

In  the  morning  DoUy  was  half  reluctant  to  so 
down  the  North  Lane.  ® 

"Why  didn't  we  send  for  Mr.  Fotherly  to  join 
us  ?  she  asked,  with  dear  perception  that  Clayton 
would  much  rather  have  Abby  to  himself.  But 
George  had  not  been  asked,  and  x\bby  protested 
her  unwillingness  to  go  without  Dolly,  and  so  at 
kst  Jhe  three  strolled  up  the  main  street  and  then 
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out  to  the  turnpike  road  that  began  at  the  top  of 
the  hill.  The  sky  was  overcast,  but  the  air  was  dear 
enough  to  permit  the  eye  to  reach  the  ferthest  limit 
of  the  landscape.  Half  a  mile  or  more  from  the 
town  the  young  women  and  their  companicm  under 
Abby's  guidance  turned  into  a  hedge-rimmed  lane 
with  here  and  there  a  great  tree  reaching  its  branches 
across  the  drive-way.  The  hedges  were  so  high 
and  the  lane  so  crooked  that  the  pedestrian  could 
see  nothing  but  the  foliage  about  him  and  the  grey 
sky  overhead.  But  presently  the  party  came  to 
the  end  of  a  turn  in  the  road  where  the  descent 
towards  the  river  b^;an. 

"  Look !  "  exclaimed  Abby,  pointing  downward. 

•The  lovely  neighbourhood  of  Connock  has  no 
scene  liner  than  that  which  lay  below  them.  The 
river,  flowing  for  a  time  upon  a  line  at  right  angles 
with  this  North  Lane,  suddenly  turns  at  Spring  Mill, 
and  runs  as  if  it  were  a  direct  continuation  of  the 
lane.  The  hills  upon  either  side  have  their  greatest 
height  where  the  turn  is  made,  and  looking  far  to 
the  southward  through  the  gap  the  stream  resembles 
a  narrow  lake  stretching  away  until  it  loses  itself 
in  the  misty  distance..  Down  amid  the  gleaming 
of  the  water  a  green  island  lies  low,  covered  with 
trees  and  giving  to  the  view  the  last  touch  that 
brings  it  to  the  level  of  perfect  beauty. 

"  Many  a  famous  landscape  in  Europe  is  not  so 
beautiful,"  said  DoUy ;  "  and  to  think  that  nobody 
ever  heard  of  this  one  before !  '* 

"  But  it  is  famous  hereabouts,"  said  Abby,  smiling. 
"  We  do  not  let  the  world  hear  us  boast  of  it." 

"  I  have  seen  Loch  Katrine,"  said  Clayton,  "  and 
it  is  not  more  charming." 

"  But  it  has  been  well  advertised,"  added  Dolly. 

'•  The  Scottish  hills  are  not  wooded,"  continued 
Clayton,  "and  ^at  makes  them  inferior  to  these 
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glorious  hills :  and  the  river,  in  which  the  hills  are 
mirrorad,  is  as  lovely  as  Katrine  ever  was !  '* 

The  decline  of  the  road  became  more  steep,  as  the 
pedestrians  came  nearer  to  the  river.  But  before 
rttching  the  stream,  Abby  turned  to  the  left  and 
led  her  companions  over  a  bridge  that  lay  athwart 
a  swift-running  brook  of  transparent  water.  Then 
their  way  was  across  a  meadow  covered  by  rank 
grass  to  a  grove  whereby  a  great  pool  swelled  between 
Its  banks  of  sod,  and  fed  the  rivulet  with  its  overflow. 
They  came  near  and  k)oked  into  the  almost  circu- 
lar basin.  The  shadowed  water  had  no  secrets. 
The  sandy  bottom  could  be  seen  plainly,  and  from 
it  in  a  score  of  places  the  water  oozed  and  bubbled 
continuously.  It  is  a  mighty  spring,  fed  from  the 
hidden  channels  of  the  limestone  hills  all  about  it, 
and  gushing  forth  its  waters  in  undiminished  volume 
even  when  drought  lies  long  upon  the  land. 

The  clustering  willow  trees,  the  clear  pool,  the 
grassy  hollows  of  the  grove  make  it  a  place  of  rest 
and  peace.  Near  by  a  band  of  gipsies  had  come 
with  sure  knowledge  of  the  fitness  of  the  place  for 
them,  and  Dolly  was  filled  with  curiosity  to  see  them. 
Abby  had  timidity,  but  Clayton  was  brave  and 
Dolly  was  positive,  and  so  they  walked  across  the 
meadow  to  the  edge  of  the  camp. 

There  were  queer  wagons  and  many  horses,  and 
gaudy  colouring  upon  the  women's  dresses  and  the 
tent  equipage ;  and  upon  the  ground  were  cooking 
utensils  and  other  articles  of  convenience. 

"  Their  preference,'*  said  Clayton,  when  he  had 
looked  at  them  for  a  moment,  "  apparently  is  to 
be  near  the  water,  but  not  too  near." 

"  Not  caring  for  godliness,"  said  Dolly,  "  I  suppose 
ihey  are  careless  also  about  its  next  door  neighbour." 
'  I  am  sorry  for  them  that  they  should  live  so 
forlornly,"  was  the  comment  made  by  Abby. 
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The  vagnnts  were  not  indifferent  to  the  preMnoe 
of  their  vidton.  The  men  who  lounged  by  the 
fires  looked  ihaiply  at  the  young  women  and  spoke 
among  themselves  in  kiw  tones.  Then  an  old 
woman  came  forward  and  greeted  them ;  an  offen- 
sive person  in  her  visage,  her  dress  and  her  geneial 
dishevehnent. 

Clayton  was  inclined  to  banter  her,  but  she  did 
not  heed  his  words.  Whatever  the  measure  of  her 
degradation  she  could  not  be  made  ridiculous. 

"  Let  me  tell  the  fortunes  of  the  ladies  and  the 
gentleman  ? "  she  said. 

"No,  no,"  whi^ered  Abby  to  Dolly;  "do not 
have  her  do  that." 

But  Dolly  would  have  it.  "  Oh,  yes,"  she  said, 
"  let  her  do  it.  It  will  be  good  fun.  Of  course  it 
is  all  nonsense.    Shan't  we  Uy  it,  Clayt  ?  " 

"  If  you  wish.  The  investment  will  be  small, 
and  the  enlargement  of  our  stock  of  information 
smaller." 

"  I  will  tell  you  trulv,"  the  woman  said.  "  You 
do  not  guess  my  power." 

"  I  do  not  like  such  things,"  said  Abby  softly 
to  Dolly.  She  had  a  feeling  of  dread  as  she  looked 
at  the  woman's  hard,  ahnost  malignant  &ce. 

"Pooh,  my  dear!"  responded  Dolly.  "It  is 
folly,  of  couTM,  but  there  can  be  no  harm.  I  am 
greatly  interested.  She  is  the  first  gipsy  woman  I 
have  seen." 

"  I  will  take  the  gentleman  first,"  said  the  woman, 
possibly  with  a  purpose  to  put  the  transaction  upon 
a  perfecthr  safe  financial  baf's  at  the  be^nnmg 
She  took  Oavton's  hand  and  lorU'^i  at  it.  Then  she 
stooped,  and  dipping  some  water  from  the  brook 
poured  it  into  the  hdlow  of  his  palm. 

"Look  there,"  she  said.  "Do  you  see  any- 
thing?" ^  ^ 
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Nothin|[  but  water/'  he  answered,  when  he  had 
glanced  at  it. 

The  woman  looked  again,  and  then  moving  to  that 
he  wonkl  stand  between  her  and  his  companions, 
die  whispered : 

"But  I  see  something.  I  see  you  lying  dead 
upon  the  ground  with  your  lace  white  and  a  great 
hole  torn  in  your  breast.'* 

Theie  was  that  in  the  woman's  manner  which 
save  to  Clayton  a  little  shock  of  pain.  He  turned 
his  hand  and  wiped  it  upon  his  handkerchief,  and  ^ 
laughed  as  if  he  would  appear  indifferent.  He 
would  have  preferred  to  end  the  performance, 
but  the  woman  had  taken  Abby's  hand,  and  Ahby 
shuddered  a  little  at  the  touch.  Then  the  sybil 
poured  water  in  the  open  palm  as  she  had  done  with 
Clayton,  and  looked  long. 

*^  What  do  you  see  ?  "  demanded  Dolly. 

The  woman  did  not  heed  the  question.  Leaning 
over,  she  said,  so  that  Abby  alone  could  hear : 

"  You  will  die,  my  poor  dear,  with  a  broken  heart." 

Abby  was  ashamed  to  care,  but  she  could  hardly 
restrain  her  tears.  She  could  not  believe  that  this 
vagabond  woman  should  know  the  future,  but 
somehow  the  words  thus  spoken  found  a  strange 
response  in  her  own  mind. 

*^  Let  us  go,"  she  said,  turning  away  and  walking 

for  a  pace  or  two. 

"  Not  unta  I  have  my  turn,"  said  Dolly.  "What 
did  she  say  to  you  two  ?  I  shall  insist  upon  know- 
ing ;  and  I  must  know  mv  iBtt  also.  Here,"  she 
said,  holding  her  (^)oi  hand  toward  the  vrcman. 

The  gipsy  gased  up<m  her  palm  and  put  water 
there,  and  looked  long,  and  then  she  went  to  Clayton 
and  thrust  at  him  the  money  he  had  given  her.  He 
would  not  take  it. 

"  What  is  my  fortune  ?  "  demanded  Dolly. 
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The  woman  took  the  silver  coin  and  whirled  it 
into  the  air.  It  feU  into  the  depth  of  the  spring 
and  lay  there  gleaniing  white. 

"  I  will  not  teU  you !  "  she  said  to  Dolly,  and  then 
she  strode  away  to  the  camp  and  was  lost  amid  the 
wagons. 

DoUy  was  vexed  and  Clayton  felt  angry  with 
hmiself  that  he  should  be  depressed  by  the  woman's 
IMophecy,  but  Abby  turned  and  walked  toward 
the  river  as  if  she  wished  to  separate  herself  from 
the  scene. 

"You  will  not  tell  me  what  the  wretched  creature 
said  to  you,  Clayt  ?  "  asked  DoUy. 

"  Nothing  but  nonsense,"  he  answered.  "  It  is 
not  worth  repeating ;  and  Miss  Woolford  has  been 
displeased  by  it.  I  am  sorry  we  encountered  the 
woman.  Let  us  speak  no  more  of  the  matter.  But 
I  will  tell  you  after  a  while  what  she  said  to  me— 
that  is,  if  I  can  remember  it." 

While  Clayton  spoke  lightly  of  the  scene  that  had 
passed  and  Dolly  began  some  cheerful  talk,  they 
came  to  the  little  bridge,  and  when  they  had  passed 
over,  Cktyton  with  a  laugh  exclaimed : 

"  Now  we  are  safe !  You  know  you  can  always 
break  a  witch's  spell  by  crossing  running  water. 
Good  Quakers  and  good  church  people  ought  to 
let  Satan's  friends  alone.  We  shall  tell  Unde  Ponder, 
and  he  will  give  us  a  powerful  sermon  with  tiie  Witch 
of  Endor  for  a  text." 

But  somehow  Abby  could  not  find  herself  in 
harmony  with  this  jesting  spirit,  and  so  in  silence 
she  led  her  friends  around  and  across  the  mill-race 
to  the  ground,  covered  by  crushed  cinder,  whereon 
the  great  furnace  stood. 

In  the  office  Abby  met  her  father,  busy  with  his 
accounts  and  having  worry  written  upon  his  face. 
He  was  gracious  to  his  visitors,  but  too  much  engaged 
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to  give  them  attention,  so  he  called  a  workman  and 
told  him  to  show  them  what  was  worth  seeing. 

To  Dolly  all  of  it  was  worth  seeing ;  the  heaps  of 
ore  and  coal  and  limestone  carried  to  the  top  of  the 
furnace  and  hurled  into  the  flaming  pit  below  ;  the 
grimy  men  who  toiled  above,  where  the  burning 
gas  jetted  from  the  open  door ;  the  soughing  of  the 
blowers  that  with  their  hot  breath  fanned  the  burn- 
ing mass  within  the  stack;  and  then  the  scene  in 
the  casting  room  where  the  fluid  iron  poured  forth 
and  ran  along  the  channels  to  the  moulds,  filling 
the  chamber  with  furious  heat  and  ill-smelling  vapour. 

The  two  girls  and  Clayton  were  glad  ta  come 
again  into  the  open  air  where  they  could  look  up 
at  the  mighty  stack  above  them  and  watch  in  the 
low-roofed  house  the  swift  movements  of  the  great 

^igine. 

"It  sounds  Uke  the  panting  of  some  colossal 
beast,"  said  Dolly,  as  the  blowers  slowly  forced  the 
air  mto  the  stack.  "  Sigh  after  sigh,  sigh  after  sigh, 
as  if  ihe  monster  were  in  dreadful  pam.  I  have 
heard  it  every  night  since  I  came  here,  and  knew  not 
what  it  was.  I  should  become  melancholy  if  I 
heard  it  always.    It  makes  me  think  of  hell." 

"  Thee  would  become  used  to  it,"  said  Abby.  "  I 
never  hear  it  any  more.  And  then,"  she  added 
lightly,  "  I  could  not  think  it  mournful.  It  means 
bread  and  butter  for  us." 

"  And  it  means  more  than  that,"  said  Clayton 
gravely.  "  It  means  strength  for  the  North  in  the 
war  that  has  begun.  If  the  South  shall  be  beaten 
it  will  be  by  these  great  industries  that  it  has 
neglected  while  the  North  has  multiplied  them." 

"Our  poor  furnace,"  answered  Abby,  "is  for 
peace  and  blessing.  It  makes  iron  for  tiseful  indus- 
try. I  pray  that  none  of  it  may  become  shot  or 
shell  to  slay  our  brethren." 
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of  ^5.?»?^u  *T^.  ^^  ""^^  homeward,  part 
ci^  ^y^^  -¥  ^"^^  ^^  th«  river;   and  iZe 

that  ^^^/""^  °^  the  possibiUty  that  iron  from 

SSS  ?u  "^  prophecy,  Abby  found  her  mind 
lu^mng:  over  the  words  spoken  to  her. 

hp/2.?  Sf  ^"^  P^^  fr<^°»  her  friends  and  shut 
coil?rt*1L^T  ".P?°  ^'^  ^^  her  mother,  she 
t Wht  f h^  ^^  ?!  foreboding.    A  week  ago  the 

ft^e  of  h.rTl  She  r«nembered  the  sad,  anxious 
crsidiri^fH^^^^'ur^  his  business  troubles;  she 
thTt^.^I  ^fU"^^^  ^^  *hat  menaced  her  coiitry ; 

^Lfo^J^'^i  *^?J  '^K"^"^  ^^°  had  suddenly 
transfoiroed  her  hfe  might  not  care  for  her ;  or  if 

hV^^  T'  ^^"u^"''  ^^^  ^«  ^^"Id  have  him  for 
the  ^JJ^^  V  *^^  ^/*  ^^  separating  herself  from 
If t Jk  i^  *®  ^?^^  ^  °»«<^h.  And  George! 
br^V  ^*^^  ^5 ^  ^rrow-smitten  until  it  sholdd 

^i^^^!ir"^*^X*'*'  ^"^^  *he  man  who  had 
^ways  loved  her  and  she  knew  would  endure  anguish 

If  ^e  were  lost  to  him  ?  She  was  filled  with^in 
as  she  thoi^ht  of  him ;  but  when  she  looked  d^ply 
^meth,W  ^,,^\there  with  perfect  clearness 
W .  3  T^}^?I  *^^.^^  ^^^  that  enshrouded 
m?«L        i^t  ^^^sure  finaUy  that  love  was  her 

W?^  K  'S*hough  all  the  rest  of  her  life  should 
become  hopeless,  black  disaster. 

her  moS*  ^X^^'^'^''  '"^  her  room  and  in  helping 
nn^  ^?  f  "^^  ^^  ^^^  ^"t»^-  After  tea  Dolly 
ali.^''\T'^u^^^  to  propose  a  game  of  crc^ 
M^  SSf7^^*^^  y°""«  P^P^«  Played,  Dr.  and 
JS'^k^lo^  "**  "P^"  **'"*"  P«^*^h.  "^The  doctor 
h^i^fe  ^"  opportunity  to  speak  alone  with 
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The  land  was  full  of  the  sounds  of  war  and  of  the 
movements  of  armies,  and  Dr.  Ponder  had  had  a 
summons  to  play  a  part  in  the  miUtary  operations. 
^^  "  My  dear,"  he  said  as  soon  as  they  were  seated, 
"  something  strange  has  happened  to  me.  I  have 
beai  offered  the  chaplaincy  of  Colonel  Boulter's 
regiment  which  is  now  organizing  at  Wyncote." 
.  Mrs.  Ponder  had  a  Uttle  shock  of  surprise  and 
alarm. 

"  But  you  haven't  accepted  it  ?  " 

*'  No ;  the  offer  was  made  to  me  only  this  after- 
noon. We  shall  have  plenty  of  time  to  consider  it. 
The  salary  is  fifteen  hundred  dollus." 

"  I  don't  care  for  that,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder.  "  I 
think  of  the  danger  for  you." 

"  Nor  do  I  care  much  for  it,  altiiough  I  do  not 
despise  the  money.  As  for  the  danger,  it  must  be 
hardly  worth  considering.  You  will  beUeve  me, 
wife,  I  wish  to  be  guided  solely  by  perception  of 
duty.  Can  I  be  of  more  service  to  my  master  there 
than  hare  ?  " 

"  BeUeve  you,  birdie !  You  never  think  of  your- 
self at  all.  It  would  be  terrible  for  me  to  let  you 
go,  but  I  am  willing  to  make  the  sacrifice  if  your 
countxy  needs  you.    Do  chaplains  wear  uniforms  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  You  would  be  beautiful  in  a'uniform.  I  should 
be  proud  to  see  you  in  it.  But  you  are  almost  too 
stout,  I  should  think,  for  marching." 

"  As  a  staff-officer  the  chaplain,  I  beUeve,  rides  a 
horse." 

"  But  we  have  no  horse." 

Dr.  Ponder  laughed  and  said,  "No  doubt  the 
government  or  patriotic  citizens  or  somebody  sup- 
pUes  a  good  horse ;  bat  really,  wife,  I  am  rather 
afraid  I  can't  ride  very  weU." 

"  I  am  sure  you  can  with  a  Uttle  practice.' 
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Are  you  willing  that  I  should  take  the  place, 
or  would  It  be  better,  do  you  think,  for  me  to  refuse 
It?  I  have  no  plans.  I  feel  an  impulse  to  go,  but 
that  may  be  because  of  the  novelty  of  the  experience, 
or  because  the  whole  country  is  fiUed  with  enthu- 
siasm about  the  army.  Let  us  talk  it  over  cahnly." 
You  would  have  no  vestrymen  or  accounting 
wardens  to  bother  with.  That  is  one  good  thing 
about  it,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder.  ^ 

"I  do  not  care  so  much  for  that.  I  cannot 
reasonably  complain  very  much  of  my  vestry.  '  One 
of  my  doubts  is  if  I  can  preach  effectively  to  rough 
and  heedless  soldiers." 

"  Nobody  can  do  it  any  better." 

"Do you  think  they  would  care  very  much  about 
the  Captivity  and  the  Lost  Tribes  ?  " 

"  I  should  certainly  think  so.  Soldiere  are  rea- 
sonable beings.  Then  you  can  preach  about  Joshua 
and  David  and  Gideon  and  aU  the  other  fighters. 
The  story  of  David  and  Gohath  could  be  made  very 
mteresting  anil  profitable  to  them,  I  am  sure." 

*•  Comdius  the  Centiuion  was  a  soldier,  too." 

•*  Yes,  and  Sennacherib." 

"  But  he  was  ou  the  wrong  side,  you  remember !  " 
I  know,  but  you  could  use  him  as  a  warning. 
He  IS  a  very  strikmg  example,  it  seems  to  me." 

"Of  what?" 

**WeH,  of  several  things;  just  an  example." 
I  suppose  I  could  hardly  go  into  Erastianism 
with  the  soldiers." 

"  I  don't  see  why  not.  No  doubt  many  of  them 
are  far  from  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  the  truth. 
But,  birdie,  I  think  you  ought  to  have  command  of 
something.  A  rector  and  a  member  of  the  sacred 
ministry  is  entitled  to  exercise  positive  authority. 
Do  chajrfains  say  to  this  man  go  and  he  goeth ; 
and  to  another  man  do  this  and  he  doeth  it  ?  " 
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**  They  exercise  only  religious  authority,  and  that 
is  enough  for  me  and  for  my  sacred  office." 

"  But  I  remember  Muhlenberg  in  the  Revolution, 
how  he  preached  a  patriotic  sermon,  and  then  threw 
off  his  gown  showing  his  umform  underneath,  and 
dashing  from  the  pulpit  led  his  congregation  into 
the  fray." 

"  It  was  grand !  "  repUed  the  doctor.  **  But  a 
thing  of  that  kind  is  much  too  dramatic  for  me ; 
and.  besides,  very  few  in  my  congregation  want  to 
enter  the  service.  In  fact,  my  talents  are  not  mili- 
tary, though  I  hope  I  am  a  good  fighter  against 
Satan." 

*'  You  are  one  of  his  most  formidable  opponents. 
Have  you  spoken  to  any  member  of  the  vestry 
about  it  ? " 

**  To  Mr.  Togg  only ;  and  he  said  very  emphati- 
cally *  Go !  *  But  I  f eai ,  my  dear,  he  would  not  be 
sorry  to  be  rid  of  me.  He  said  I  would  make  a 
splendid  fighting  parson." 

'*  I  can't  beax  the  man !  Why  doesn't  he  go 
himself  if  he  is  so  anxious  to  have  people  go  ?  If 
you  go  he  will  have  a  younger  man  csdled  in 
your  place  and  you  will  never  be  received  here 
again." 

**That  is  a  point  of  the  first  importance.  If  I 
enter  the  army  I  must  leave  you  alone ;  then,  when 
the  war  is  over,  I  may  liiive  much  trouble  to  get 
another  parish;  and  besides,  I  am  half  afraid  I 
am  too  old  for  military  service.  Under  the  best 
circumstances  it  must  be  hard.  How  would  it  do 
to  compromise  by  accepting  the  position  of  hononuy 
chaplam  to  the  Connock  Home  Guard  that  drills 
down  on  the  river  meadow  every  night  ?  I  could 
have  expeneace  in  that  way,  and  learn  if  the  work 
suited  me." 

"  But  it  would  be  hardly  worth  while  to  preach 
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ry^'^^Z^x:^^^^-  But 

to^ch^ch  on  SundT,,.    Nnnf^STcT^ 

1^  ?^*i..  ^^^?*^  ^  ^  a^'^  thing.  wouS 
p^I^tle  ve^eb  are  soon  filled,"  an«««d  Jfa. 

pj?i*  ^°**«^«^8  voice  quavered  and  bitdce     M« 
a.»utth.S.S^bu?tt?d'St^,r"^'^ 
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"And  He  is  faithful  that  promised,"  said  the 
doctor.  "He  has  always  blessed  us  and  He  will 
bless  us  still.  Perhaps  He  will  call  me  to  Himself 
before  I  shall  be  cast  out,  and  then  there  will  be  peace. 
If  you  could  go  with  me  I  should  be  glad  to  have  the 
summons  come." 

Mrs.  Ponder  leaned  over  and  kissed  him. 

"  God  will  permit  us  to  go  together,  I  am  sure. 
You  would  not  be  happy  in  heaven  without  me." 

"  No,"  he  said ;  "  no,  I  cannot  conceive  of  happi- 
ness even  there  without  you ;  and  if  we  cannot  go 
together,  one  of  us  will  wait  for  the  other.  Do  you 
think  there  will  be  any  tears  there,  dearest  ?  " 

"  The  Bible  sa}^  there  will  be  none." 

"  It  says  that  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears,  and 
so  there  must  be  some  at  the  beginning.  If  you 
were  there  and  I  had  waited  long  to  join  you,  I 
should  have  to  cry  a  little  just  for  joy  when  I  first 
metyouagam.    Then  there  would  be  no  more." 

When  love  is  the  theme,  young  lovers  are  the* 
favourites  for  its  embodiment  and  illustration; 
but  the  lovers  long  married  and  not  fa]*  fix»n  trans- 
lation to  that  place  where  ever3rthing  is  love,  are 
not  unworthy  of  a  share  of  !^mipathy. 
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CHAPTER   VI 

THE  FEAST  OP  TABERNACLES 

-pvR   PONDER'S  custom  had  been  to  take  his 

^ii^  oT^'^.^'P^?  *  P*^<^  on  eveiy  Fourth 
dJ^/\  wi  "^^^  "*  '^^  *^e  fi«t  of  the  four 
dr^  battle-sunimers  of  the  Civil  War  b^X 
doctor  was  more  resolute  than  ever  that^litti^ 
^te  of  his  fold  should  celebrate  wi^o^u^^' 

Sv  ^}^T  ^^^^'.J^  amiiversaiy  of 'the  birT 
2*y    o^,  Amencan    hberty.    Upon    Mrs.    Ponder 

f^-i;;.  *^!,^"ly  ^^""^  pVw^n  fo?^ 
fwtivity.  and  when  she  had  amsSered  where  a 
fitbng  place  for  it  might  be  found,  she  resSv^%o 
ask  the  Quaker.  George  Fotherly,  if  his  woods 

"I  want  you  and  Abby  and  Clayton  to  drive 
oyer  there  with  me,  Doll/ dear,"  she  said  to  he? 
mj^U  p  a  dehghtful  d^ve.  and  Geor^Uce  " 

**  I  shall  be  glad  to  go,"  said  DoUy. 

Mr«  w   ^^."^^  ^-  Ponder,   "I  must  ask 
Mrs.  Woolford  to  let  me  have  their  horae  and  t^ 

ii^n^K*  S^f  ^*  *?  *  ^*»  *^*  «^«  i^ave  to  depend 
upon  the  kmdnws  of  our  neighbours  for  a  con\^- 

^^L^  r*"  '  ^*  P^  ^'  vestiy  s3l 
hmi  with  a  torse  and  carriage  so  that  he  could  v^ 

h^flock^m^the  outlying  districts.  To  be  sure.  Se 
horse  was  not  showy.  Inifact  he  was  in  a  diree 
decrepit,  and  Senator  Wi^er  vulgarly  aUud^ 
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him  in  uncle's  presence  as  a  glandered  ruin  :  but 
the  horse  did  move,  ii  with  difficulty,  and  the 
carriage,  though  forlorn,  had  wheels  that  would 
actuaUy  go  around ;  but  in  uncle's  present  parish 
hv  ^>ust  walk  or  hire  or  borrow  from  his  friends.''^ " 

*'  Clayton  will  hire  a  horse  and  carriage,  auntte, 
I  am  sure,"  said  Dolly,  "rather  than  have  you 
feel  badly  about  borrowing.  In  fact,  I  should 
much  rather  have  him  do  so." 

"No,  my  love,"  answered  Mrs.  Ponder,  "we 
will  borrow,  so  as  to  make  a  kind  of  protest  against 
the  theory  of  the  Quakers  that  we  have  '  a  hireling 
ministry  who  enrich  themselves  at  the  expense  of 
their  nocks.  Your  uncle,  with  his  fine  powers, 
would  have  been  a  millionaire,  I  am  sure,  if  he  had 
taken  up  the  law  or  almost  any  other  secular  em- 

Eloyment.    His  life  is  a  perpetual  sacrifice.    The 
ibourer  is  indeed  worthy  of  his  hire,  and  this 
particular  kind  of  labourer  is  worthy  of  much  more 
hire  than  he  gets.    We  emphasize  this  fact  to  th 
Quakers  every  time  we  borrow  their  horses." 

"I  think  tile  church^^ould  get  a  horse  and  a 
proper  conveyance  for  the  rector,"  said  Dolly. 
"  It  is  humiliating  for  him  to  be  placed  in  such  a 
position."  S^ 

"  Precisely  I  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ponder.  "  Do  vou 
really  believe,  DoUy,  that  if  the  first  Christians  had 
been  as  rich  as  those  of  our  day  they  would  have 
permitted  St.  Paul  to  walk  ?  I  don't  beUex  it. 
I  am  sure  the  church  in  Antioch  would  have  gt.en 
him  a  horse  and  buggy — that  is,  if  there  were 
buggies  in  those  days ;  perhaps  I  ought  to  say  a 
chariot — they  rode  about,  I  think,  m  chariots ;  the 
Ethiopian  eunuch  did,  anyhow." 

Bfis.  Woolford  was  willing  to  lend  her  carriage, 
and  so,  at  four  o'clock  in  the.aitemoon,  Clayton  with 
Ifo.  Ponder  and  the  two 'girls  drove  across  the 
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P  KouTlmT  "i^l^^  winds 

%h  plateau  of  &e  «iS*^**^  '*  ^**»  "P*>«  ^^e 


hmk    iT   **"""«  we  lulls  1 

^Sr/^p'^S  0/  ^e  summit. 
,Mre.  Ponder's  mind  as  she 

tne  oommg  picnic. 

I  am  almost  i 


she  rode  along  was  upon 

his  w^7X  S  ^f;j^°«>^iy  wiU  let  us  use 
should  be  clad  to^l  ,    ''^  »s  a  kmd  man  and 

notperfwUv^ftiiJ^ff^'o**"*  sometimes  I  am 
TheSy  K''i'^«?*?"J  Sunday  School  picm^ 
July  is  L  r?Le  2S^^^T'^^<>  «»e  FoWth  of 
rate,  it  seem^rSuv  oS^  calendar ;  and.  at  any 
patrioti^d  kS^Dn^^ I^h'^  up.religion  and 
children's  minds  ^dstoLSS  sandwiches  in  the 
some  of  them  do  noth^^^'  •  '*  *">"  ^on^^ 
grow  up  ?  "  "*"*  ^""^  "^^^  ^ews  when  they 

th^'^^cfe;?!  "  ^^^  AW>y  when 
endSi^o^   to  a  turn  m  the  road  at  th? upper 

FoSe?l/^t^::,j^;^}jvd  of  the  r^d.  George 

woixj  juit  shirt  and  troi^Jnfi^^^^"-    ^« 
and  his  sleevesTere  S  ^^  *  ^''^  **^w  hat. 
In  Ws  hand  w^I^^e  ^^f«<«    to  his  elbows 
toiled  togeth«^  •    ^*  "*«*^  and  the  men 

wi^a^^smli?  u^^l^;  "^J^  "T  ""i  «^^  'o^«l 
hat.  greeted  tS™yift?^^^^  ^.*^°"t  "fting  his 

tiiem'?rahght.LT^L"t^^;  ^o^,t  S^^!^ 
his  aims  uoon  f  h#»  f««^«  *      ••'^  woma  not  he  leaned 

With  the  b^^S-aC^r^e-^?^- 
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^u.  ^*^' »»^  ^  handsome  sun-burned  face  with 
the  deep  brown  evts.  She  did  not  cease  to  look 
closely  at  hun  while  he  stayed  there. 

rJ^?*  wTl*^^";  urging  to  grant  Mrs.  Ponder's 
request.  He  said  he  should  be  glad  to  have  the 
chUA«,  come  to  the  woods,  and  he  should  b^  gLd 
^^  h^rr*^  "'""^  "i^"  "^*«^*-    Mrs.  Polder 

nST!  .1*^*3  ^?°*^y  ^«»*  P»<»ic  leaUy  might 
not  be  so  stupid  after  all.  /      6  »^ 

«i.?If  -^f^?®  ^."^  M"-  Pon^J^"  i^  she  would 
UJce  to  vMit  the  woods,  and  when  she  said  she  would, 
he  lay  down  jus  rake  and  leaped  the  fence,  and 
coming  mto  the  road  ^valked  by  the  side  of  the 
carnage  dwe  to  Dolly    She  chatted  gaUy  with 

w^i  "^c^^V^l^a?:"'^  ^°^"  and  tiie^wooS 
Z^A  ^^  A  vl  ^^^  ^^"^  «"*  and  helped  Mrs. 
:Z«f  r** /^^y  *°  ^^^"d'  ^<*  thejrmoved 

ffishS^ldrfbTed?'""  *'^  ^^"  "^^^^  ^^ 

♦h?/?!?KM^  ^^  ^1^''  ^*^^  °*  a  swift  little  brook 
^at  bubbled  from  the  earth  in  a  hoUow  and  then 
wait  dancmg  down  the  hillside.  Mrs.  Ponder  said 
the  place  was  a  delightful  one  for  a  picnic,  and 
when  George  had  promised  to  provide  the  tables 
and  some  ch«rs  and  to  bring  his  men  to  help,  he 
??*^   /""""^^'x?"*^  *^^  ^'^^  »n*<^  the  carriage,  and 

Z^%^''\''^  "P  ?^  ~^^  *°  retmn  h^mi  by 
the  Gulf  Gap,  he  went  back  to  work  again. 

It  seems  so  odd,"  said  DoUy,  when  George 

^rJ?^  IfS  ^^^*  "  *^  ^^  Mr.  Fitherly  aSly 
^0^^  with  his  own  hands  in  the  fields  » 

«  f7i?'  K  .^^ '."  exclaimed  Mrs.  Ponder. 

r*.miL!h^  'IS'^^*'  ^"°^^^'"  ^^d  I^oUy  quickly, 
r^^bermg  Abby's  presence;  "but  you  know 
with  iw  a  gentleman  like  Mr.  Fotherly  never  would 
do  a  stroke  of  work  in  the  field.    Only  the  servants 


il 


/ 


•I 


■i 


94 


THE   OUAKERESS 


dD  that.    And  then  it  is  so  queer,  too,  isn't  it, 

Uayton,  to  see  no  black  people  harvesting  ?    In 

our  country  the  field  would  swarm  withblacks, 

and  the  overseer  would  be  sitting  upon  his  horse 

watdung  them  and  cracking  his  whip  at  them." 

Does  thee  not  Uke  our  way  better?"  asked 
Abby. 

DoUv  laughed  and  took  Abby*s  hand  m  hers. 
All  of  us  hke  our  own  ways  better,  dear;  but 
Mr.  Fotterly  is  a  fine  gentleman,  no  matter  where  he 
IS  or  what  he  does." 

On  the  morning  of  the  picnic  Mrs.  Ponder  with  a 
palm-leaf  fan  in  her  hand,  for  the  air  was  very 
warm,  stood  by  the  porch  railing  at  the  front  of 
tfte  parsonage  watching  the  teachers  and  the  children 
pther  upon   the  church  pavement  beneath  the 
trees.    I^.  Ponder,  Clayton,  DoUy  and  Abby  sat 
upon  the  far  side  of  the  porch  waiting  for  the  Sunday 
School  folks  to  start.    Mrs.  Ponder  was  the  com- 
mander of  the  expedition.    With  her  fan  in  rapid 
motion,  she  noted  the  new  arrivals,  she  instructed 
the  sexton  about  the  collection  of  the  baskets  of 
provisions  so  that  they  might  readUy  be  put  upon 
the  wagon ;    she  congratulated  the  teachers  upon 
the  fairness    of   the   day;    she   commended   the 
good  little  gu-ls  and  she  reproved  the  unruly  Uttle 

The  boys  were  disposed  to  be  restless,  noisy  and 
quarrelsome  until  the  wagon  came  to  take  the 
baskete,  and  then  Mis.  Ponder  summoned  them  to 
help  the  sexton  load  the  wagon.  This  was  done  by 
«ie  time  the  other  wagons  came,  and  then  Mrs. 
J'onder  had  to  employ  her  severest  manner  and 
the  greatest  activity  to  restrain  the  boys  from 
cUmbmg  m  before  the  girls  were  seated.  Clayton 
came  to  help  her,  and  soon  nearly  aU  the  scholars 
and  all  the  teachers  had  found  places.    Mrs.  Ponder, 
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putting  her  fan  under  her  elbow  and  wiping  her 
faa.  which  had  grown  veiy  red,  said  to  the  sSiday 
bchool  before  the  start  was  made  • 

wl*  !Ir^'  ^^^'  V*^^®  are  to  be  no  firenrrackera. 
We  are  toW  to  » make  a  joyful  noise/  but  the  noise 
of  &e-crackers  IS  not  a  bit  joyful ;  it  always  makes 
aTdS^diS^^..*"^^  ^"  very,  very  dangerous 
Mis.  Ponder  had  hardly  ceased  speaking  and 
w^  jiwt  tummg  to  say  good-bye  to  SThSband 
Jff  fr?^*^  g»,thte  pordi,  when  Randy  Jones,  of 
the  Wilhng  Helpers,  exploded  half  a  i»ck  of  fire- 
crackers  on  the  other  side  of  the  basket-wagon, 
^usmg  the  horse  to  plunge  in  a  threatening  maimer. 

r'3j2?'*®'".Y^  ^^  ^°«^-  She  turned  again 
and  tn^  vamly  to  catch  Randy,  and  she  dedSred 
he  should  stey  at  home ;  but  he  insisted  that  the 

rSS^  "1  ^"^^  °?.^  accident,  and  then  he 
^bed  up  to  nde  with  the  driver  of  the  wagon. 
He  se«ned  so  firmly  estabhshed  there,  and  he  was 
so  high  and  Mrs.  Ponder  was  so  warm  and  so 
tender-hearted  at  that  moment,  that  she  concluded 
to  overlook  the  incident. 

««^«  u^^m  "^^^  cr-owded,  although  an  extra 
;^on  had  been  ordered  for  fear  there  should  not 
be  room  enough. 

♦J  I*  \^  wondttful,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder  to 
the  teacher  of  the  Busy  Workers  who  was  to 

"  w  !?     ''  ""^  *?^  ^'V^  ^*  °^  *^«  last  wagon, 
how  the  number  of  scholars  in  our  school  al^ys 

While  the  wagoiis  rolled  down  the  main  street 

t,^!^^^^^^J^^  P?*^*^*^*^  songs  and  the 
Joys  dropped  Ughted  fire-crackers.  In  half  an  hour 
fte  woods  _  were  reached.  George  was  there  to 
greet  his  visitors  and  to  learn  from  Blrs.  Ponder 
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thit  the  doctor  would  drive  over  at  once  with  Ahby 
and  Dolly  and  Clayton. 

George  and  his  men  had  four  great  taUet  ready» 
and  there  were  swings  upon  some  of  the  tall  trees  and 
chairs  for  the  older  folks  to  rest  comfortably  upon. 

The  children  at  once  spread  through  the  woods 
and  began  to  play  in  the  shallow  brook  until  the 
great  bowl  was  filled  with  lemonade  and  put  upon 
the  end  of  the  longest  table ;  then  the  young  peo- 
ple swarmed  about  it  and  refreshed  themsdves 
with  the  iced  drink.  Mra.  Ponder  feared  for  Randy 
Jones  when  she  saw  him  take  his  fourth  glas^, 
and  she  drove  him  away,  but  Randy's  own  convic- 
tion was  that  his  capacity  was  heartlessly  under- 
estimated. 

The  teadiers  unpacked  the  baskets  and  arranged 
the  provender  upon  the  tables  as  the  children  had 
more  and  more  fun.  Dr.  Ponder  arrived  with 
his  young  friends ;  and  George,  helping  the  ladies 
to  alight,  sent  the  horse  away  to  his  stable.  The 
doctor  thanked  George  heartily  for  giving  his  woods 
for  the  picnic,  and  after  pointing  out  to  hun  that 
It  was  really  a  modem  form  of  the  Feast  of  Taber- 
nacles, asked  him  to  partake  of  the  repast. 

While  the  doctor  talked  with  Geoige,  Bud  Ma- 
guire,  of  the  Cheerful  Givers,  and  Tommy  Fowler, 
of  the  Band  of  Love,  became  involved  in  combat 
over  a  question  of  swinging  one  of  the  little  girb. 
and  for  a  few  moments  behaved  in  a  disgraceful 
manner.  When  George  and  Clayton  with^Bficulty 
had  torn  them  asunder  and  brought  them  battered 
and  dishevelled  to  Dr.  Ponder,  the  doctor  rooke  to 
them  in  his  severest  manner,  reminding  them  of 
Cain  and  Abel,  and  turned  them  over  to  the  sexton 
with  strict  orders  to  confine  the  Cheerful  Gtvo- 
in  one  wagon  and  the  member  of  the  Band  of  Love 
in  another,  depriving  both  of  food  and  drink. 
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But  when  the  dinner  was  spread  and  the  diners 
were  summoned,  and  Dr.  Ponder  began  to  say  the 
grace,  in  which  he  breathed  new  aspirations  for  the 
children  of  Israel,  both  the  combatants  were  beside 
their  teachers,  and  both  were  peaceable,  hungry 
and  hopeful. 

There  was  moro  than  enough  food,  and  all  the 
boys  seemed  to  feel  a  solemn  obligation  to  reduce 
the  dimensions  of  the  imxplus.  Mrs.  Ponder,  having 
had  her  attention  called  eaily  in  the  day  to  the 
thirst  of  Rand;  Jones,  could  not  help  singling  him 
out  fr':m  the  other  children  and  noting  tlmt,  apart 
from  sandwiches  and  other  solid  provender,  this 
sturdy  member  of  the  Willing  Helpers  had  had  two 
large  slices  of  water-melon  and  had  been  helped 
four  times  to  ice-cream.  Then  after  making  him- 
self fairly  bulge  with  cake,  he  moved  towaras  the 
lemonade  bowl  and  would  have  done  fresh  duty 
there,  had  not  Mrs.  Ponder  dexterously  and  firmly 
headed  him  off . 

"  I  cannot  understand  it,'*  she  said  to  the  teacher 
of  the  Busy  Workers.  "He  still  seems  perfectly 
well,  and  hie  is  such  a  very  small  boy,  too.  His 
appetite  is  reaUy  supematiu^." 

When  the  childrai  had  eaten  and  were  full — 
much  too  full,  Mrs.  Ponder  thought  of  some  of 
them-^Dr.  Ponder  rapped  upon  the  table  and 
asked  that  there  shoufa  be  silence.  Some  of  ^e 
older  bo3rs,  with  experience  in  Dr.  Ponder's  Sunday 
School  and  at  his  picnics,  slipped  beneath  the  ta'Ub 
and  crept  away. 

The  doctor  was  not  the  man  to  slight  so  good  an 
opportunity  as  this  to  edify  and  enlighten.  He 
spoke  about  the  day — the  anniversary  so  glorious 
for  Americans,  and  of  how  it  reminded  him  of  the 
woncterful  nig^t  when  the  Chosen  People  had  been 
brought  forth  to  Uberty  and  to  blessing.    He  ex- 
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plained  how  it  was  that  the  Ten  Tribes  happened. 
lOTg  subsequently,  to  be  lost ;  and  thenhe  told 
what  had  become  of  them  and  how  we  had  found 
them,  and  how  some  of  the  Chosen  People  at  that 
very  moment,  once  lost,  now  found,  were  sitting 
around  the  festal  board  in  the  Fotherly  woodS 
rq)lete  with  nourishment. 

Then  the  doctor  turned  away  back  into  history 
and  by  some  means  wandered  to  Cush,  and  ex- 
pended no  little  energy  for  a  few  moments  in  ex- 
plaming  why  he  believed  there  had  been  a  primeval 
Cush  as  well  as  a  post-diluvian  Cush,  and  how  the 
fact  of  two  Cushes  having  lived,  complicated  by 
the  fact  that  there  was  a  country  named   Cush 
(which  Dr.  Ponder  said  he  was  sure  he  knew,  and 
would  at  some  time  prove  conclusively,  was  Abys- 
smia)  had  confused  the  minds  of  the  unlearned. 
"  And  no  wonder  I  "  said  Clayton  to  Abby. 
After  a  while  the  doctor  worked  his  way  down 
^:ain  through  the  generations  and  at  last  got  to 
Erastianism,  which  he  spoke  of  wit'    indignant 
fervour,  showing  to  the  Busy  Workers  and  Cheerful 
Crtvers  and  Willing  Helpers  who  sat  before  him 
charged  with  sandwiches  and  cake  and  water- 
melon, that  one  of  the  certain  tests  of  true  Ameri- 
canism is  bitter  hostility  to  Erastianism  in  all  its 
Sor-^%  and  calling  upon  the  young  folks  as  loyal 
c     '  ai  of  the  church,not  lessthan  as  heirs  to  the 
glories  of  the  RepubUc,  to  put  their  httle  feet  finnly 
down  NOW  and  Uft  up  their  hands   and  pledge 
tl»^«elyes  to  resist  Erastianism  to  the  death. 

The  intermittent  explosion  of  fire-aackers  over 
by  the  brook  by  the  boys  who  fled  when  they  found 
the  attmoa  coming,  irritated  the  doctor  to  some 
extent,  but  did  not  stem  the  tonent  of  his  talk. 

And  when  he  had  firmly  deoched  in  the  young 
iwnas  hatred  of  Erastianism,  the  do(;tor  rej% 
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could  not  hdp  expressiiig  to  the  scholars,  sleepy 
as  8(Mne  of  them  looked,  his  deep  and  permanent 
regret  that  some  of  our  worthy  neighbours,  people 
that  we  love  and  honour,  and  who  are  willing  to 
make  us  their  guests  and  to  hdp  us  to  have  innocent 
pleasure,  persist  in  dosing  thdr  eyes  to  the  Truth 
and  in  remaining  outside  the  churdi. 

Poor  little  Sunday  School  children !  They  have 
to  endure  so  much,  and  they  are  so  patient  and  long- 
suffering.  They  look  sometimes  as  if  they  wcmdered 
at  the  folks  who  talk  and  talk  to  them  about  thifigs 
not  to  be  understood,  but  they  never  bear  malice 
for  it.  They  seem  to  accept  the  speakers  and  the 
speeches  as  part  of  the  mysterious  diswialnftss  which 
comes  into  Ufe  now  and  tiien,  like  hard  lesscms  and 
earache.  They  know  the  talk  vniil  stop  some  time 
or  other,  and  so  they  bear  it  and  try  to  seem  cheer- 
ful, and  never  have  a  thought  of  hating  the  big 
people  who  make  them  suffer.  Does  it  not  really 
seem  a  matter  of  mere  justice  that  more  than  half 
the  people  in  heaven  are  children  ? 

Mrs.  Ponder  did  not  find  the  doctor's  address 
tiresome  or  inappropriate ;  but  she  did  say  to  the 
teacher  of  the  Men*s  Bible  Class : 

**We  have  too  many  sermons  for  the  young. 
I  do  wish  the  doctor  would  preach  more  sermcms 
for  the  old.  They  are  much  more  wicked  md  in 
need  of  r^roof." 

Randy  Jones,  exduded  from  access  to  the  .emon- 
ade  bowl,  turned  to  fire-crackers.  In  a  moment  of 
absent-mindedness,  caused  probably  by  his  gorged 
fdiysical  conditicoi,  he  put  a  piece  oi  lifted  punk 
into  his  pocket  and  set  his  clothes  afire.  Clayton, 
who  was  nearest  to  him,  seized  him  pnnnptly  and 
plunged  him  into  the  creek,  whence  he  was  with- 
drawn extinguidied  uid  drq»ping,  but  lookh^  fairly 
happy,  and  ready  for'either  fireworks  or  food. 
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whose  pSS^  s^  t°J  hL^  fr^^  ^"^^^ 
uncle,  and  while  Abbv  stSSLi  .^  ^^  .*""*  and 
around  the  hillsidrand  d^  ♦if'^^  :^*^  Clayton 
the  thicker  S  ov^ha^a  ^'  ^^  *^**  ^^  to 
Georee  faced  fhl  I*?  ^^*^  *^«  "ver,  Dolly  and 

dients  towards  SefiJ^  •■!?**  •»>«  by  easy  pj. 
shorter  WttiZhX  SiS^T'  •"•*  ^^eVTa 
the  steep  fettkahnnrtt^  ^I^'^'^'^a^'ayupon 

were  wiUine     AnH^  T      "^"^ «°  *««  if  Geon» 

levd  to  anIthCT  SVh.  k^?  '*'!'^y  *«>»  one 
"ached.    iCC^wS'b^"?'*  »'«••,  WHrf  was 
mown  field  amid^s^hk  ,   S""!  '^  «<=«»  a 
^,The  girl  v^j^  tS^te  t?rt*5f.  *'™J^  sate, 
talked  to  him  liSSv°.n5'!i2i.*'S?,™an,  anishe 
but  in  her  h^  TX  Sf  ^  ^^*  '»™<'»  i 
not  just  like  any  oU.T.^^^°''^-    ^^ 
mannas  were  MrfecthTtol^,.*^™**-    «» 
to  enjoy  a  bit  rf  ^'.  bS^^J^  weU  and  he  seemed 

^«as  above  her  T<~y^'L^.  ^.  ^f  ?"  "»« 
body  was  the  true  symbS^fSL'  ??A?**  *•  giant 
within.  ^'^'^"tnespintthatlayhaden 

»?'^,S«'UT2S'  C^"^°  ^"^'^  fete 
Ms  will  is  stSS^  Si  &J^  f*  »  man- 
makes  for  failnreR^.,1:  "*  ""*  "tards  and 
trols  his  busi^  aSto^'to^-^*'™^  "•««»- 
np  cmnmerce«he  boZeTri^'^'  J?'™  ">*  takes 
with  religion,  he  nm~S  ,  "•*•  *'>™  he  deals 
towai^ffi^ P""*^  *^<»t  without  wave^ 

wh^^fat^^  ?2^.  like  Isaac  Woolford.  fo. 
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SinV  ^i^'v^^  *°!^  »fl~t  »»«»  likely 
at  ugmoment  to  be  overwhelmed  andsubmeigea 

rJt^  men  are  bom  masters.    The  multitude  of 

ttrs.^ri,^t:s^^-«c^£ 

V^  5°°'.'''*"*»''le-3^wasmadeofcanira2d 
t  had  not  upon  it  a  wisp  of  straw  or  a^Sdflrf 

w.  .*S^'  •*t*  "^"^  snd  wagon  hiiaS^ 
fiwh  and  bnght  and  clean  withlaintajTmS 

^torfSe^L^?  "  ^  we^  M^tSut."^ 

Ji^x^  "^P^  *^*  ^<=Ji  places  coidd  be  S 

tion  we  have  twenty  blacks  around  \he  stab^Td 
banis,  and  yet  our  buildings  are  reaSv  sh^!ft,l 
when  compared  with  yomT^  Yo4  ^a^^ 


I  don't  know,"  said  George.    "Our  hones 
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S]ririo^*"?h?^  remarkable,  but  they  ar.  aU 

know  piSy"  hy'  "°  '^"P'*-    '  *>  »»' 

"  I  love  to  ride  I "  exclaimed  Dollw     «« cu^ 

one  of  your  riding  hon«T^  ^'  ^^"^  "* 
G««]5e  summraed  a  stableman. 

^.^Bnng  out  Major,  if  thee  pleases.  John."  he 

4{fA^tt\^^  rst^,^  very  hand- 
"  Jf  a  beauty  I »  exclaimed  DoUv   who  h^A 

ever.  I  knnur  fiia*  «ii  *u  **c  <isKea.       How- 

wdl     iZ^-^t^^T^  "*  *?•«  South  ride 
saddle inteijor  ••  *°  ""  °™''     P"*  "»  »<>»• 

^^;gfr_J^ thought  th»  was  whoUy  a  bachdi; 

^^f^  kmg  nde  some  day  through  this  lov^ 

»»  Abby  nde  ?     d,e  asked,  looking  at  him 
"No."   answered   George,  without   seeming  to 
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notice  her  look.  "  She  has  never  learned,  and  her 
mother  is  timid  about  it  at  any  rate.  But  thee  can 
go  with  me,  periiaps,  if  I  can  find  opportunity  f " 

"  It  wiU  be  delightful  I " 

When  Major  was  led  out,  Dolly  said  to  George  : 
"  Give  me  your  hand  for  a  help  in  mounting,  won't 
you?"  and  George  extending  his  broad  hand, 
she  placed  her  dainty  foot  upon  his  pahn,  and  with 
a  bound  he  Ufted  her  into  the  saddle.  The  horse 
was  spirited  and  at  once  he  galloped  down  the 
road,  Dolly  keeping  her  seat  firmly  and  waving  her 
hand  at  George. 

George  dismissed  his  man ;  then  he  looked  after 
the  graceful  figure  of  the  woman  with  her  skirts 
flying  in  the  wind  as  she  bent  to  the  movements 
of  the  horse  of  which  she  was  perfectly  the  mis- 
tress. "It  is  a  perilous  business,"  he  whispered 
to  himself  in  answer  to  the  thought  that  ran  through 
his  mind ;  "  but  I  did  not  seek  it,  I  am  not  responsible 
for  it  and  I  will  not  be  dismayed." 

The  girl  reached  the  great  gate  that  opened  out 
upon  the  highway;  she  wheeled  the  horse  at  a 
gallop,  turned  him  upon  the  sod  of  the  wide  lawn 
that  dipped  downward  from  the  place  wheie  Geoige 
stood,  then  came  at  full  speed  back  again  to  the 
metalled  road,  dashed  directly  up  to  George,  and 
stopped  so  suddenly  that  the  panting  horse  was 
almost  upon  him.  It  was  dexterous  horsemanship 
and  George  admired  it.  The  girl  had  spirit  and 
courage.  The  Quaker  would  have  been  less  than 
half  a  man  not  to  find  these  qualities  attractive  in  a 
beautiful  woman. 

"  Now  you  must  lift  me  down,"  said  Ddly, 
tossing  to  him  the  reins  that  he  put  over  his  arm. 

George  came  near  to  her.  She  leaned  over  and 
put  her  hands  on  his  shoulders.  Then  she  leaped, 
and  he  cau^^t  her  full  in  his  arms  while  her  hands 
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•Wight  of  hHSf  ^M^.""*  "^  •P'^king  with 
«id  &^  *"  "^  """^  ri-J"  »  weU  M  tJ«e, 

day,  tt^"Su*^  »•  "^^  "^th  your  hoa.  «m. 
S;  suT'        '^  °°*'  »'»'  yo»  ride  with  me  ?  " 

to  teT  "»■»»  "^  taken  the  ho«e,Geo,ge  «id 
loJS«  afLTiTr  p'°  the  picnic,  or  will  the, 

must  do  tt/^^4  Sr3.«°"'  -•  y 

»ld  ftj,^^„<^£,!°7  to  »e  your  hou*." 
would  life  itp^        May  I?    Are  you  sure  you 

"  ".*^.  7?*"  to  look  at  it  thee  is  very  wd- 

pSTnoJin^    the  waU.  was  a  picture  of  wS 
i-enn,  not  m  armour,  but  with  the  dress  of  an  Ea^ 
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gentleman  of  his  time  and  the  rounded  «niimy  face 
"q?  told  of  serenity  and  bland  self-contentment. 

George  did  not  urge  Dolly  to  enter  the  rooms. 
For  her  a  glance  was  enough.  She  saw  that  they 
were  plamly  furnished,  but  that  the  tokens  of 
wealth  uid  refined  taste  and  comfort  were  there. 
It  aeoned  a  large  house  for  one  man  to  Uve  in,  and 
I>oUy*s  thought  went  out  to  the  Quaker  girl  across 
the  river  who  might  come  here  some  day  to  be  the 
mistress  of  a  lovely  home. 

The  air  within  the  house  was  cooler  thafr  that 
"POP^the  outside,  but  when  Geoige  swung  open 
the  front  door  the  porch  seemed  to  Dolly  more 
te-  pting.  For  from  the  wide  porch,  supported 
b  pUlars  all  entwined  by  creeping  plants,  one 
c  juld  look  across  the  sharp  f^  ^cent  of  the  lawn,  over 
a  field  or  two  and  a  clum^  trees  upon  the  lower 
levds  durectly  upon  the  rive.,  only  three  hundred 
yards  away,  and  there  the  shining  surface  of  the 
stream  could  be  followed  along  the  windings  of  the 
valley  until  it  vanished  far  down  towards  tiie  dty. 

Dolly  and  Geoige  took  seats  in  the  shady  comer 
o  the  porch  where  the  south  wind  blew,  and  while 
she  looked  at  the  green  of  the  hills  and  the  silver 
of  the  water,  he  pointed  out  to  her  the  places  of 
interest  in  the  valley.  When  he  showed  her  the 
duster  of  trees  that  marked  the  springs  at  Spring 
Mm,  the  visit  to  the  gipsy  camp  came  to  Dolly's 
remembrance,  and  she  told  him  of  it. 

"  And  the  woman  would  not  tell  me  my  fortune  I " 
she  said  with  mock  indignation. 

"I  would  not  mourn  for  that,  if  I  were  thee,"  said 
George. 

"  You  don't  believe  in  pahnistry,  then,  do  you  ?  " 
"I  should  think  thee  was  joking  if  thee  said  thee 
believed  in  it." 

"I  don't  know,"  responded  the  girl.    "There 
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bca  wiU  Ml  r™7.k       ^"" '    A  look  at  a  nan's 

mSf^niJrt-    ■*  "X«  «»n  «  look  at  hh  SS  • 
mw    mora  to  me,  at  any  rate."  ^^ ' 

^  „.^eihap,  becau*  you  have  never  banied  palm». 
"S"  ""•  learned  it  ?  " 

*»S^^^i»SV^  I  to-  to  teU  y™„ 

^u«ethat%'sj^,;irt„-£rir 

.,  Sf™^  *°.  »^y  them  intenUy. 
WtJ°w'e^  "dfortunate,"  Ae  »id,  without 

great  disappointment.     You  ai*  rfvl!l!j  •     . 

..  ^  tbit  an  ?  ••  he  asked, 
read^'h^..'?**  """P«^  that  now  you  must 

whera  his  ha?bem!'         '^*  ""^  "P*^*^  """^ 
He  Uaoed  his  elbow,  upon  the  taWe  and  his 
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ckned  handi  ratted  upon  his  templet  while  he 
looked  at  the  toft,  moist,  white  pahn  that  lay  there 
before  him.  Dolly  pretended  not  to  watch  him. 
Her  face  was  half  turned  away.  A  drop  of  sweat 
formed  upon  his  forehead  and  rolled  down  his 
cheek.  He  brushed  it  away  with  his  left  hand. 
The  veins  stood  out  upon  his  temples. 

"Wefl?"  asked  the  girl.  "Vy/hat  do  you  see 
there  ? " 

He  made  no  answer.  He  withdrew  his  arms 
from  the  table  ;  he  put  forward  his  right  hand  and 
touched  her  fingers;  then,  a  moment  hesitating, 
he  hfted  her  hand  and  bending  over  it  he  kissed  it. 

She  did  not  snatch  her  h^d  away.  She  with- 
irew  it  slowly  and  gently,  and  then  she  looked  off 
across  the  lawn  to  the  river. 

"  You  are  as  indefinite  as  the  gipsy  woman  was," 
she  said.  "Could  you  read  Abby's  fortune  any 
better  ? " 

"  Let  me  see  thy  hand  again,"  he  said. 

A  moment  passed  before  she  responded.  "  Per- 
haps he  is  actuaUv  going  to  propose  to  me,"  she 
taid  to  henelf .  Then  she  put  her  hand  again  upon 
the  table,  and  still  averted  her  eyes. 

He  did  not  take  it.  He  put  his  own  big  hand 
over  it  and  held  it  there,  and  then  looking  at  her 
until  she  turned  her  eyes  to  his,  he  said  : 

"I  could  read  thy  soul  more  easily  than  thv 
pahn."  ^ 

The  sudden  solemnity  of  his  manner  impressed 
her.  "  He  is  going  to  preach  to  me,  perh;  >s,"  she 
said  to  herself.    She  felt  defiant. 

"  It  is  a  singular  gtft,"  she  answered. 

"  Thy  face  is  so  fair  that  thee  seems  to  belons 
with  the  angels,  but " 

"  Men  alwas^s  tell  women  they  are  angels.  The 
compliment  is  somewhat  worn.    However,  you  were 
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goiiw  to  qualify  it     I  am  like  an  angel  '  bat ' •• 

can  underiffi  SS'.  buT^^S"^,^  «»«  I 
long  for  theTttat  *h„  .k  ™!  I  «nU  do :  1  wiU 
as  tty  co^e^JJy  *^'«"  "»»y  be  as  lovely 

please."    "' y°"  *" '•"rt"'8  my  hand.    Let  it  ^, 

A^'^B^i^'kn'?!^  r""**"  hers  f^n. 
facing  he^.    a£^^i^ }^*^  P°"^-'»iii^ 

'»>Iendid  feUow  ^Mii/?!'    ^**as  a  handsome, 
«%!«  PrSg TftatioT"'''  "^*  "P-  P- 

muc.ApKtbe^tVrtrf..^"«" 

P^pfeTthHo^r ii  J^t  S*4,r  "»f .  o*" 

self.    What  T  fiS^u  !w  T     *°yse".  nor  I  to  my- 
;;  Where  does  thee  think  hell  is  ?  " 

~.14^e  S^oH^TP^   »«»  *^ 
other  SaZt^S^^*  ^*  pitchforks  and 

-  ^"4^for"SXttio?'  "''^■~*  "  ■"" 
thou^l^  llm"in  h^""*-    *^"  I  •«-•  «cked 


^?*r^.j 
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"Are  you  there  often  ?  »  she  asked,  but  he  did 
not  heed  her.  «.  w  uiu 

"All  the  evil  in  this  world  is  evil  thought.  AU 
the  evd  m  the  other  world  is  evil  thought.  It  is 
one  thmg  in  both  worlds.  When  I  tlmik  evil  I 
have  devils  for  my  comrades.  When  my  thought 
IS  holy  the  kmgdom  of  heaven  is  withi  me?  I 
^  j^ve  either;  the  kingdom  of  heaven  or  the 
tangdomofheU.  My  best  wish  for  thee  is  that  thee 
shaU  be  angehc  m  thy  mmost  soul  where  thee  touches 
the  spmt  worW.  God  forgive  me  that  I  kissed 
mJ  ^  f  r^if  ^?-  God  help  thee,  and^ 
me  also,  lest  when  I  have  preached  to  others  I 
myself  shoula  be  a  castaway.  The  fear  of  that 
w  always  with  me.    It  was  my  duty  not  to  be 

^5^1""*^*^*^^'.°'  *°  *^^«  daUiance  with  thee, 
but  to  hear  the  voice  of  the  Master  saying.  •  She  i^ 
mme.  I  gave  myself  for  her.»  That  is  it!  I 
must  reverence  thee  and  look  at  thee  frt)m  afar. 

becai^  thee  is  His  trophy.  Thee  is  bought  with  a 
price.  " 

DoUy  sat  with  her  head  bowed  and  her  eyes  upon 
the  floor  while  George  spoke,  and  gr^  riore  SS 
more  fervid  until  he  ended.  She  tapped  her  foot 
unpati^tly  as  she  hstened.  and  in  hefheart  c^ 
for^tibmg  that  he  said.    Her  pref erxmc«  w^ 

.hlt^A  ^'^'  P^^S:  ^®*  "*  "*™  *<>  the  picnic." 
she^dnsmg.  "  The  experience  has  been  dehght- 
lul,  but  we  must  not  be  too  self-indulgent " 

They  stepi^  from  the  porch  to  the  iawn.  and 
turned  toward  the  wood  beyond  the  farm  buildings 
and  the  mown  field.  Both  wei^  sUent  for  a  S. 
fhen  she  laughed  and  said : 

"Thank you  for  showing  me  your  lovely  place. 
It  was  so  land  of  you;  and  then  you  are  a  much 
better  preacher,  I  thmk,  than  Uncle  Ponder  " 
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no 

lu»  soul  for'uSL.^*  d°'S?to*^"^  "^ 
">«  broad  road  that  ™«    j  7^'    ""V  came  into 

they  had  coL  LlJd  S^.^k"^',*""*  ^ 
passed  a  shaip  turn  of  the  „^^  ^-  *^ 
saw  two  famiUar  %uSs.**  "»*  and  there  thejr 

cave,  which  tb^Xnfl?     s«Je  made  a  Idnd  of 
Indiin  Cave     A'1&iSt'i£^*2:?^'»»««the 
and  Abby  and  Clavtaf  ta^J^  ^  ""*'  *«». 
which  w^  MackSS^v^S^  *°J°°^  "*  *«  "v«> 
by  sojoumm  falL\^t^  °^^  ''*™>W 
and  at  to  face  Se^T^L  ^  *!y  t>»n>«l 
dead  leaves,  rath^fcr^.^""^-    The  brown, 
for  their  ^t^^tLT^'  "**  *  <=»*ion 
foUage  of  the  ^t  ^^^.r*^  ""^  t^' 
the  picture  of  ^^b^^^^/S^  *?»«« 
stream  dashed  vehemStlvAlrS''    *  thread  of  » 
<'o»n  feet  fiom^Ti^LfT  ^'1»™'8<»8«  » 
fer  down  tteSlW^' 0™^??tl  "'*2  ?*  •^*<» 
spftened  by  ttoto  h^t£?fflSf'"i.*^  "?" 

withStedfeuTZdii^^r*  "y™"*  via^: 

woodland  and  h^\S^^2^»d  clum^„? 

S-flL-hT^MH-"^ 

s^'^^^rt'S^'^T'^^ 
whistle.  ^  """^  shnll  scream  of  a  steam 

They  sat  in  silence  for  awhile,  and  upon  Abby', 
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^^  *Ste^t  t'?'^"'  "»'  «"  1»o.t 
^l««ve-    Mie  fdt  that  serious  thinss  v^^ 

so   channingte  me    iS^??  *^*  '»»'«'  '* 

must  go  to-day.»»      ""*  ^ »™  *»«  eyes  to  her.    "  i 
"I  am  Sony,"  she  said  quietly. 

?f£^^''****°^^^^' and  then  he  said. 
^      1  have  no  sununons  to  so     iw/-     ^"  * 

tocaUme.    Mv  fatw  kL*^' x  "^  "^  "^o  business 

•^  face  to  toT'-rl^^f'.**^  °°'  «»™i«Mf 

me  to  came  to  he^  fa  iwaSi^ijr~K  .  .f*"  *° 
9  •«»«  -,  gomeUung  nughtier  than 
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n  'i 


(■  ■ 


to  m«  >^!    T?  ^*^  ^**  if'^en  vaUeys  are  lovelv 

Ai5     i^^°'       ^*  ^  because  you  are  here  » 
t«*^^^a^^th?fl  'r*-    ^^^  ^enchedlS*  hands 
to^h^'foreh^d'"^  "^  "P°"  ^^'  ^^^  -^^^^ 

his"  X?c^'  '^'1^^^;.^°'^  ^^f^^S  to  colour 
oLe  I^nah* .  ^  *°  Connock  reluctantiy,  be- 
»U8e  1  ought     because  my  mother  wishivl  V««  v!^ 

be  considerate  of  my  amit.    I  STo^htrSfwS^^ 

S^h  ^*    ^*  "^^^  ^  ^^  yo«  sitting  ^  the 
r^  ♦?  72?'  "??**'•  '  1^«^  that  I  ^uld  stay 
I  knew  that  the  crisis  of  my  life  had  come     S 

StTAf'^T  *5**  I  P^  a  slee^'  ,>^S 
tnat  first  mght  of   my  arrival  hen»     ^,,-11 

i^i^r^uid'Si^^^5^--i^^^  -^? 

that  would  fill  aU  my  so^iS^p^dn^?  f"^  "^"^ 
ch2L"J  ^l^e*""  "^"  *"^^  ^  Abby's 

h*."„^°''«I^*.**  "^  P^  to  me  that  there  could 
^  mif*f  -5^  °*^  *«^'  '^^  peace  u^^u 
w«^  mine,  I  said  to  myself.  How  sSsuch  anlnj^ 
hrT^  ?»^  We  aU  stained  and  sinful,  dare  toask^ 
gffl  to  jom  her  pure  and  holy  Ufe  to  hb  ?  ^-1 
seemed  beyond  me,  far.  far  l^yond  me  and  ^u 
^  so  now ;  and  yet  you  have  iJi  ^%^ci^ 
to  .le  and  have  not  disdained  me  and  hf^  S^ 
your  hand  sometimes  in  mine.  So  I  co^"^  Sot 
help  loving  you;  and  then  the  hope  woX  JZ 
that  periiaps  despite  my  unwortlTesH^^ 
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^piteHI  cannot  say  it)-you  might  stoop  to  return 

Abby  arose  and  walked  to  the  brink  of  the  httle 
stream  and  put  her  hands  over  her  face     ol^on 
^r^  at  the  movement,  sat  stiU^a  i^^eS.' 
and  Uien,  nsmg,  he  went  toward  her. 

ner.  I  should  not  have  spoken.  I  knew  that  T 
ou^t  not  to  speak.  But  Yam  goin^^  I 
Shan  be  gone  at  once.  But  oh.  that  I  miy  J^^our 
face  once  more  and  hear  you  say  that  y?u7or^^ 

h/w*^^i  ^A^  ^^*  «^ce  showed  him  that 
he  had  misjudged  her.    He  flung  his  arms^^ 
ately  about  her,  and  with  heTanns^^hSs 

nf  iifS  W  h''  h^^  "r  ^'  breastSK 
He  hfted  her  head  gently  and  kissed  her  fondl? 

and  with  misty  eyes  she  looked  into  his  eyes.       ^' 

^^You  love  me,  my  dearest,  you  do  love  me. 

h^r*  I^J"  ^^J'f^^*  and  once  more  he  held 
h«r  to  hmi  and  kissed  her  again  and  again  ut 
led  her  to  the  rustic  bench.  ^        ^^ 

"Thee  will  not  go  now  ? »  she  asked  with  a 

tremulous  voice.  * 

-*  No,"  he  said,  « I  will  not  go  to^y.    i  camiot 

I^«?  i^^'^r'''  i"y.^rii°«»  my  love,  my  Sby  f 

"What  tilings?"  asked  Abby.    There  was  in 
Of  e^.  even  in  tins  veiy  ecstasy  of  her  joy.     ^^ 

to  M^^"^'  •  -^^  ^^'  ^'^  ^  *^d  as  tiiough 
to  dispel  a  vision  tiiat  was  hateful.    "  Not  now 

^  tins  splendour  of  happiness,  this  mirade  of 
peace  to  come  to  us.  Let  me  look  ioto  voiS 
eyes  and  see  there  your  love  forme!    Lef^Q 
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lovJ^  yon  first  «w  ^P?'!^^   this 
'°^'"*J>  eager  curioeity.  "<™™oea  uiis 

to  daim  me-su«of  it "      """"■«•  ^a*  coming 

^r.  ever  I"  repeated  Abby.    "I  wiU  never 
^^Vr^r^^^fP^^^    Not  if 

P~ple.    But    to':?^hf"J^*„/^^Ff« 
pray,  gay  that  you  WiU  ZTtlS^'"^*^'    ' 

a^^f^^  ™u^,L«  S:f  ""^  «*^  "*  ""^^ 
frown  UDon  .r,    =S J  S"?  J"""  "O*!""  should 

.h^  j'?^  ■  *"*•  yo™"  Friends  in  the  meeting 
shouM^  dmpprove.  you  wiU  love  me  stm?  Z^ 

^.I'-il  "^S*  help  it."  answered  Abby  with  » 
shadow  of  dread  in  her  heart.  "  I  la™  C  th! 
power  to  control  my  feelinm     F,tL,      j       .v 
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^H*\5S  ^"^  ^*^  passionately. 

mmi»?T  *^  "*^P!?  ^'^  y^  ^^en  I  asked  you  to  be 
mme,  he  said.  "  I  am  not  worthy  any  sacrific? 
and  yet  I  summon  you  to  it.  I  s4mon  Sf 
H:J^  r  '"^^y  ^°'  '^'    I  <^ot  help  S 

rather  than  you  should  suffer  I  wiU  give  it  aU  ud 
I  wUl^go  away  and  never  see  your  face^a^i.    SlSi 

^^  She  put  her  hand  in  his  and  looked  giavely  in  his 
givici  ^^^''^  '"*  that^ything.    I  cannot 

"  toi  ^iIL^^flv  ^"  *  ^^'^"^"^  *^«'"  he  said. 

the  source  of  this  strange  and  wonderful  passion 

that  mipell^  you  to  me  and  me  to  you     ^dM 

not  create  It ;   we  are  not  responsible  for  1^^  we 

Cr^tor  of  all  thmgs  created  us  for  each  other  •  and 
no  hmnan  authority  can  put  us  asmider  "       ' 
voice     •^TnP^*^?'*?^:/'  she  said  with  a  tianquU 

pve  you  to  me  wiU  show  us  the  right  way  if  we 
trust  ourselves  wholly  to  Kim  "  ^ 

w^^"'*  w^^  troubled,  and  he  made  as  if  he 

"  If  we  are  helped  in  that  way.  it  wiU  be  vonr 

eUow^p  with  Him  that  helps  Z'.    I  Xe  noS 

for  a  blessmg  for  myself."  noiasK 

Abb^V'S  ''^i!  "'1  *^*^  ^^  ^'^^  «s  both,"  said 

doubt  of  hrni     "And  now."    he  said,  "shaU  we 
not  return  to  the  company  ?    It  is  gro^  iSe  " 
.K^f  !??  *'^''  h^^'  ^<^  slowly  thiy  M^ed  aion^ 
the  forest  path  both  joyful  in  triumpSTSve  but 
m  tne  woman's  soul  joy  was  mii^led  Sgdy 
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hand  in  ClaytonTGeoS^L.  "?  ^^  ««»  her 
quiet  motion T^^w^^4^,°?  «T  *^*  «^« 
hands  of  the  twT  but?h!r!if''*  ?{  "^clasping  the 
mind  and  withTa  felh  of  ^^^^u  "?? *  ^  »»« 
had  ever  before  c^,^ohi^^ri^°  ^^^^ 
supplant  him.    li^^emfn^K^y*'^'^^^ 

j^u«ni.  oeen  led  by  the  woman  who  walked  y^ 

Together  the  fom-.  wh^  nVii  «~.  *• 
exchanged,  walked  ^tt  ouSd^^nSi^?^  ^« 
noisy  picnic  ground  •  Mjd  nSJ^  i^^^^^^hty  to  the 
heart  ^^  exidSn?  that^k^^n^K  "L^^  ^^  ^  h«" 
the  Quaker  rirl^d  rt^l*  f^  '^  ^^  ^°°  the  love  of 

and  reprove  her.  '^^^  ^'^'^^  *<>  repulse 
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asked  her  to  be  his  wife     tk.^     ■        ^'''^  *"<> 
from  the  nWbm  rf  hi.  ,    T™?'*»sW<«en 

home  ftx>m  the  mmiV  aT^  ^Jr^'^t."®  "*°  <=o™« 
love-pa^e  55th^  w  ^t  ^^^^t  entrancing 
self-rS^Mch     tL  S^  ^  ^  **'«?*  of.  misery  and 

such  a  situation.    Another  SUw^^r*^  *° 
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must  find  courage  to  teU  tte  taX^^K^*  "^ 
to  accept  the  mmiat^ZJr  ■??    u*°  *'»''>'•  "^ 

.»  the  re^uZZ^b^i^  t!^  """  "P^^ 

Kk^o  loM^^l*;?".""'  sometimes  «»med 
manner  andln  wh^^^lii*  f'^'le'edm  what 
to  the  girl  Sis*?^S^"^XS  "'l?^' t? 

4'sWi)?'^nZf L?rt  ^"^a. 

he  wouM  tadM^  Abhv  f^  ^k!  t'  "^''^  that 
an  hoTorthf-iZi!"  ^  *'*«■  "ith  him  at 
likely  to  tatrSle  ui^?.™''*^"°  °"*  *»«"  <>e 
love  for  muSithe'tSif^;  «!  """'d  make  her 
no  little  Sls't  X^^'  "-•  *"  "e  ^ 
r  Abby  was  quick  to  consent  to  go  with  hin.  =.nj 

s^rc^oT^a^thtr  "^^t^it^ 

had  dosS  it  **  *"'  *8^  when  he 

said  A^^rCM^C^'^the";  '^'P'^y^." 
sitting  upon  thrSS  i^JJL  .J  ""trament  and. 
rangrf  the  sto^.    ~''  ''^^"^  *«  ""t"  «nd  ar- 

co^.i^^d"^;*^«  ?/^*  £»  w"^*  I  was  at 
call  myself  an  o^^'-    ""*  ''^y  ™"^  to 

tha^l^t'ls^^"  ^^.*  ^  »' *«  *»"h 


IN  THE  CHURCH  ,19 

mmt  there  was  perfect  iflaiee.    A  foint  odour  of 

aoittoent  that  finds  sacredness  in  boildino.  but 

2hle^?X«?K  T!5!"f°*»  ^'  ^  communion 
w  '  «  *f^*^?*"*  *****  «*«n«^  to  fiU  the  buiU- 
S^^SS**"**^  impressed  a  mind  that  was 
ever  s^ve  to  such  influences     And  when  Clay- 

^uld^iSSr  h^tcS^  "^^^^  AblTscarcely 
«f  1^  i^^  ^'^'^^  *******«•'  *n<l  «»«  tenderness 
ti^of  the  diapasons.    To  Abby  the  tones  of  the 

"  Moaning  like  a  god  in  pain," 

hd  of  the  omsole  and.  wheeling  a£)ut.  descended 
^ ^t  i'^^^r^"?  *^*^  !»«  w(;uld  ventre 

^«5  -^^'^f"'  *^  *°  ^*^^*>  d"*y  caUed  him. 
The  girl  would  have  had  him  remain  lon«er  at^e 

th^*  J^  ^'^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^  appearance  of  levity 
tte  tr^nloii^ess  that  was  in  hfasoul.  He  tS 
for  a^moment  mto  the  pulpit,  and  addressing  Ab^ 

"  Here  Uncle  Ponder  pours  out  his  soporifics  upon 
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de^v^JSHS^  'Whtly.  but  Ae  tad  b«n  too 

*o  .peak,  p  ^SSLJ^of^^tC  3S 

?«nn   the'^^tioS  ^'^"L^  T**^ 
have  given  her  contentmenT?^?^-    t  iT^ 
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Abby  I  "  and  then  he  could  go  no  further. 

Sht  looked  at  him  in  answer,  and  she  saw  that 
hi3  face  wan«de.    His  hand  grew  cold  in  here. 

•Is  thee  Hi,  dear  ? "  she  asked  with  some  dis- 
quiet. 

Clayton  lauded  nervously,  and  said : 

"  Cto,  no !    Why  should  you  think  so  ?  "    Then 

•* j5ir_*^  ^"^^  ^  ^*^  thought  and  here.  He 
witlKtew  his  hand,  and  pointinjy  to  the  window 
he  Mid,  m  jesting  tones  : 

"The  pamtere  who  put  the  wings  on  those 
angds  couldn't  have  known  or  cared  much  for 
anatomy,  could  they?  Human  shoulder-blades 
and  heavenly  wings  are  not  near  relations.'* 

•  Isn't  there  Scripture  authority  for  it  ?  "  she 
asked.  "Of  course  thee  knows  that  the  wings 
are  merely  figurative.  Don't  they  represent  9wih, 
ununp«ied  movement,  the  flight  of  the  spirit  as 
through  air;  and  also  instant  obedience  ?  " 
Yes,  I  suppose  so." 

I*  I  thmk  the  idea  beautiful,"  she  said. 

"  You  believe  in  angels  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Surely ;  aiid  thee  does,  too  ?  " 

"I  believe  in  human  angeb,  anyhow;  and  1 
would  rather  they  had  no  wings." 

"  There  are  good  angels,"  said  Abby,  "  and  bad 
Migels.  Isn't  that  an  awful  thing  to  think  of  ? 
Evil  m  a^iritual  form ;  infinite  power  for  harm ; 

ZTSt^^'  ^?  1*^*  h"^  ^*«'  ^  contrasted 
with  hie  that  is  all  love  ?  " 

"Awful,"    responded    Clayton.    "Do   you    re- 

S^°S^J"^?''x.^"«°'^  P°«»  ^**  JD/wifis?  In 
tile  rhythm  of  tiie  verse  you  can  ahnost  hear  the 
flapping  of  the  bat  wings." 

«i!L^i.*?ft'^?  "^^P  ^^  ^'  '^"  asked  Abby, 
witii  a  half  shudder,  "  and  whc  cany  their  wicked- 
ness with  them  into  the  spirit  world  ?  " 
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m^  wjS"^'"do1f  lSr,i  ■■  ''"i  J  -»»«««  most 
stances.    My    U^^^*" '"'^  °' ''«»°'- 

home  and  rf  the  loTJ?,    li"*""  °'  '•«'  Other's 
despe.^S/'s^'^t^'^  ^'Y"™  Clayton 

truth  abodt  himseU  »<>  teU  to  her  the 

tlm;gs,WlhewasfS?lSttS^Tt£ti;''  "^'iff 
look  into  the  business  and  ,S^'^^"'^™«'>' 

chiefly,  I  suppose™  h^^mX^TStt  ?."' 
world^and  learn  to  take  ca3hi^  »!*  ** 
fme  for  a  year,  and  so  httle  didhflL,  f.^*? 
taking  care  of  himself  that  te  tec^^  **?"* 
of  a  sharp  wcman  and  a  me^Lj^^!„"<??» 
a  fool  married  the  woman  .."™^'*"'er,and  hke 

who^'inrtV?"  ?*",  «>«  tiis  ?  "  asked  Abby.  into 
wnose  nund  a  iamt  gleam  of  fear  had  come 

and  then,  hi,  eyes  ^^t  t^^T^  '^• 
quences  of  his  foUy.  h.  iK.l^lll'^i^ 
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This  boy  afterwards  met  a  lovely  girl  to  whom  he 
was  drawn  by  the  force  of  a  passion  high  and  holy, 
and  it  became  his  duty  to  tell  her  the  truth." 
Abby  was  weeping  and  her  face  was  white. 
I  am  that  boy,"  continued  Clayton.  "  I  have 
suired  against  you,  and  I  brought  you  here  that 
I  '^ht  make  confession  to  you  and  ask  your  for- 
giveness." 

Abby  made  no  answer.  In  a  moment  all  her 
joy  had  shnveUed  up  and  vanished,  and  she  found 
herself  enveloped  in  misery  which  ahnost  paralvzcd 
her  faculties.  ,    ^ 

Clayton  leaned  towards  her  and  waited  for  her 
to  speak ;  but  she  looked  out  through  her  tears 
mto  what  seemed  thick  darkness  beyond  her  and 
stiU  held  her  peace. 

I^  reached  for  her  hand  and  took  it  in  his.  She 
yielded  to  him  for  a  moment,  and  then  gently  with- 
drew her  hand. 

"Can  you  say  nothing  to  me,  Abby  ?  "  he  asked. 

She  tned  to  turn  her  head  to  look  at  him,  but 
the  movement  ended  instantly,  and  she  folded  her 
hands  upon  her  lap  and  stayed  silent. 

ClaytOT  refrained  from  urging  her  further.  He 
sat  stiU  beside  her,  loathing  himself  as  he  beUeved 
she  loathed  him,  and  fiUed  with  fear  that  the  shock 

?iu^  V®^^*^°°  °^*^*  ^^^  «»ve  harm  to  her. 
While  he  waited  his  mind  recurred  to  the  scene  at 
the  Indian  Cave  and  to  the  rapture  with  which 
he  had  found  her  yielding  to  his  caresses.  For 
him  that  seemed  now  clear  infamy. 

"  Let  us  go,"  she  said,  rising,  when  many  minutes 
had  elapsed  without  utterance  from  either  of  them. 
He  arose  with  her,  and  with  deference  of  manner. 

**  .7  Aj  .  "^*^  ^**^y  ^*^  *°  SP®^  to  h«f»  be  said  : 
And  is  all  over  between  us  ?  " 

"  I  do  not  know,"  she  answered  wearily,  looking 
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*!!y.^  ^^'  "I  am  but  an  icnorant  sirl  not 
used  to  the  world's  ways.  What  sSl  Ido  ?  hI^ 
Pit^pcji  my  weakn^.    I  know  noltwch"^ 

"I  have smned  deeply  against  you,"  he  said. 

o«^      *    .         '  ^°^«  another  woman's  husband 
and  not  sm  against  God  ?  "  nusoana 

But  I  mU  be  free,"  he  dared  to  say. 

one  wh^L^Lr?^^^  ^™  me  if  I  marry 
Zt  ^.^"^  "^^^  ^  ^^«-    No;   not  toati 

do^r'S^osS  £L^r^  *^*"  ^  "  ^^  -<^-    "^e 
fofthfri  ;«  I,     0    ^"  "'^^  «°  ^^  to  her  and  be 

w  hard,  but  It  IS  better  than  disgrace." 

•«H  L^?*  «>ve  you  up."  he  said  passionately 

at  lumaashe  caught  her  hand  away,  and  sddsaS7- 
^o^l^  V  "^  ""^  *^t  to  me  yesterday -but 

"<;««S^^   ""^^     ^^'   ^o^ve   me  I"   he   said 
Surely  you  cannot  believe  tiiat  I  would  do  tS^t  1 
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••  I  can  believe  it,"  she  answered,  "  but  still  we 
must  go  apart.    I  will  bid  thee  farewell." 

"Not  yet  I"  he  said  eagerly.  "Hear  me  but 
for  a  moment  longer.  If  you  leave  me  now  you 
wiU  never  understand  me;  you  will  never  c4se 
to  censure  me.  I  am  willing  to  go  away  if  you 
wish  It  as  soon  as  we  leave  this  church,  but  oh  I  do 
not  thrust  me  aside  until  I  have  a  chance  to  remove 
some  of  the  reproach  that  rests  upon  me." 

She  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and  then  sat  down 
to  hear  him,  but  she  would  not  look  at  him. 
„  "I  pray  that  you  will  understand,"  he  said, 

that  I  never  for  a  single  moment  loved  any  woman 
but  you.  I  am  actually  not  responsible  for  the 
marriage  I  told  you  of.  That  I  was  not  much  more 
than  a  child  when  it  occurred  is  not  excuse  enough. 
I  was  ensnared,  cajoled  and  intimidated  ifiie 
woman  is  coarse,  illiterate  and  much  older  than  I 
rti.  She  never  really  attracted  me  for  a  moment; 
but  m  an  instant  of  blind  and  reckless  folly  I  was 
made  to  seem  to  ask  her  to  marry  me.  I  was  sur- 
rounded by  men  of  violence,  in  a  lawless  mining 
settlement,  and  partly  to  save  my  life,  partly  from 
\?l?*l  ^°^  °*  honour,  to  make  good  what  in  my 
chUdish  Ignorance  seemed  to  me  my  word,  I  con- 
sented to  have  a  ceremony  performed  The  next 
day  I  fled,  and  I  have  never  seen  the  woman  since. 
She  may  be  dead  for  aught  I  know." 

Abby  looked  at  his  handsome  face,  pale  with 
the  violence  of  his  emotion,  and  she  felt  her  resolu- 
tioii  becoming  weaker. 

"  I  have  no  right,"  he  continued,  "  to  involve 
you  in  the  consequences  of  my  weakness  and  my 
misfortune.  But  you  have  loved  me,  and  I  know 
you  can  pity  me  and  withhold  your  scorn.  I  should 
have  fled  away  as  soon  as  I  saw  you.  The  first 
word  I  spoke  to  you  was  fatal  to  me.    I  f<»got 
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everything  but  the  longing  of  my  soul  for  you. 
Even  now  I  would  rather  part  with  my  Ufe  than 
give  you  up ;  Ufe  wiU  have  nothing  for  me  when 
I  am  forced  to  do  that.  But  I  will  do  it  if  you 
wish.    Yes,  I  will  do  it."  ' 

"What  else  is  there  to  do  ? »  asked  Abby  with 
a  tremulous  voice. 

Nothing  else,  if  that  woman  lives ;  I  know  it 
But  can  we  not,  when  we  part,  have  some  com- 
mumcation  with  one  another,  so  that  if  she  shaU 
die ? 

"To  wish  for  the  death  of  another  person  is 
murder  I  "  said  Abby.  ^ 

-Not  to  wish  for  it,"  he  said  piteously,  "but 
to  wait  for  It.  It  may  have  come  abeady.  I  will 
m^e  mquiry.  I  will  at  once  try  to  discover  the 
truth.  May  I  not  remain  in  touch  with  you  until 
then  ?  "  "^ 

Abby  did  not  answer.  She  found  it  not  easy 
to  reconcile  her  strong  inclination  with  her  con- 
viction of  duty.  Then  in  a  kind  of  desperation 
Cla)rton  said :  . 

"  ShaU  I  taUc  to  Uncle  Ponder  about  it  ?  Perhaps 
he  may  be  able  to  perceive  what  is  just  the  right 
thmg  to  do  ?  "  ® 

"^    «"  f^^   ^^^y*   ^*^  *  moment's   pause. 

UT.  Fonder  can  give  no  help.  It  is  perfectly 
clear  to  me  that  I  must  see  thee  no  more.  No  one 
can  advise  anytliing  else  and  be  right." 

Ckyton  buried  his  face  in  his  hands  and  bent 
his  h^d  to  the  back  of  the  pew  before  him.  Abby 
rwtramed  her  impulse  to  rise  and  leave  the  church, 
i  here  was  a  movement  in  her  soul  of  deep  pity  for 
this  unhappy  man.  «-  r  ^ 

TJwi  Clayton  Ufted  his  head,  and  standing  up 
with  his  face  paUid  and  his  eyes  fiUed  with  teaii 
said : 
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abominable 
wuwiy  lor  me  lo  Drmg  tne  horror  of  it  into  your 
pure  and  sweet  existence.  I  should  have  con- 
trolled myself  better.  But  my  punishment  is 
heavier  Aan  my  sin  deserves.  Here,  in  this  sacred 
place,  he  said  passionately,  lifting  his  right  arm 
and  lookmg  upward,  "I  protest  against  it!  I 
call  God  to  witness  that  I  am  a  victun  of  "wrong 
and  no  deUberate  offender.  It  is  unjust  "^that  I 
should  have  such  ferocious  suffering  mflicted  upon 
me  for  such  an  offence.  Is  God  just  ?  Where  is 
His  justice  ?  Where  is  the  justice  that  would  tear 
my  heart  from  my  breast  because  of  a  sin  that  was 
ahnost  no  sin  ?  " 

"Curse  God  and  die!"  The  words  flashed 
through  Clayton's  mind,  and  he  felt  as  if  he  should 
hke  to  accept  their  blasphemous  counsel ;  but  he 
refrainai  and  sank  into  his  seat.  Then,  leaping 
to  his  feet,  he  said  :  ^^ 

"Come,  we  will  go  now,"  and  he  led  the  way 
down  the  aisle.  At  the  door  he  took  the  key  from 
his  pocket  and  put  it  in  the  lock.  Then  he  turned 
to  Abby  and  said : 

"  It  is  the  last  time  I  shall  see  your  face.  It  is 
for  ever !  Oh,  my  dear !  Oh,  my  k)ve !  my  heart 
IS  broken  I " 

Abby  put  her  hands  tightly  over  her  face,  and 
tottered  as  if  she  would  faU.  Clayton  sprang  to 
hCT.  He  thought  he  would  simply  keep  her  from 
falling.  When  he  touched  her,  she  dropped  her 
"^as,  and  in  an  instant  his  arms  were  about  her; 
she  held  him  fast,  and  her  face  was  hidden  against 
his  breast.  She  clung  to  him,  all  her  good  resolu- 
tions gone,  all  her  convictions  and  purposes  flung 
away  and  forgotten,  and  while  he  kissed  her  over 
and  over  again  she  spoke  no  more  of  shame  or  of 
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parting,  but  said  to  him  while  he  caressed  her  and 
pressed  her  close  to  his  heart : 

'*  I  cannot  give  thee  up !    I  cannot  1 " 

But  moments  of  ecsts^  are  fleeting,  and  when 
Claj^on  turned  again  to  the  church  door  and  un- 
locked it,  Abby  fdt  that  she  could  not,  as  ^e  was, 
go  out  to  face  the  unsentimental  life  of  Connock 
and  the  people  in  her  home. 

"  Go  first,"  she  said  to  Clayton,  "  and  I  will  stay 
for  awhile  in  the  church  to  compose  myself." 

Then  when  he  had  gone  she  turned  the  key,  and 
entering  a  pew,  her  face  crimson  and  her  hair 
disord^ed,  she  fell  upon  the  cu^oned  seat  with 
her  heart  beating  fast  and  her  brain  excited  almost 
to  madness.  Hardly  conscious  of  what  she  was 
doing,  but  with  fear  that  some  one  should  discover 
her,  she  put  her  hair  in  order.  Then  she  tried  to 
steady  her  mind  that  she  might  consider  her  situa- 
tion. She  found  that  she  could  not  easily  do  this. 
She  had  an  impulse  to  pray;  but  then  suddenly 
the  thought  swept  in  upon  her  and  overwhelmed 
her:  "To  love  the  husband  of  another  woman  is 
to  commit  crime.  I  am  a  criminal " ;  and  then 
the  flush  upon  her  face  deepened,  and  ihe  thought 
with  horror  of  the  hot  kisses  that  still  hngered  upon 
her  cheek,  kisses  that  belonged  to  the  lawful  wife 
who  had  been  deserted.  What  would  her  mother 
think  if  she  could  know  what  had  happened  ?  She 
felt  that  she  could  hardly  find  courage  to  look  into 
her  mother's  eyes  again,  ^lat  would  Geoige 
Fotherly  think  ?  For  a  moment  Geoige  in  his 
saintliness  seemed  Ufted  up  far  above  the  faithless 
husband  who  had  just  left  her.  Then  her  passion 
for  Cla3rton  ai  lin  poured  in  upon  her  soul,  and  she 
almost  hated  George  for  appearing  to  be  a  better 
man  than  Cla3rton  wrs.  Clayton  was  the  prey 
of  evil-doers,  not  at  all  hunself  an  evil-doer,  and 
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George  was  better  because  he  had  not  been  tempted ; 
or  because  no  subtle  wicked  woman  ever  laid  a  trap 
for  him. 

Her  mind  reverted  then  to  the  worship  she  had 
with  George  in  the  garden  but  a  few  weeks  ago. 
It  seemed  ages  ago.  She  had  grown  old  since  then. 
She  seemed  to  have  been  living  amid  storm  and 
tempest  all  the  intervening  time,  and  while  the 
peace  and  the  quiet  of  that  old  Ufe  looked  lovely 
to  her  as  she  glanced  back  upon  it,  she  said  to  her- 
self that  in  truth  it  was  empty  and  worthless  because 
she  did  not  love  Clayton  then.  She  would  rather 
have  tumult  and  suffering  with  the  love  than  to 
possess  peace  without  it.  Looking  forward,  she 
saw  that  this  passion  was  so  fierce  and  so  imperious 
that  she  might  find  herself  driven  by  it  far  from 
ever3rthmg  she  had  been  used  to  reverence,  and  she 
shuddered  and  clenched  her  hands  upon  her  lap 
as  this  vision  of  evil  rose  before  her  mind. 

She  remembered  how  die  prayed  that  day  in 
the  garden  with  George,  and  now  she  had  wandered 
so  far  away  from  the  right  that  she  dared  not  pray. 
That  seemed  horrible,  too.  What  was  to  be  the 
destiny  of  a  girl  who  could  not  ask  God  to  help 
her  and  to  Mess  her  and  save  her  ? 

Those  angels  there  in  the  window  were  happy 
and  smiling.  She  gazed  at  them  until  they  appeared 
to  be  almost  real  personages.  They  smiled  because 
their  hearts  were  pure,  and  all  heaven  ispuie;  but 
heaven  is  not  for  the  woman  whose  face  has  been 
stained  by  the  kisses  of  another  woman's  husband. 
It  would  be  well  for  her,  she  thought,  if  she  had 
been  called  there  weeks  ago.  "  But  then  I  should 
not  have  known  Clayton,"  she  said;  and  when 
she  looked  at  her  heart  ^e  saw  that  she  had  no 
desire  lor  heaven  without  him. 

It  was  such  a  heavy  burden,  all  this  sorrow  and 
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distraction,  for  the  poor  Uttle  soul  that  had  nev«r 

^""sJ^*?^.*  ^"^^^^  ^y  kind.    Dis;?^?JS 
tove.  she  fdt,  wouW  have  been  har  I  eno^  to 

S^l  ^  love  requited  and  then  in  aU  itTfrSSoS 
made  impossibfe  was  too  terrible;    and  y™e^« 

^^ofS w  ItT  ^^y"^  to  come,  and  she  could 
see  nothmg  but  long,  dreadful  waiting  for  an  event 

^ht  be^'^StZI^'Ti  V"  l""^  ^^^  ^<J  ^^^ 
AKK      PP**?®"^  "nt»l  she  herself  was  gone. 
Abby  sat  long  in  the  church,  how  lonf  shi  did 

not  know;  and  while  her  pulse  grew  auiet«-  ft«H 

otiXSr  ^rh^r-^V  ^™^^  n^Se 
buHdinT^nH  ;  ^  J*"^  ^"^^  '^Ived  to  leave  the 
DuUding  and  to  go  home,  when  she  was  startled 

one  rose  to  creep  down  the  aisle  to  the  door  hn* 
fear  came  upon  her  that  she  would  beWTIi  she 
^h«^  behind  the  pillar,  and  at  tlSTi^St 
Jfe  Pcmder  came  mto  the  chmrh  with  Dolly! 
hJa^L  ♦u    I       ^"^y^  prepared  for  Sunday  by 

fi»ng  ^e  numbers  of  the  hymns  on  the  bS 
board,  and  arrangmg  in  an  oitierly  manner  aU  ^ 
^jUpon  the  communion   ta^ble  ^5' Sf  Se 

"Dolly,*'  she  said,  "look  in  the  index  of  th^ 
l^,^^  find  the  nmnberSSe  h^  '/^ 

^?*1^"?^  *«^'  that's  a  good  girl!  I  „evS 
mll^^  ./pytWng  alphabetLuy.n  ci'?  rl 
member  jf  1'  comes  before  *M'or  after  '™  Th^ 

"  It  was  really  veiy  odd  for  Clayton  to  leave 
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y5  M  suddenly.    Do  you  think,  dear—? »»    Mn 
Pon^  hesitated  to  express  her  own  thought. 

He  seemed  a  good  deal  agitated,  and  he  cave 
me  a  note  for  Abby,"  answe^  DoUy.  ^ 

"  Ah^J"!l^'r/  r*!!!*^^'^"^'"  ^*^  M^«-  Ponder, 
^y  could  hardly  have  refused  him.  do  you 

Jr  K  f"^*^  T"^  *1^*^  ^^^^^'  He  has  known 
her  but  a  few  days ;  but  Southern  men  are  arde^ 
lovers,  and  I  saw  he  was  dead  in  love  with  her  T 
thought  she  fancied  him."       " '"^^  ^^n  ber.    I 

uJ-^^f.**^^"*^  0^»^^  people  are  skilful  at 
hiding  their  real  feehngs,"  saidMrs.  PondS 

lilrpYS  ^^^  I>olly.  "and  demure  girls 
hke  Abby  are  veiy  deceiving.  You  can't  tell  ^Sat 
fire  they  have  down  inside  of  them." 

"  wWK  '^  r*i  *  *^^  ^^"  ^d  Mrs.  Ponder, 
whether  she  loves  him  or  not." 

u  l^^^y  lovely  I  "  answered  DoUy. 

fnr  n  ^  V"^  P^*^  "°^«  or  me  more  than 
£<«•  Clayton  to  many  her.    It  would  bring  h^ 

^^JL"^^^^^'  Iwassoa6aidshewouId 
many  G«)ige  Fotheriy  and  stay  with  the  Quakers." 

Dolly  laughed.    "The  idea,  amitie,  of^Cla^on 
brmgijgf  anybody  mto  the  chmch !    He  wouldn^ 
have  the  least  influence  over  her  in  that  direction 
It  wouldn't  surprise  me  if  he  should  go^^d 
enhst  in  the  Confederate  anny.'^         ^ 

Mrs.  Ponder  was  turning  the  leaves  of  the  great 

Bible  on  the  readmg  desk  to  find  a  lesson  in  S^ 
Samuel.    Her  mind  for  a  mcanent  was  di^^i^ 
from^e  subject  of  her  conversation  with  Dolly. 
Dolly .'     she  said.  ^ 

"What,  aunt?" 
uZP^/""^  suppose  the  Hebrews  m  the  old  time 
^do^^  *^^«^ations  of  names  justaa 
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"  To  what  do  you  refer  ?  " 

"  It  seems  strange,  doesn't  it,  dear,  to  think  of 
David's  elder  brothers  calling  him  *  Dave/  and  of 
old  Eli  calling  Samuel  *  Sammy,'  but  quite  likely 
they  did  so." 

•  I  believe  Mr.  Fotherly  would  be  awfully  cut 
up  if  Abby  rhouM  fancy  Clayton,"  said  Dolly,  with 
stronger  interest  in  the  men  of  the  present  than 
in  those  of  the  past.    "  I  know  he  loves  her." 

"  I  have  thought  he  might  be  a  good  match  for 
you,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder,  withdrawing  to  the  inner 
chancel  to  arrange  the  table. 

Dolly  laughed.  "  I  will  never  many  a  preacher. 
He  is  too  cold  for  me,  anyhow." 

**  I  don't  know,"  responded  Mrs.  Ponder.  "  There 
are  some  advantages  in  having  a  preacher  for  a 
husband.  You  can  quote  his  sermons  at  him  and 
compel  him  to  live  up  to  them.  But  Geoige  is  a 
farmer  more  than  a  preacher,  and  he  is  not  poor, 
hke  most  of  the  members  of  the  apostolic  ministry. 
Nobody  will  ever  steal  our  diamonds  or  rob  our 
bank;  but  these  things  are  not  to  be  despised. 
Ddly.    George  Fotherly  is  rich." 

"  I  shouldn't  fancy  a  saint  for  a  husband ;  not 
even  a  rich  samt." 

"  Dolly !  It  is  shocking  to  hear  you  speak  in  that 
manner!  But  I  fear  you  could  never  influence 
Geoiige  towards  the  church  even  if  you  should  many 
him.  You  have  too  much  levity  and  he  is  too 
much  set  in  his  opinions.  But  Abby !  I  am  per- 
fectly sure  that  if  your  uncle  could  once  fairly  get 
at  her  mind  he  would  bring  her  over.  He  is  irresis- 
tible with  sane  and  reasonable  Quakers.  He  con- 
verted seven  in  his  first  parish." 

Mrs.  Ponder  and  Dolly  withdrew  to  the  vestry 
room  for  a  moment  for  some  purpose,  and  Abby, 
darting  from  behind  the  pillar,  her  cheeks  aflame 
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again^d  witha  sense  of  shame  upon  her  as  if  she 

^„^,^  ^^opper.  huiTiecfdown  the  afate! 

d^thL'h^  rl'ff o,^'  ^»*  ^^-"^'^  *^«  ^-t 

She  went  home  and  hid  herself  in  her  room ;  and 

fnS  Sl.^  ^**  andlalf  sony.  It  was  We 
SilSS  /°",.^  *^  ?o  away,  and  yet  she  had  a 
rebeUious  feehng  that  he  was  deserting  her  in  the 
^tterest  hour  of  her  trouble.  She  was^^  to 
receive  the  note  he  had  written  her.  and^^  i? 

r^'it'^M"^"^  '^%  fr  °'  ^''  '^^  ^J^e^e 
read  it.    It  was  as  follows  :—- 

iorlt^  fSl,^^^?'""^*  ^  ^"«''  *^*  I  leave  you 
for  the  present.  I  cannot  help  loving  you  dearlv 
wherever  I  am.  and  I  do  not  f^  ^i^c«^o 
ove  me  until  I  shall  be  free  and  slffh^^^^ 
iSt£^r^°"  Hi  °*y  °^-    We  wiU  wait ;   ifTt 

?^  ^t^'^'  ^""^.^  "^y  "^^'  andsomTtimes 
1  will  wnte  to  you,  if  I  may.  WiU  you  rive  me 
permission  to  do  so  ?  "  ^      ^ 

Abby  kissed  the  letter  and  thrust  it  into  the 
bosom  of  her  dress.  She  said  to  herself  thS  S^ 
would  consider  the  request  that  he  mighTwS^ 
to  her  but  away  down  in  her  inner  sewSe  k^w 
that  she  would  permit  him  to  write  and  wouW  find 
happmess  m  reading  his  letters. 
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CHAPTER  VIII 

GEORGE  FOTHESLY  TRIES  HIS  FATE 

A  BBY  was  not  used  to  concealment,  and  the 
•^  *.  dejection  which  came  to  her  as  a  result  of 
Clayton's  revelation  was  so  sharply  contrasted 
with  her  usual  bUthe  and  pleasant  manner  that 
her  mother  surely  would  have  questioned  her  re- 
specting the  cause  of  it  had  not  there  been  another 
plainly  evident  reason  for  the  girl's  despondency. 

The  condition  of  Isaac  Woolford's  affairs  became 
worse  instead  of  better  as  the  certainty  appeared 
that  the  war  would  not  be  quickly  ended;  and 
Isaac  talked  of  his  troubles  freely  to  his  wife  and 
his  daughter.  Thus  Rachel,  with  her  own  spirits 
depressed  by  the  trials  of  her  husband,  had  no 
reason  for  suspecting  that  Abby's  sorrowfuhiess 
was  due  to  any  other  cause.  To  the  girl  it  would 
have  been  grief  enough  that  trouble  had  come  to 
them  through  the  entanglements  of  her  father'b 
business,  but  that  she  should  carry  the  additional 
weight  of  misery  that  must  be  completely  hidden 
was  almost  beyond  her  strength.  It  seemed  to 
her  horribly  sdfish  that  she  should  have  to  think 
of  her  own  suffering  at  a  time  when  her  father 
needed  all  the  sympathy  his  loved  ones  could  give 
to  him ;  but  she  felt  indeed  that  she  had  hardly 
any  control  over  the  circumstances  that  had  brought 
affliction  to  her  heart.  She  had  not  plotted  to 
love  Clayton;  nor  had  she  known  that  love  for 
him  was  hopeless.    She  had  a  dull  feeling  that  some 
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monstrous  iU   ate  or  evU  destiny  was  makimr  her 
the  victim  of  its  malevolence.  * 

Iwac  WooUord  was  master  of  the  art  of  smelting 
iron  ore.  At  a  time  when  that  bnsiness  was  not 
iwwUly  done  upon  a  basis  of  exact  science,  Isaac 
had  learned  enough  of  the  inner  mysteries  of  the 
art  to  enable  him  to  employ  precision  in  his  opera- 
ticms,  and  precision  meant  economical  production 
and  good  iron.  But  a  skilled  manufacturer  must 
seU  his  wares,  and  unless  he  be  wise  in  thewaysof 
oramerce  he  may  not  reach  success.  Isaac  Wool- 
ford  had  httie  of  this  wisdom.  He  was  half  of  a 
pretty  large  man,  but  to  be  half  of  a  large  man  may 
not  be  so  profitable  as  to  be  wholly  a  smaU  man 
unless  a  partner  can  be  found  who  has  the  qualities 
that  are  lacking,  and  Isaac  had  no  partner. 

TTius  his  life  had  been  spent  in  the  conduct  of  a 
busmcss  which  sometimes  made  headway  for  a 
bncf  period  and  then,  because  of  his  want  of  fore- 
sight or  of  sound  judgment  or  of  accurate  calcu- 
lation, lost  aU  that  it  had  gained.  More  than  once 
the  promise  was  good  that  he  would  be  made  rich, 
but  always  some  unforeseen  event  appeared  to 
overthrow  his  hopes  and  to  entangle  him  in  deeper 
perplexity  and  more  distressing  embarrassment. 
For  many  years  his  office  by  the  furnace  had  been 
the  scene  of  a  strong  effort  to  keep  his  business 
running  and  to  avert  bankruptcy.  He  tried  not 
to  go  mto  debt.  He  was  truly  scrupulous  to  avoid 
buymg  when  he  might  not  be  able  to  pay.  But 
orcumstances  sometimes  were  desperate.  Money 
for  wages  must  be  had,  coal  must  be  purchased, 
ore  and  limestone  must  be  procured,  and  a  growing 
mterest  account  must  be  cared  for  unless  the  furnace 
were  to  be  blown  out  and  his  career  as  an  iron- 
maker  ended. 

The  banks  had  long  felt  uncomfortable  about 
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his  notes ;  many  of  his  friends  were  chiUy  when 
borrowing  was  proposed ;  and  now,  when  the  price 
of  iron  was  booming  upward  and  aU  his  costs  for 
labour  and  material  were  increasmg,  he  found  him- 
self barred  from  the  best  favour  of  the  market  by 
the  contract  which  required  him  stiU  to  seU  his 
iron  at  the  low  prices  of  the  peace  period.  He 
stood  by  his  contract  manfully  and  without  com- 
plMnmg,  but  he  could  not  help  sometimes  having 
a  fechng  of  bitterness  when  he  figured  that,  but 
lor  It,  the  soarmg  values  would  have  permitted  him. 
ahnost  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  to  stand  firmly 
upon  his  fwt  again,  nearly  free  from  the  hideoti 
slavery  of  debt. 

He  felt  at  times  like  a  beaten  man.  To  him  who 
na^  for  long  years  eagerly  striven  for  success  and 
has  alwa3^  just  missed  it,  there  comes  at  last  a 
sense  of  bewilderment  and  fatigue.  The  struale 
seems  useless  and  hopeless.  He  loses  faith  in  Wm- 
s^f.  He  learns  to  .  ar  that  he  has  permitted  his 
self-esteem  to  overestimate  his  poDrers.  When 
his  conclusions  respecting  business  policy  appear 
to  be  unpregnaUy  sound,  he  stiU  distrusts  tlW. 
Where,  m  his  earlier  life,  he  used  to  feel  certain, 
he  now  has  doubts.  He  is  half  inclined  to  beUeve 
that  for  hun  the  safe  way  is  to  put  judgment  aside, 
and  to  make  bold,  reckless  dashes  at  the  end  he 
wish^  to  reach,  with  the  possibility  that  chance 
may  help  him. 

♦i.^®J*  "^P'^^ssed  more  and  more  by  the  beUef 
tnat  there  is  a  mysterious  element  in  the  qualities 
that  produce  victory,  an  element  that  he  cannot 
clearly  perceive  or  get  within  his  grasp.  Other 
men  who  have  swept  past  him  to  triumphant  issues 
must  faiow  a  secret  that  has  been  withheld  from 
him.  He  is  puwled.  baffled,  faint-hearted,  dis- 
couraged, tired.    If  he  has  ignored  rdigion  he  may 
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find  strong  the  temptation  to  dishonesty,  or  he 
may  at  the  worst  have  an  impuhe  to  quit  the  fretful, 
wearisome,  ahnost  loathsome  struggle  by  the  horror 
of  self-destruction.  If  he  have  hold  of  spiritual 
things,  as  Isaac  Woolford  had,  he  may  find  solace 
in  the  belief  that  Providence  has  kept  him  at  a 
school  wherein  the  mighty  virtue  of  humility  may 
best  be  learned ;  he  may  perceive  without  the  aid 
of  the  spoken  word  that  earthly  things  are  indeed 
vanity ;  he  may  bow  his  head  amid  his  shattered 
hopes,  his  wasted  fortunes,  and  his  daily  and  hourly 
wrestlings  with  invincible  difficulty,  and  worship 
the  Power  that  has  made  the  discipline  of  sorrow 
the  best  preparation  for  admission  to  the  celestial 
places. 

The  necessity  was  upon  Isaac  to  obtain  some 
more  money.  The  banks  would  not  lend  to  him. 
They  would  have  required  the  best  endorsement 
upon  his  paper  if  money  conditions  had  been 
ordinary;  but  now,  with  the  country  entering 
upon  a  war  of  unknown  proportions;  with  gold 
going  up ;  with  currency  of  all  kinds  scarce ;  with 
ap]Mrehension  in  every  mind,  and  with  half  panic 
fear  in  all  the  marts  of  commerce,  Isaac  could  hardly 
obtain  an  endorser,  and  the  banks  would  have 
been  reluctant  to  d^count  his  notes  no  matter  by 
whom  they  should  be  guaranteed. 

Isaac  had  borrowed  upon  mortgage  until  all 
the  property  he  owned  was  bonded.  The  grey 
house  in  which  he  lived  belonged  to  his  wife.  He 
had  given  it  to  her  when  he  married  her  that  she 
might  be  provided  for  against  the  day  of  disaster ; 
and  now  that  disaster  impended  he  shrank  from 
taking  it  from  her  and  tossing  it  into  the  ravenous 
maw  that  had  swallowed  everything  else.  The 
proof,  however,  was  plain  that  the  sacrifice  must 
be  made,  or  else  he  must  abandon  the  struggle. 
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f^render  the  famace  and  his  buaiii«i«  o«^  ^ 

to  some  other  method  of  earaLbJ^  ^  ^ 

g^^l^^lt^  t^.  I  can  get  ft»m  mort- 
something  ow  T^TIS,^*^  me,  and  leave 

"^H£tr'?"~SeKu.^* 

she  ^ " ?^  "^'"'come  to  the hoi^takc." 

"  Of  George." 
mon^^AlttLw'-K."'  owe  him  more  than 


/ 
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Perhaps  not,  but  he  must  know  he  can  lose 
nothing ;   and  then,  I  suppose '* 

**  Thee  supposes  what,  Isaac  ?  "  asked  his  wife, 
when  he  left  the  sentence  incomplete,  and  turned 
his  head  to  look  throu^  the  open  window  (A  the 
living  ixxnn. 

"  Well,  dear,  thee  knows  we  have  long  expected — 
or,  rather,  we  have  long  hoped,  that— that  perhaps 
George  and  Abby  might " 

"  He  is  a  slugy^  wooer,"  said  Rachel. 

**  Because  he  takes  for  granted  Abby  will  accept 
him.    They  have  grown  up  together." 

"I  cannot  tell  whether  she  wiU  or  not,"  said 
Rachel.    "  She  seems  to  care  for  him." 

**  There  is  no  doubt  about  it,"  said  Isaac,  confi- 
dently; "ao '.  so,  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst 
with  us,  our  own  son-in-law  will  have  our  property. 
I  have  had  no  little  comfort  from  that  reflection. 
I  wish  he  would  settle  the  matter  with  Abby.  Has 
thee  ever  qwken  to  her  about  it  ?  " 

**  No ;  I  should  very  much  didike  to  do  that." 

"I  think  I  shaU  do  it,"  said  Isaac,  "and  I  wiU 
try  to  see  George  at  once  about  the  mortgage." 

That  evening,  Rachel  being  within,  Isaac,  sitting 
upon  the  porch  in  the  twilight  with  Abby,  moved 
lus  chair  beside  hers  and  put  his  arm  about  her. 

"  Thee  has  always  been  a  great  comfort  to  me, 
Abigail,"  he  said.  "  Thy  conduct  has  been  becom- 
ing to  thy  membership  with  Friends,  and  thee  has 
dcme  mudi  to  make  the  atmosphere  of  our  home 
one  of  peace  and  love." 

"Thank  thee,  dear  father." 

**  In  all  my  troubles  thee  and  thy  dear  mother 
have  made  tiie  home  a  refuge  for  me.  Thee  has 
blessed  me  by  thy  sweet  and  modest  behaviour  to 
otheis  and  by  thy  loving  obedience  to  and  tender 
syn^thy  for  thy  parents.    I  could  wi^  for  no 
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tho^M  Ctte^*Jll£^  S  *'"^»  heart  a,  ri» 

had  come  with  Owton  Bi4-^  u"?  ■?"•  '*i<*  she 
.  ••  Thee  and  mXrha^t'  a^bl"!.??*"^  = 
devohon  upon  me  that  UaSl^^}!"^  "<« 

Thy  hai>piness  has  alwav>  nil,  .    '^* 
«n.,   and  ,riu  alwaw  iT  W^  fT"  *^*  ~''- 
a^  good  husband,  we  diau'  J?      *hee  shafl  find 
*^K?P.^!.'"PPin:i  fa^T"*  '""'  *^  «»« 
:*"'y*<l  not  respond. 

'or  ^^^t^'^t^t^^"^^  tho^jht 
but »  ^  ^^^^^  *o  prefer  thee  to  othera 

his  feeling  folTth^is^^     "^"^^^  ***  *^««  ^t 
"No,  father,  he  hai  not." 

«Kr  ^  "P**"  Isaac's  mind  to  tdl  h^r  «/  w 
obligations  to  Geoiwj  anH  «#  ♦!  °'  ^^  ™oney 

^«l<i  take  a  a^^uJl  ^^  P^^^  that  he 

upon  reflection  heZScC  ^rlP^  '^^^ '  »>«* 
impulse  to  the  girlSd^  fPF^mamercenaiy 
sationthus:     ^     "^"^ '«*  ^  ended  the  conver- 

but  'rTc^^t  ^at^^^e^"^'  ^^^«^'  <»«-. 
he  shall  ^,eak  to  See  thL^f-  ^  Perceive,  when 

In  response  to  a  request  ton,  I««  tb,,  C,^ 
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T^iT^  to  see  him  within  a  day  or  two,  the 
^~  /"Tl^  over  to  Connock  the  next  ev^iS^ 
^Z^^^.t^  ^^*  *°^  ^^  he  reached 
ShSf^^"^  ^^^y  **>  *^**«*  "P<»  the  front  porcS^ 
bdund  the  clematis  vine.  Isaac  and  RachdSd 
dnven  to  Plymouth  to  make  a  caU. 
A^'^l  ^7^  ^^"  fortunate  that  he  found 
n.^  X.  *^?!  .^°''!-  He  had  been  brooding  over 
dav  fh^'^V^jS^'.^r  ^  *^«  woods^lSf  pi^c 

^Si„^.  "^^'^  ^^^^  "  "  C^yton  Harley  were 
finding  favour  with  Abby.    He  had  cone   home 

blaming  himself  for  his  ^nfidence  in^Se  iS 

for  which  there  was  no  warrant  in  anything  but 

^Zff  ^^ A  *'*^*™""*  °^  hi«-  thatX^ould 
wf^i  *°  ^^  "^^  whenever  he  should  ask  her 
He  had  rested  upon  that  confidence,  and  put  off 
agam  and  ^  the  obligation  he  had  to  s^k^o 
her.  No  other  suitor  had  been  in  sight  ftheir 
dc«e  relations  had  been  continued  so^y  y^^ 

Sl^°>  k"'*?™^*?^"'  ^  "^^  to  conL^  to 
lussmt  by  favouring  him  with  her  comi«^ship^ 
^e  was  the  kind  of  woman,  he  thoughtf^rSSd 
^rfo'^T?:!"!?  ^t  **"*  *  Friend.^d  he  was  Se 
^^A'^^u  ^?*°^  *^*  ^«  ^^  to  her ;  ^d 
h^A^  *?\.^°'"  «^*«*  that  which  should  have 
had  demonstration,  and  now  he  thought  of  himsdf 

\^^^'^  ^r^  ^"^  ^^tained  the  Wird  of  aSt 
which  he  beUeved  would  be  given  to  him. 

The  fear  of  Clayton's  rivalry  was  in  his  soul  •  but 
It  was  not  strong  enough  to  overbear  the  assurance 
he  had  earned  with  him  for  years  that  S^s 
d^tmy  was  to  become  his  wife."^  And  so,  wh^L 
g^ted  her  upon  the  porch  this  night,  with  his 
mmd  made  up  that  the  matter  shoSld  be  encfed 

•nliJi  ♦^J?"**^  *^P*^  *°  ^^«  no  doubt  of  her 
answer  to  his  question. 

When  they  had  sat  together  for  a  little  while, 
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as  the  ruddy  glow  ia  the  western  sky  faded  into 
duU  grey,  he  proposed  that  they  should  walk  around 
mto  the  garden  and  presently  they  sat  again  in 
the  old  fanuhar  place  upon  t|ie  rustic  bench  beneath 
the  apple  tree. 

Knowing  that  Abby's  parents  might  at  any 
moment  return,  George  would  lose  no  time  in  speak- 
mg  to  her  of  that  of  which  his  heart  was  fuU. 

She  sat  with  her  hands  folded  upon  her  lap  and 
with  thoughts  of  Clayton  coming  now  and  then 
into  her  mmd.  He  half  turned  towards  her,  when 
he  would  speak  to  her,  and  with  one  arm  resting 
upon  the  back  of  the  bench,  he  said : 

"^,*?«e  remember,  Abby,  long,  long  ago, 
on  a  Furst-dav  morning  after  meeting,  when  I  was 
a  big  boy  and  thee  was  just  a  dear  Uttlegirl.  how  I 
went  and  plucked  a  bunch  of  buttercups  over  by 
the  south  waU  of  the  meeting-house  yard,  and  gave 
them  to  thee  ?    And  does  thee  remember  how 
thee  bludied  aU  over  thy  sweet  face  and  put  up 
thy  hps  to  kiss  me ;   and  how  Friend  Armbnister 
rame  to  thee  when  thee  would  pin  the  posy  to  thy 
frock  and  said  thee  must  not,  and  how  I  iid  thee 
must,  and  withstood  her  and  had  thee  pin  it  there  ? 
Does  thee  remember  all  that,  Abby  ?  " 
•  A^^*\^.  ^^^y*  "^  remember  it  ver\'  well 
mdeed.    And  I  took  the  flowers  home  and  pressed 
them  in  a  book,  and,  I  am  not  sure,  but  I  think  I 
have  them  yet." 

"  I  have  known  thee  many  years,  as  a  child,  as 
a  lass  and  then  as  a  woman,  and  thee  has  seemed 
somehow  to  be  very  near  to  me  and  very  important 
to  me  ;|  but  now  at  times  when  I  think  of  thee  big 
as  I  am,  I  am  half  afraid  of  thee."  * 

a  th^'f^^ '   ^^  strange  for  thee  to  say  such 

"  For  Abby  the^child  and  for^bby  the  kas,  the 
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boy  jm  an  equal,  a  comrade,  a  playmate  •    but 

of  ttiy  womanhood,  I  suppose-that  fills  me  wi^ 
kind  of  awe  as  I  consider  thee." 

Th  Jr^?.  '  '?^  somewhat  so  of  thee,  Geonje 
ness  and  feebleness ;  and  when  I  hear  thee  orearfi 

thSSs'^I  1r  '^}''i^^  far  belTdlTsp^^ 
thm^.     I  have  not  the  Inner  Light.  Georee    m 

%^v  '  P^^'ff  ^  ^  *^  mucif  a^in;;^?'  "" 

It  shmes  all  about  thee.  Abby,    Thee  has  but 

to  open  the  doors  of  thy  soul  and  it  ^S^  ffi^thL 

moveirn"";     i^°"°*.«»i«J^  of  thee  when  llS 
moved  to  spwk  m  meeting,  but  I  do  believe  thSS 

help7e.—  "  """^  "'  *^y  P"^^^  and  th^^ 

knli  ^  ,^^  "^^  "^"^^^  sometimes ;    and  I 
BTif^ht  ^^.,'P^°'it  with  thine  owi  power. 
fnrinJf     !i  ^^'^^i  ^^  *^"«»»  ^hee,  what  Vm  I 
fc^tom^and  smful,  that  thee  should  gain  anytL^ 

T^l^w  ^^  1*^^  ^^  »*  's.  Abby.  The  Divine 
2^K  has  many  forms,  and  one  form  is  that 
r^^^yXT^  ^^'^  '^  -  ^»>ove  ev^* 

c»J^&^^  ?^  ^^***^  he  led  the  talk,  and  now 
^•^w^^.*^^,*  ^^  ^°^<^  continueT 
keot^h.^i'^?'    asked  George,  "that  thee  had 
^pt  thehttle  bunch  of  flowers  I  gave  thee  long 

W»  "'^'"'y  """^   ^  P^^^^t  to  thee! 

**  Yes,  Geor|;e.'» 

"  When  I  gave  it  to  thee,  though  I  was  but  a  hov 
and  thee  a  child.  I  lov-*l  f w   aIk..  »      °"^  *  ^y 


thee  every  day — 
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yea,  truly,  every  day  and  every  hour  since  that 
time  ? 

II I  thought  so.»* 

"  I  love  thee  now,  dear  Abby,  far,  far  more  than 
I  have  ever  done !  Thee  is  with  me  in  my  thought 
always.  When  I  wake  in  the  morning  I  think  first 
of  our  Father,  and  then  that  he^has  been  very  gracious 
in  teaching  me  to  love  thee.  I  carry  thee  with  me 
into  my  toil  and  my  perplexities ;  into  my  reading 
and  my  meditation.  Thee  goes  with  me  into  the 
harvest  field  and  into  the  market  place.  I  sit  alone 
upon  my  porch  and  look  out  over  the  hills  and  the 
river  and  thee  is  there.  When  the  dusk  comes 
about  me  and  I  can  see  only  the  lights  flashing  in 
the  valley  and  the  shining  stars  above  me,  I  am 
not  lonely  if  I  havft  the  vision  of  thy  dear  face 
before  me.  I  have  thee  in  my  prayers,  for  alwa3rs 
I  pray  for  thee  that  thee  may  for  ever  have  sweetness 
and  holiness  in  thy  life,  and  that  thee  may  give  thy 
love  to  me.  Has  God  answered  that  prayer, 
Abby  ?    Does  thee  mdeed  love  me  as  I  love  thee  ?  " 

The  tears  were  trickling  upon  her  face.  She 
feared  to  speak.  What  should  she  say  ?  She  couW 
not  bear  with  a  word  to  blast  this  man's  hope  and 
to  rob  him  of  the  desire  of  his  whole  Ufe.  He 
seemed  so  higji  and  beautiful  to  her,  too ;  and  for 
an  instant  Clayton  was  mean  beside  him. 

"  Thee  does  not  answer  me,"  said  Geoige,  when 
she  hesitated  to  reply.  "Surely  thee  knows  thy 
mind,  for  thee  says  my  love  was  not  hidden  from 
thee." 

*•  It  is  hard  for  me  to  find  just  the  right  word  to 
say  to  thee,"  she  said.  "  Thee  has  not  spoken  to 
me  before,  and  I  did  not  look  for  thee  to  speak  to 
me  in  this  way  now,  and  thus  I  am  unprepared. 
Indeed,  I  am  in  sore  difficulty  and  perplexity,  and 
I  know  not  what  to  do." 
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"Thee  would  have  no  difficulty,  would  thee, 
if  thee  loved  me  truly  and  thy  soul  answered  to 
mine  ?    Thy  hesitation  fills  me  with  fear.'* 

"  It  must  not  be  so,"  she  said ;  and  then  turning 
her  face  to  his  she  laid  her  hand  upon  his  arm,  and 
speaking  tenderly,  she  continued:  "Thee  is  my 
old  and  very,  very  dear  friend.  Thee  seems  some- 
how a  part  of  my  life,  and  if  thee  should  scorn  me 
or  turn  from  me  I  should  have  bitter  pain.  I  could 
not  give  up  thy  friendship.  But,  dear  George, 
when  thee  demands  my  love  thee  asks  somethmg 
I  cannot  quite  control.  I  am  not  sure.  Must  it 
be  settled  now?*' 

"  If  thee  is  not  sure,  then  I  dread  that  thee  does 
not  love  me ;  and  if  thee  does  not  love  me  now, 
how  can  I  hope  that  thee  ever  will  ?    Oh,  my  precious 
Abby !    I  did  not  conceive  that  this  was  possible. 
I  thou^t  thee  safely  mine  always,  and  there  was 
no  future  for  me  in  my  plan  of  life  but  thee  was  with 
me  as  my  darling  wife.*' 
"  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  thy  wife,  George." 
"  Do  not  speak  so  of  thyself,  Abby.    It  angers 
me,  and  thee  must  remember  that  truth  is  too 
sacred  even  for  hwnility  to  trespass  upon  it.    Thee 
is  more  than  worthy,  and  if  thee  could  love  me  and 
give  thyself  to  me,  I  would  surrender  all  my  life 
to  thee  and  give  thee  happiness.    Thee  cannot 
guess  what  I  would  be  willing  to  suffer  for  thy  sake. 
When  I  think  of  thee  it  seems  as  if  I  could  not  be 
content  until  I  have  shown  thee  the  greatness  of 
my  love  Iw  enduring  some  great  pain  for  thee. 
How  shall  I  do  that  ?    Must  it  be  that  I  can  prove 
my  love  only  by  patience  under  the  fierce  anguish 
of  losing  thee  ?    The  bitterness  of  death  would  be 
in  that,  but  I  will  do  it  for  thee,  dearest,  if  thee 
cannot  find  peace  with  me." 
Again  she  put  her  hand  upon  his  arm,  and  tried 
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to  fame  her  white  lace  into  a  smik.  Her  smik 
faded  instantly  when  she  looked  at  hii  face  clouded 
with  disappointment. 

"Dear  Geoige,"  she  said. "  thee  docs  hi^ honour 
lu  ™i  iV  **^^  to  me  a  love  so  noble.  I  believe 
thee  fully.  Thee  is  capable  of  complete  self-renun- 
aation,  but  I  should  have  much  sorrow  if  I  caused 
thee  pain.  I  wish—indiecd.  indeed  I  wish— that 
I  could  love  thee  as  thee  loves  me,  but,  Geoice,  I 
cannot.  At  least  I  cannot  now.  Can  we  not  wait  ? 
Who  can  tell  what  the  future  may  have  for  thee 
and  for  me  ?  "  * 

"And  meanwhile?  What  shall  I  do  if  I  cannot 
be  with  thee  in  the  old  way  ?  If  I  cannot  have 
joy  m  thy  company  ?  Could  thee  bear  to  go  with 
me  to  meeting  and  elsewhere  with  mattere  as  thev 
are  ? "  ' 

"Yes,  thee  must  not  forsake  me.  I  need  thy 
telp,  thy  jcind  words,  thy  strong  example.  Stay 
by  me  and  let  me  find  comfort  in  thy  dear  friendship ; 
and  now  that  I  know  thy  heart  more  fuUy.  perhaps 
out  of  an  this  perplexity  there  may  come  some 
vmon  of  the  ri^t  way.  Perhaps  thee  may  find 
tny  feelmgs  for  me  change." 

"Never I"  said  George. 

The  fear  grew  upon  him,  as  she  gently  thrust  his 
love  away  from  her,  that  he  had  guessed  truly  when 
he  saw  her  walking  with  Clayton  upon  the  forest 
road.  Clayton's  name  came  to  his  lips  and  ahnost 
to  his  utterance  now  that  he  could  find  no  other 
wcplanation  for  Abby's  repulsion  of  him  than  that 
the  strangtt  had  won  her  heart.  But  he  restrained 
himself.  He  could  not  find  courage  to  demand 
that  she  should  surrender  even  to  him  a  confidence 
w  sacred.  He  was  oppressed,  however,  by  the 
thought  that  if  indeed  the  girl  loved  Clayton  Ifarlev. 
all  this  talk  about  friendship  and  fellowship  betweai 
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her  and  George  Fotheiiy  was  bat  an  attempt  to 
screen  the  truth  from  him,  and  to  soothe  him  and 
allay  his  suspidoos  until  secrecy  should  be  no  longer 
possible.  He  would  not  tdl  his  thought  to  Abby, 
but  aftor  a  moment's  silence  he  said  to  her : 

"  Thee  q>eaks  of  my  friendship  being  a  comfort 
to  thee ;  but  what  is  to  be  the  end  of  it  ?  If  thee 
should  not  give  thy  heart  to  me,  thee  will  give  it 
to  another,  and  then  thee  will  want  no  comfort 
from  me,  and  friendship  will  seem  but  a  poor,  cold 
thing.  Thee  perceives,  does  thee  not,  that  love 
is  a  matter  for  two,  not  for  three  ?  If  I  am  not 
thy  huslMmd  I  am  nothing  to  thee.  If  thee  is  a 
wife  but  not  mine,  friendship  will  be  but  ceaseless 
pain  to  me.  I  can  bear  to  live  with  less  than  love 
from  thee  if  thee  remains  as  thee  is,  but  what  shall 
Ufe  be,  if  thee  loves  another  ?  The  path  is  very 
dark  for  me  even  now." 

"  I  think  I  shall  never  many,  George,'*  said  pO(»r 
Abby,  feeling  as  if  her  secret  were  a  sore  burden  as 
this  man  spoke  to  her  so  earnestly.  If  she  could 
just  tell  hun  all,  how  great  the  relief  would  be! 
But  this  was  impossible. 

"  That  has  been  idly  said,  many,  many  times,'* 
was  Geoi^'s  answer.  "  It  has  no  meaning  usually. 
What  thee  means  I  do  not  try  to  fathom.  God 
made  men  and  women  for  marriage  as  their  best 
destiny." 

"I  do  not  intend  to  speak  lightly,  or  to  deny 
that  thee  qpeaks  truly.  Indeed,  it  seems  to  me 
now,  as  I  consider  everything,  that  I  shall  not 
many;  but,  George,  would  it  cmnfort  thee  at 
all  if  I  should  say  to  thee  that  I  will  never  marry 
any  one  but  thee  ?  " 

Ge<»ge  hesitated.  "It  might  be  selfish,"  be 
said,  **  and  most  imkind  to  thee  if  I  should  suffer 
thee  to  bind  thyself  with  such  a  promise.    No,  I 
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J?"  forgive  me  thMt  cJ  ^J'  ^.  °^.  thee 
*«  ftco  ,  (nil  h^i  "»»»  no  farther,    fu^ 

*»S  "d  that  thw^"!' J**  »»?  glv«  m^ 

,  We  took  her  handed  hSS^"^''  '^*  •»••" 

«»  -id.  «X'lJ^rJ*y  ^<«'  «  I  thank  thee  ?  .. 
to  im  herllJlX^^J' « -^  whrhe*Z4d 
sonJS^I?*-  ♦» ««."  *e  sdd,  "  while  I  ten  the. 

love  i^a^^^t^t  Wend,  for  aU  thy 
"^y  thee  ?^.»°°™«»  to  me.    How  shaU  I  ^ 

She  saw  the  teara  rli»»_  i_  v 
SSL"""  turataT  Cll^  "^J?^  "  they  drew 
??*«d  to  the  hbSse  ^rf^  «Y*"  P**-  »lo^ 
*»>•  His  thouX^»f,l,^.''«rt  was  sore  Tot 
^  hand  heXd^L^fJ^**'  -"h"  won^ 
<*»«*  than  it  had  ^Hi!?  .t*  "»  w*th  vS 
■"S  be  in  one  ^?.  "^^  ^^-  **««  M  or  hw« 

raat  other  woman    Da»in.  .1. 
«  the  second  storeif'SJf^  "»  "nth  window 
Py  to  the  Qiiaktt^Z*^,P«<»«8«.  «w  AbW 

to  ite'wis:  it  £r  ';it  '^^s'-  -»», 

2«yton  dear  ow  PAnd  A,."  ^  •»*«»  thnmn 
^--l-yed  heaven  ,r,^tS^J^-J^ 
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*"»  Uii  my  hand  f    T  am  k_:    .  ^ 

oo  the*,  d^ure  CHiake.??"*''*'"^  *°  ««*  %ht 

HanUy  had  A*    ^«7  r  . 

to  the  porch  V  .tn    aaac'T^  '"^^  "»«*^  way 

After  some  random   failir    i. 
Geoige  the  conSh^of  wi  1"^  «Plain«d   to 
»toy-smd  asked  C  to  tod^T^  '"^^ 
^^  the  «cJ^'S'',£r^«'-^d 

I«45^^r.^te:^-enoa,h,.  Friend 

^Pr<*erhr  I  have  mbmSied     ?„*?*  .?'J:  "' 

not  mine,  but  Rachel's ;  mdriTi.    •n'™"''  •«  » 

rt  «o  that  my  Dieini  *«~i?^  "  ''*''*"«  *»  hood 
^^  „  y  present  difficulties  majTS  b,^ 

"O  run  the  funieZh^  ?«  to  stock  up 
duct."  *"°  "«n  pnces  for  myj)n>. 

l^'SSve^mta  ityl-^^r"*"''  "»«  «« 
before  ftee  has  beravmiS^'*^"""*  "an  once 
*"*«  disa^^,^^."'"*""'  only  to  enconnte 

th.t'tfttra'';^^«««'y-  "Ve.. 
-"^ita,^.ortt^~-^I 
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"Why  does  thee  not  take  a  partner  who  has 
some  money  ?  "  asked  Geonie.  ; 

u  r  ^«  ^t*^?  '  ^*  ^®  ^^  '  ^^'"  answend  Isaac.   ( 

I  wiU  gladly  take  thee  if  thee  wiU  come  with  me."   ^ 
..Gewige  laufffaed  gently.    "No,  no  I"  he  said. 

I  know  nothing  of  iron  manufacture.  I  should 
prove  another  burden  for  thee  to  cany." 

"  I  shouW  have  no  fear  of  that.  Thee  has  the 
gift  of  good  fortune.  Everything  thee  touches 
seems  to  turn  to  gold." 

"Alas!"  said  Gcoige,  "thee  sadly  misjudges 
me.  Each  heart  knowcth  his  own  bittemS : 
and  If  thee  could  know  mine  as  I  know  it,  Friend 
Isaac,  thee  would  perceive  that  I  too  have  painful 
failures  and  disappointments." 

"  But  thy  business  enterprises  always  have  sue- 
cess  I 

A  'lY?'"^^^*?^  answered,  "  I  suppose  they  do." 
And  then  he  thought  how  gladly  he  would  exchange 
tucc^there,  for  the  word  of  promise  that  he  longed 
for  from  the  lips  of  this  unhappy  man's  daughter. 
Then  he  said  :  ^ 

"  I  cannot  see  thee  suffer,  and  I  will  stand  by 

thee.  Frfend  Isaac,  but  thee  knows  my  means  aii 

°  .« y™"«s8»  an<i  I  cannot  safely  go  much  further. " 

It » the  last  time.  George.    The  very  last  time." 

*  And  tiicn.  of  course."  continued  George,  when 
he  had  reflected  for  a  moment,  "  thee  fully  recoc- 
niaes  that  the  security  given  by  this  house  isnot 
for  me  the  best  security." 

;;  Why  not  ?  "  ' 

"  T]»«e  knows  that  I  would  jot  foreclose  on  thee. 
Friend  Isaac  Should  I.  for  the  sake  of  these 
doHare,  take  thy  roof  from  the  heads  of  thy  wife 
and  daughter  ?  I  could  never  recover  the  money 
unteM  I  should  sorvive  all  three  of  you.  and  I  im 
not  hkdy  to  do  that."  ^    .         * «« 
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"  But  thee  will  let  me  have  the  money  ?  There 
will  be  no  reason  for  foreclosure.  I  shall  siudy 
pay  thee  the  interest  promptly." 

'*  I  am  sure  thee  will  try.  Yes»  make  thy  mind 
ea^ ;  thee  shall  have  it.*^ 

'^  I  thank  thee  heartily  for  thy  kindness."  Isaac 
stopped.  Then  he  moved  uneasQy  upcm  his  ct^air ; 
he  cleared  his  throat  twice  or  three  tmies.  Gecnige 
perceived  that  he  had  s(»nething  more  to  say  and 
found  the  task  not  an  easy  one. 

"  I  have  thought  sometimes,  George,"  he  Said 
at  last,  "that  the  property  mi^^t  all  so  to  thee 
at  any  rate,  when  Rachel  and  I  are  gone/' 

"  How  is  that  ? "  asked  George,  with  a  suspicion 
of  his  meaning. 

"  I  hardly  know  if  I  am  right  in  expressmg  myself, 
but  we  are  old  friends  and  thee  has  been  most 
generous  to  me,  so  I  may  be  pardoned  if  I  say  that 
Rachel  and  I  have  thought  thee  had  regard  for 
Abby.  I  do  not  know  11  thee  has  or  ^A&t  thy 
purpose  is,  but  i  may  tdl  thee  plainly  that,  even 
if  thee  were  a  poor  man,  that  would  give  us  joy." 

'*But  Abby  must  control  that,  does  thee  not 
think  ?  "  said  George  gently. 

'*  I  am  sure  she  cares  for  thee,"  said  Isaac 
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CHAPTER  IX 

THE  OTHER  WOMAN 

WHEN  George  mounted  his  horse  to  return 
home,  Abby  and  her  mother  aune  frSI^ 
the  house  and  stood^with  Isaac  at  X^te^S 

t^eJT'^K    ^^^^^JhishaSdtoCi^^ 
w^H3l2i*^fP**"."**^  »!?*»*  slowly  made  his 

l^y  "Hfht.  he  PMwd  the  com^f  uS  iST. wS 

T^^^  T  "  *«.'^  'h™4h  whid^'J.S? 
goto  reach  the  summit.    In  £t  canvm    *-», 

pw  me*  that  bordered  it,  there  was  da^Z. 

in^JSK^^-aS^OT 

g^Pf  *^^  the  trees  of  the  Ughb  that  ^^ 

that  ob,tn.ctSTut„t  ^fh^rS  **  '~^'^ 
Mm  MKi  horse  knew  weU  the  way,  .nd  the  man, 
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jnth  Oe  rein  lying  loose  upon  the  neck  of  th, 
fc«»t,  heeded  ndther  the  hea^glj^  ofL  Ls! 
"»y  nor  the  soft  music  of  the  h?n^  to^rSr 

Ab^     filSifef"  ^^-  ^l  his  interview  with 
ADDv.     Before  he  saw  her  iD  the  wood  with  HavfZi 

be  hie  wife  had  never  once  come  to  hm    Ev« 
^cea,  a  youth  nuuriage  had  becoL  a  paS  5 

^3i«.^^uf3'„4^^vaj^^9 

upon  her  indispuUble  liuZ  teWnr  .„riL  •   ' 

5S»ll!i^  -"•"  -^t  ^  when^ 
D^^JS  "™;>  «^  »o  bewildered  by  disap- 

W^-Tt^^^dTe^^bi^ 

S^  .»?--«  involved  lffl°wS"^  f  bj! 
Bwed ;  but.  If  ihe  cared  at  aU  for  da^  X 

^.^.^**!!?^/°^"'y'    There  waTfcJ 

teidl^'fl^*K°'  hopefuto.Jto'tlS 
f***^  ana  yet  ne  was  enoiurh  master  of  hin  r»o«M. 

J?P?«*^ldMriy  that  if  dl  lo^  hi^Te ^ 

not  have  refuied  him,  and  if  she  did  Mt  lovTwS 

n<«r  what  hope  could  there  be  tha7ih2tJ3J^ 
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love  him  ?  No  womtn  could  have  had  a  better 
Chance  to  know  her  mind  about  a  man  than  Abby 
had  had  in  her  long  and  close  feUowship  with  him. 
She  most  have  thought  often  of  him  m  a  suitor 
Md  cowidered  if  she  would  take  him  for  her  hus^ 
l«nd.    She  had  refused  to  take  him  when  first  he 

SffnrW?.?^  entreated  her ;  how  then  should 
shemdme  to  do  so  upon  a  future  day  ? 

Her  preference  for  another  man  alone  could  ex- 
pl^  her  reluctance  to  commit  herself  to  Geonre. 
and  m  whatever  manner  that  fact  could  be  explain«i 
OjJOije  found  growing  in  his  heart  fierce  haM  of 
rk^?*^^*.™®"  ^«  brooded  over  the  loss  of 
the  affection  that  was  rightfully  his,  and  the  trairic 
mischance  that  had  summoned   a   frivolous  fi>v 
vo  aotatch  his  bdoved  one  from  him  and  to  stab  him 
to  the  heart,  the  more  his  rage  deepened.    Of  aU 
the  wrongs  he  had  known  in  this  worid  of  litter 
mjusuce,  It  seemed  to  him  the  most  atrocious  that 
this  stranger  should  have  come  at  such  a  time  and 
found  favour  with  the  woman  who  was  precious  to 
hlf*  r  *^  ^yton  to  be  preferred  would  have  been 
humUiatiM  had  George  not  loved  Abby,  but  to  be 
supplantej  where  he  had  riven  a£febtion  which 
was  ahnost  exalted  into  worship  was  maddening. 

«e  regarded  the  usurper  with  malevolence  that 
became  ferocious  as  he  cherished   it.    Swelling 


^J^-^  "«  "nagmaucm  to  think  of  himself  as 
seising  the  Southerner  and  slaying  him  and  tramp- 
hug  upon  him  and  tearing  him  asunder,  ifc 
Quaker  became  a  savage.  Hell  swept  in  upon  his 
soul  as  his  passion  rose  into  fuiy;  He  b^une 
CTud  with  hate  and  pain.  He  held  his  teeth  hard 
together  and  breathed  fiercely  through  them,  and 


THE  OTHER  WOMAN  155 

rtnick  his  clenched  hand  upon  his  thigh.    To  be 

?1  .  ^"*k"''^  ??^  *°  holcf  Abby  fortoiself,  he 
fdt  as  If  he  could  steep  his  hands  in  blood.  And 
as  he  nursed  his  rage  and  found  a  kind  of  exultant 
joy  m  It,  the  thought,  which  would  press  upon  him, 
of  his  religious  profession  and  his  preachinV  of  the 
Go^.  was  repeUed  with  angry  disdain  They 
seemed  half  contemptible.  The  fire  within  h^ 
bram  burned  with  such  volcanic  fury  that  he  was 
ataiost  ready  to  sacrifice  everything-his  faith,  his 
hfc  and  his  liopes-and  to  plunge  forward  to  perdi- 
tion if  he  might  rend  the  heart  of  Clayton  HarW. 

TTien,  when  the  wave  of  wild  passion  readied 
Its  topmost  height  and  the  darkness  of  the  glen  was 
sunshine  m  comparison  with  the  black  misery  of 
W^^kI*?*  reyuWon  came.  He  shuddered  to 
find  withm  hun  the  murderous  wish  that,  as  heweU 
knew,  earned  with  it  ahnost  the  guilt  of  murder. 

ik.'yt"  ^  ^^'  ?  ^  *  ^"^^  ^^  meaning  of 
ht  t  ^f  *^J.°^  ^«  <^  that  hadSto 
him  to  foUow  Christ;  of  his  obedience  to  the 
summjms;  of  the  radiance  with  which  the  Spirit 
had  fflted  the  secret  chambers  of  his  being ;  ofhis 
mmistiy  of  exhortation  in  the  meeting-houS  :  of  the 
8w«ets«jsnity  and  peace  that  had  been  his  when  he 
had  heeded  the  Voice  that  snke  to  him  within: 
above  all,  of  the  hours  he  ha  spent  in  wrestling 
prayer  against  temptation,  and  of  the  miSiS 
victones  he  had  won  as  he  came  forth  from  the 
chamber  where  he  had  met  with  Goc 

«iS^ Jf*"*r  u"51  "^1  passionate,  the  conflict 
wth  evd  often  had  been  hard,  but  now  he  was  sure 
that  all  the  other  battles  of  his  Christian  warfare 
were  tnAng  compared  with  that  he  must  fi^t 
What  this  new  and  frightful  temptation  to  hSte 
his  rival.  He  would  try  to  make  the  firfit  by  re- 
membcring  the  suffering  of  Christ  and  the  burden  of 
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ev«i  bittereit  iufreriM  paUenUy  for  Christ's  iSm 

ivr!r^,^*f^*°  **""•  "«  «w  suddenlv  with 
to  hSi^C^T^  '"T^'  '^^  '«•  ti»*t  Ud  cTme 
the^d^^f  •J"?P^i"'  J^  "^"^  terrible  ml 
JS^  anrf  r^*  CP^°°  **>*t  ^^  aln»o«t  mastered 

8hS**n^S?  •'i*^*l**y  *^«  ^^'y  ^d  the  gesture, 
snied  to  the  side  of  the  road  and  thrust  the  rid^i 

Sce'S^TS'i'^^,"^-    GeoJXi!ebr<A"a 
^h^« If^r*  *°  ^""  '"*"*  another  world,  and  then 

^teJw?y  ^^^'^  ""^  *»«>  «^  to  his 

It  was  open,  and  he  hurried  to  the  house     Wh-« 

S:  h3?  wh J!?^?  I^jy  ^«  ho,^;^^-  en^ 

wffc^'  7**?^  *^*  ^'^ts  were  burning,  and  fluoff 

his  hat  and  whip  and^oves  upon  thetffie         ^ 

The  house  seemed  lonely  and  still-stiU  but  w 

mg  huasdf  into  an  a^duir  oppiitet^  d^ 

ofAblw  standuu;  there,  and  how  fulfilment  rfthat 
drem  tad  now  become  impoMiU«^Sho«  w 
^  iSii"^^  There  would  be  no^tS 
Sh.^!^?'SI*~^  was  to  be  hi.  doonTw 
soJitude  with  the  raond  of  care  and  tofl  fcS  ^^ 

frrends  about  him  who  had  wives  urf  weetdi 
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Love  was  shut  in  hu  f«X.  tJ/  J^  *"fi^<Mn  of 
Ws  years  whom  he  lS,c^wha?M^%  ""^^  ^' 
Pcnsation  ?  Some  w^'  nnfAi^  ^^^^  '?"  ^°'"- 
conduct;    someWeirS?,  JJ  /^*    *".**    °'   ^'o*' 

could  not  s  orw2TtK?  rf,^*^*' "« 

feelings  of  repuW^.  "'^S  kLV  k"^^**  T*^^"* 

walk«i  to  t^fSro?L^i±?  •■■?  '"^  ".•> 
eyw  were  rtiu  upon  hta  Wtt?;i.i?T"«i  *?« 
went  to  the  otherend  ^rt-V  ..  !.''¥'*  ■»»«'>•  •>« 
and  the  7«  X%*L  ^^^^ J«  '"f*  *»' 
hack,  and  itanding  brfwe  St!^  ■  "  u"?  "^  '™* 

should  lovethee^ Z?!^i.S  ^  ku*  o'  one  who 
as  if  it^T^f <^7  t^  .fdst  Aun  it  an 
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dear  that  thou  couldst  read  the  veiy  souls  of  men, 
and  even  foresee  the  shadow  of  death  creeping 
upon   them?    Was  it   revealed   to  thee.  FiSd 
George,  as  thou  camest  nearer  and  nearer  to  the 
Ahnighty.  that  it  is  better  for  man  to  be  alone,  and 
tiiat  the  price  of  sainthood  is  the  supremest  sacri- 
fice ?    No,  for  when  thou  hadst  learnt  to  breathe 
the  very  breath  of  Heaven  thou   didst  not  any 
longer  suffer  Paul  to  be  thy  counsellor,  but  didst 
consider  in  what  manner  a  far  holier  One  made  the 
marriage  of  the  man  with  the  woman  the  type  of 
his  own  mystical  union  with  his  bride,  the  Church. 
Didst  thou  not  then  find  that  it  was  altogether  well 
for  thee,  thou  strange,  clean-souled,  highly-gifted 
George,  that  God  had  given  thee  one  to  love  thee 
better  than  she  loved  herself,  and  to  be  thy  dear 
Mnsort  for  ever  anti  for  ever  in  the  Heaven  of 
Heavens  ?    I  would  that  thou  couldst  speak  to  me 
now,  instead  of  fixing  thine  eyes  upon  me,  and  tell 
me  which  is  better.    The  high  spiritual  thmgs 
were  reached  by  thee  without  a  wife,  but  God  has 
given  to  me  a  love  of  won  -n  with  which  it  seems 
to  me  I  might,  her  sweet  counsel  helping  me,  go 
airdy  heavenward  and  uplift  her  with  me,  hand  in 
hand.    I  honour  thee  and  fain  would  follow  thee— 
but  not  alone—until  I  too  shall  be  permitted  to  see 
His  face. 

"  And  thou,  William  ? "  he  said  wheeling  about 
and  looking  at  the  portrait  of  Penn  which  hung 
upon  the  other  waU.  "I  see  in  thme  eyes  no 
Jteange,  wonderful  light  from  the  spirit  world. 
Thy  face  is  bland  and  smiling.  Thou  art  well 
fed  and  carnal.  I  see  thy  courtier  practice  in  thy 
countenance.  Shall  I  take  counsel  of  thee,  thou 
smug  and  prosperous  Quaker,  who  knowest  little 
of  the  disdidine  of  adversity?  If  Geoige^ys 
•  marry  not  in  youth,*  and  thou  sayest  '  I  married 
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if  «n   Wiii;«!ir     L .  ^      "*°  "*®"  Jor  ever  ?    And 
"  so,  Williaxn,  which  one  wa«  ihv  <;«.*  i  ? 

to  me  whilst  my  KlTw/^    ^"^  **  *?  ^*"'« 
my  own  Mcred  pasnon  for  my  dearS^    H  (^ 

the  night  oW  £^iSr^  ^^  i^^^  °"t  *J^o"gh 
his  Sm  to  dwS^T,^''^A^  "^  pennitt^ 

h«^    Ifai  imagination  and  his  passion  Rto^St^ 

has  tasted  %^^  ^l,  ?^  y^"°«  lover  who 
found  her  •    hutht      I-  ^  ^^>^  ^^  he  has 

exist.  ^t^oTlJ^Z  *^  ^  f^°t 
perfect  lo^^Z  ^^1^^^  »5*  1^ 
beauty  withouT  flaiTor^^iX^'  S^  ''''^!^ 
lovers  find  their  idooi  /v.L.r^^'  ""  mamed 
uuo  meir  ideal  commg  nearer  and  nearer 
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as  they  both  become  leu  and  lets  comely  in  body. 
The  pure  in  heart  will  have  their  dresms  come  true 
in  Heaven.  The  ideal  woman  is  the  posdble 
woman^-possible  spiritually.  We  foretaste  Heaven 
as  we  yearn  for  her.  Tkwe,  in  the  union  of  two  pure 
natures  in  one  being  the  true  woman  will  be  for 
ever  the  spouse,  the  light,  the  life  and  the  joy  of 
the  man  whom  God  has  made  her  husband. 

When  marriage  had  appeared  to  George  to  be  a 
thing  he  could  turn  to  at  any  time  he  had  put  it  by  for 
a  convenient  season.  Always  he  fdt  &at  he  had 
but  to  ask  Abby  and  she  would  at  once  consent ; 
why,  then,  should  he  ask  her  until  all  things  were 
ready  ?  Then  he  would  permit  his  lips  to  speak 
the  love  that  was  in  his  heart  and  hers,  and  then  he 
would  make  her  his  wife  and  bring  her  to  the  home 
he  had  prepared  for  her  upon  tiie  hill-top.  But 
when  all  his  plans  were  roughly  overset,  and  easy, 
tranquO,  complacent  movement  towards  wedlock  was 
no  longer  possible,  then,  suddenly,  he  found  within 
himself  an  imperious  wish  for  speecly  marriage. 

As  he  sat  there  and  considered  his  vanished 
hopes  and  frustrated  plans  the  sense  of  londUness 
deepened  within  him,  and  to  have  a  wife  and  mis- 
tress for  his  home  seemed  so  necessary  to  his  peace 
that  he  felt  as  if  he  could  not  longer  wait  for  her. 

Never  before,  whilst  the  love  of  a  woman  was 
assured  to  him,  had  he  known  with  what  fierceness 
the  soul  may  hunger  for  its  mate.  Now,  with  his 
own  desire  oaffled  and  his  heart  craving  the  love 
that  was  denied  it,  he  thought  of  the  myria<k  of 
women,  helpless  and  voiceless,  who  sit  with  folded 
hands  hiding  deep  their  strong  yearnings  for  wife- 
hood and  motheriiood ;  and  of  the  sad  mute  tragedy 
of  the  loveless  lives  whose  longings  are  smothered, 
whose  passion  smoulders,  and  which  wait  famishmg 
and  sorrowful  for  those  who  will  never  come.    "  He 
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Cometh  nott"~that,  he  now  for  the  first  time 
discerned,  is  the  waihng  heart-cry  of  multitndet 
who  dare  not  speak  the  words,  but  who  in  silent 
anguish  surrender  the  secret,  passionate  hope  that 
gave  to  existence  all  its  brightness. 

But  for  the  man,  he  thought,  the  case  is  different. 
He  is  the  waited-for.    He  need  not  suffocate  his 
nature.    If  one  woman  shut  him  out,  another  may 
open    her    heart    to    him ;  and  the  earth  swarms 
with  lovely  women.    Is  there  none  for  George 
Fotheriy  ?    His  hand  fell  upon  the  table  whereon 
Dolly  Harley  had  made  venture  into  the  mysteries 
of  pahnistry.    Like  a  flash  of  light  the  remem- 
brance of  her  darted  in  upon  his  mind.    He  drew  a 
short  breath,  and  his  heart-beat  quickened.    He 
arose,  and  thrusting  his  hands  deep  into  his  pockets, 
he  strode  up  and  down  the  lengths  of  the  porch. 
He  saw  her  lace  and  her  form ;  he  caught  the  sound 
of  her  voice ;  he  heard  her  bright  gay  laugh.    She 
had  favoured  him,  surely.    I^  had  thought  her 
free  and  forward ;  but  by  what  right,  indeed,  should 
he  judge  her?    What  was  his  skill  in  woman's 
ways  ?    Was  it  not  presumption  for  him  to  believe 
that  he  could  read  her  soul  ?    Might  he  not  have 
mistaken  the  mere  innocent  lightness  and  gaiety  of 
this  3wung  creature  for  an  offence,  and  was  he  not 
guilty  of  uncharitableness  ?    He  fdt  disposed  to 
repent  his  harshness.    The  sl^m  severity  of  the 
Quaker  preacher  was  not  the  right  measure  of  the 
ccmduct  of  one  who  had  grown  up  amcmg  the  world's 
peqjde.    At  any  rate,  she  was  fair  and  alluring, 
and  she  was  a  woman,  and  the  longing  for  woman- 
help  was  strong  in  his  soul  just  now ;  so  why  should 
he  not  see  her  once  more,  and,  while  finding  pleasure 
in  her  company,  make  another  estimate  of  her  ? 

The  thought  ni^jed  in  upon  him  that  she  asked 
him  to  ride  with  her.    He  would  accept  the  invita^ 
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^  2S  JteSL  ?>«W  come  from  that.  Abby 
move  am  inch  away  from  her  in  his  deeper  <>>*iW 

to  lum  than  the  had  been.  But  ride  with  her  he 
wojW;  and  when  he  entered  the  house  his  mind 
nad  been  made  up  to  --  her  or  to  write  to  her  on 
tne  m<mow. 

WOn  the  morrow,  stiU  resolute  to  fulfil  his  pur- 
pose,  he  drove  over  in  the  morning  to  the  panonLre 
and  whoi  he  came  back  again  he  had  with  himin 
toe  carnage  Dolly  Harley,  fuD  of  delight  that  she 
liiould  once  more  ride  upon  the  horse  with  which  she 
tod  a  brief  frolic  on  the  picnic  day. 

And  whm  thw  reached  George's  house  she  waited 
in  her  nding  drqps  while  the  hones  were  made 
ready,  and  ^  when  Geoige  had  placed  her  upon 
Major  and  had  mounted  his  own  stout  horse,  to- 
getn«  she  and  her  companion  cantered  down  the 
curved  dn\^y  to  the  gate  and  out  upon  the 
countiyroad  that  ran  along  the  summit  of  the  pla- 
teau.  The  hOTMman  and  his  companion  were  notaUe 
figowe  M  they  passed  swiftiy  over  the  lonely  higfa- 
W.  She  gave  to  him  her  approval  at  oncew 
Jzfi,"?^?*  ^^**  ^^  mastery  with  which  he  con- 
S?*^«*^  ^t  beautiful  bay  hone  that  carried 
1  *  .,  .?  Southern  gentleman  could  ride  more 
degantiy,"  she  said  to  hendf .  Big  and  handsome 
he  WB8  when  he  stood  upon  the  ground,  but  astride 
the  huge  beast  he  seemed  to  have  gained  in  force 

S^il  "^^  ^l^  ^'^  *°  ^  possessed  of  a  giant's 
sttength,  whUe  his  cahn  quiet  face,  with 'its  de^>- 
act  eyes,  spoke  to  her  of  power  of  intellect  andof 
character. 

She  could  have  gone  away  from  him  for  ever 
!Sl°i^  'v?  a  pang  of  regret,  and  yet  as  she 
rode  beside  hun  and  kx^ed  at  him,  abe  exulted 
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in  him.  And  he»  glancing  now  and  then  at  her  as 
her  form  iwayed  to  the  motion  of  the  horse,  with 
her  dark  hair  flying  behind  her,  with  her  cheeks 
gfowing  with  the  exercise,  and  with  he  r:.ack  eyes 
radiant  with  pleasure,  felt  slad  to  be  with  her. 

It  ii  but  a  rough  classification  of  the  sentiment 
that  lies  between  men  and  women  to  put  spiritual 
tove  by  itself  and  to  call  every  other  thing  love  of 
the  «^  ..    Spiritual  love  does  indeed  stand  alon&- 
high.  ;icvty,  heavenly,  liaving  eternity  for  its  por- 
tif/j. ;   .1  L^  k  CM  iright  and  complete,  absorbing 
p;r.l ;  It  :&  su:  l-fii    m ;  the  return  of  the  two  half- 
r.aiurcij  io  whobii    \;  the  end  of  the  cyde  which 
b>'-.n  villi    hat  CO  represented  m  the  allegory  as 
the  fvnr.r.;  <  c.  ,ht  rib  from  the  breast  of  the  man. 
But    \e  ;nb  ag  d'^  is  not  tainted  with  brutality. 
The  g  '■I  ai  /nh  case  had  irrepressible  admiration 
for  *.h»^  i  h,^:.J  nan,  and  it  was  a  necessaiy  part 
of  lie-       Ti?'i  iiature  that  his  bodily  force  and 
beauty  should  attract  her  strongly ;  but  she  wouki 
have  found  no  charm  in  him  had  there  not  been 
something  much  more  admirable.    His  intellectual 
superiority  counted  for  much,  but  even  that  was  less 
alhuing  than  the  manly  force  whkh  showed  itself 
in  an  he  sakl  and  did  as  the  result  of  lofty  character. 
If  she  had  been  asked  to  many  him  she  would 
have  doubted.    That  he  was  rich  was  an  agreeable 
fact  to  consider ;  but  she  was  not  poor.    His  religi- 
ous faith  and  practice  were  upon  the  whole  repul- 
sive.    Spiritual  things  being  spirituaUy  discerned, 
she,  idio  had  no  spiritual  experience,  thought  all 
the  things  that  she  encountered  in  his  religious 
conduct  either  dreary  or  absurd.    Even  if  she  had 
loved  him,  the  fact  that  he  was  a  preacher  would 
have  been  a  count  against  him  which  would  have 
impelled  her  to  conskler  before  she  accepted  him. 
His  attitude  toward  religion  was  quite  as  inoompre- 
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^«*l«  to  h«r  M  it  wooM  have  been  to  a  p«u. 

culariy  wh«  G^^^i?'  "^ugnancc.  parti- 

because  the  consdoii^tTi'cSSfe^^ 
her  woman-nature  discern^  k^hSffJ?^?^  *? 
that  it  craved  hii*»!^«^T  ™°*  *"®  strength 

he  STIw  h^L^'f**I*^M'^-    Whether 

tt^tt'to  thTf "*  jp  with  hto  Tte 

felt  and  likS!'  S^^tw.^huSJ^'r 
turn  or  the  mea»,e  of  his  C  to  iS?^,''- 
he  wai  not  exempt  ftom  the  law  tL^ZJ  ^^• 
covet  women's  m«^l^  .iT      *  ""•*"  ™"  to 

mi^udgedherl^tofoS     SJ*^-    ^levlyhehad 
j-M8«u  ner  ncretotoie.    She  was  not  evil.    She 


f      I 


?iF5g^^iK 


THE  OTHER  WOMAN 


165 


mkht  be  flmnnt;  but  there  was  bveUneas  too.; 
and  perfaapt  if  ru^t  influences  ooukl  be  bfonght  to 
bear  she  mif^t  beoome  wfadly  lovely.  Her  oom- 
panionship  made  hiai  joyful.  He  b^gan  to  think 
whether  he  mi^t  not  be  willing  to  consider  her 
seriouslv.  If  Abby  were  beyond  his  reach,  why 
siuNild  be  not  stifle  his  love  for  her  and  kx>k  aboot 
for  —other  woman  who  should  ^>eedily  became 
his  wife  ?  He  did  not  like  the  thooi^t  at  first ; 
bat,  as  he  rode  along,  he  found  his  mmd  cominc 
back  to  it  agam  and  again,  while  tksXfy  chatted 
and  hnriied  and  turned  her  bright,  hancbome  face 
reroatemv  to  him. 

Soon  they  came  into  the  Gulf  road,  and  mofving 
swiftly  forward  thi^  paswd  down  into  the  valky 
that  ran  upward  mm  the  river,  then  throogh 
the  great  gap  in  the  hills  into  which  Wastungton's 
ragged  amy  thrust  itself  on  its  way  to  its  mnnal 
encampment  at  Valley  Foige,  and  then  up  the  hill 
agdn  to  the  border  of  the  forest  that  stretches  away 
to  tiw  southward. 

Into  this  tiwy  entered  by  a  narrow'  road  wych 
coaftSkA  them  to  keep  ckMe  together,  and  deqwr 
and  deeper  tiiey  {dunged  in  the  woods,  breathmg 
the  scsat  oi  tiie  evogfoens,  of  the  mosses  and  the 
dead  lei^e8,aad  all  the  soft  perfumes  of  the  forest, 
until  at  last  tbey  came  to  a  place  where  the  little 
brook  ran  dear  acrois  the  road  beneath  a  frail 
wooden  bridge. 

Here  Geoige  stopped  his  horse.  Helping  DoUy 
to  demount,  he  ^ve  the  beasts  drink  from  the 
rivulet  and  then  tied  their  heads  to  the  crumbling 
rail-fence  beside  the  bridge.  Beyond  the  fence  the 
Ixodc  widened  into  a  clear  pool  of  sweet  runiEWig  water 
in  an  open  place  wherein  the  tiny  ferns  grew  thkUy 
and  clumps  ci  wild  roses  bkxxned  among  the  trees. 

DoOy   was   in    high    spirits.    She  thought  the 
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gace  »Uaii|dy  beautiful,  and  her  companion 
oeliffntful.  The  sombreness  of  the  preadier  had 
vaidahed  with  the  strong  exercise  of  the  ride,  and 
with  a  touch  of  grace  lent  to  him  by  his  Quaker 
speech  he  talked  to  her  as  gaUy  as  if  he  had  never 
icnown  a  serious  thou|^. 

They  lingered  but  for  a  few  moments,  and  then,  when 
they  would  make  ready  to  remount,  be  ijiocked  a 

wUd  rose  from  the  bush  and  pinned  it  upon  her  bo»m. 
Flowers,"  he  said,   "are  never  so  k>vely  aa 
when  fair  women  wear  them." 

^u^^**^*^®*"^^^^  ^^^^  ^^y  returned  through 
the  shadows  of  the  trees  to  the  Gulf  road,  and 
went  onward  for  mUes  and  mUes  toward  the  region 
wfeje  Valley  Forge  lies  deep  among  the  hills. 

Then  George,  who  had  been  forgetful  of  all  else 
but  his  mterest  m  his  companion,  perceived  that 
the  sky  was  darkened  in  the  west,  and  that  a  great 
stOTm  was  impending.  He  spoke  of  it  to  Dolly 
and  they  stopped  their  horses. 

"We  have  not  time  enough,"  he  said,  when  he 
bad  reflected  for  a  moment,  "to  reach  home.  I 
thmk  It  would  be  better  to  prea  forward  that  we 
may  find  shelter  in  the  sheds  of  ^e  Valey  Meeting  " 
So  they  started  again,  and  beneath  a  black  ricy 
that  had  made  all  the  landscape  dark  they  came 
to  the  yard  of  the  meeting-house,  and  as  tiiey 
entered  it  the  first  raindrops  fell.  They  hurried 
acroM  the  enckwure,  and  had  but  fairly  reached 
the  sheds  when  the  storm  iM-oke  with  fury. 

Bci^th  the  sheds  they  stood,  upon  horeeback. 
for  a  htUe  while,  and  thm  George  said  : 

"  The  storm  will  not  soon  be  over,  and  it  is  damp 
and  dismal   here.    Would   thee  not  rather  wait 
wtthm  the  meeting-houae  ?  " 
fJ*  If  you  think  it  better,"  answered  Dolly. 
.  George  leaped  from  his  hone  and  tried  the  door 


THE  OTHER   WOMAN  167 

^J2S  ^T  ^  ^y  ««  «wi  of  the  sheds.    It 
2«ed   to  hM  t!m»t.    He  helped  DoUy  toS^d 

dark  Oiat  at  first  they  could  h^'see  it  plaTy 

her  to  a^T'  .^rlj^/'  ^!.  ^*<^  ^ 
fl^roaseat.       We  shall  be  safer  and  more  comfort- 

far  f«^^    ^  ^^  ^  ^"W  ^ve  led  thee  so 
far  from  home  on  so  ill  a  day  " 

aJi^^."*"*  at  all  sorry,"  she  answered.    -We 

b?l^^  "^^'^  rain,  and  I  think  it  dehghtful  to 

'^  ^  ISiT^t^f^^'^J^^  «^  drcimSances!'' 

kf  ;oof^!    ^'^'       ^  ^^  ^^*«  **  h«ne  under 

jert.^^  *^°  ^^^®  ^^""^  ^  '"***"*  •  "  ^  «k«d  in 
ini^S  "f^%  thought  of  a  sweet  and  refresh- 
^'  ?^^h«  «™  ^^  r?  Abby  in  her  gaS^T 

^"J   y™*    t*™*    nw    irreverent !    You    mav 

P«ad.  to  me     Why."  Ae  aA«l,  8ud<fcnW„S 

^  m,tOHiay  ?    You  Kolded  me  when  lart  you 


« 


r  had  promised  thee  a  ride  ;  and  then- 
And  then!    What  then  ?  " 
„^^,kmely.    I  wanted  companionshq>. 


>t 


»( 


*J'  ^^'    P?^  ^^  ^i™^  when  a  lonely  man  km-, 
for  woman's  help  and  sympathy."         ^        ^^ 

-  fi^^^S  ^  ^^^  ^*  whenever  you  want  k." 

;;  If  a  wonm  will  kiss  you  she  will  come  to  you." 
I    do   not  understand  thee,"  he  said    ^t  In 

D™?y  wouS"^  «he  had  s^en  Ab??  idJ^LiS' 
i^ouy  wouid  make  no  explanation. 
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AuJ^^  ^"  °°*^'"  •^  "kttl.  "  that  Oavton  »nH 

ang^.    DoUy  continned :  «•  »«»  half 

II JJ^,***  °°*  engaged  to  her  ?  »• 

I  do  not  know." 

Irisiied  mv\^^  forgiveness  of  Heaven  when  you 
™ed  my  hand  the  other  day.  Was  that  a  !^-! 
offence  than  kissinfe  lip  to  lip  ?  "  *^**' 

"  B,.V  T"«f  ^"^°"f  *°P^*^  'o*"  discussion,"  he  said 

to  ten 'ti^JL  S.t  fT  r^"^  i^^  to  ^^ 

thSnoh^Ml??^^^'^''^^-    IP'^ythee* 
"I  should  not  have  jested  about  it."  she  said 

ifc  j^kif  af  I,    P  yoa»nyour  trouble  I  would." 
ur^  h^^     .  *"*[  **8^^*y'  "»<J  a  strong  impulse 
^«^|hmi  to  give  her  his  confidence  anJ  to  teS 
comfort  from  her;    but  his  bettw  iiXL!!^* 
strained  him.  Judgment  re- 

"TJee  is  very  good  and  kind."  he  said.  " but 
•orrow  IS  Its  own  bert  counseUor."  '  * 

fh«/^^'  foolish."   Ae  answered,    "to   suDoose 
that  one  «>  weak  as  I  could  be  helpful  to  a~?^J 
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'"^'J"*  f^^^  I  "» <^ly  Sony  that  you  luffer." 
Thee  has  helped  me  ahready  by  thy  bri^t  and 
hajyy  companionahip ;  and  thee  makes  mTgrieve 
that  I  was  harsh  with  thee  the  other  day  " 

You  thought  It  your  duty  to  preach  to  me,  but  I 
do  liot  hke  preaching,  even  if  I  am  in  sore  need  of  it. 
When  you  rise  so  far  above  me  you  frighten  me : 
but  I  should  be  but  half  a  woman  if  I  saw  you 
sorrowful  and  did  not  feel  concern  for  you.  It  is 
but  a  little  thing  indeed  if  I  can  bring  you  any  com- 
fOTt  by  riding  with  you.  for  that  for  me  u  sclf- 
mdulgence,  not  self-sacrifice." 

The  room  grew  darker,  the  storm  more  violent. 

pee  IS  not  afraid  of  the  storm  ?"  asked  George 

If  I  were  alone  surely  I  should  be.    But  not 

while  you  are  with  me.    Strange,  is  it  not.  that 

evaythmg  seems  more  terrible  when  one  is  alone? 

You  cannot  protect  me  from  the  storm,  but  be- 

here  I  should  miaguie  I  saw  peril  in  everyshadow  in 
the  room" 

"  It  is  my  deep  sense  of  loneliness  in  sunshine 
and  m  storm  that  makes  me  glad  to  have  thee  for 
my  companion,  even  for  a  little  while." 

"  Men  and  women  need  each  other  for  comrades 
as  wdl  as  consorts,  don't  they?  Can  we  not  just  be 
mends,  sometimes  ?  "  asked  Dolly. 

n  *  \^  ?,  ^***  ^  **'  ^^""^  ^^  no  peril  in  it. 

itiLt^         °°  ^"^  *^  ^  "^*'*  ^  *^**  "*y 

"  No  peril  that  jrou  will  chide  me  ?  " 
"  I  will  not  chide  thae.    I  will  cherish  thee  if  thee 
will  be  just  my  comride  as  a  man  might  be    to 
give  me  solace  and  dieer.    But  thee  will  not  con- 
sent to  take  up  that  burden,  will  thee  ?  " 
"  If  I  were  worthy  to  be  so  near  to  you  and  to 
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^'Zt  TZ!"  •»*  y»»  *>•»«»  your  h«t 

,  She   r«f  M^ciJB°''!ii'"''«»»de*ip•" 
P»»ied  thiotufa  hto     l>.  .h-      !r  *?*.  ''*°"  that 

awakened  ^JmT^'*'  ^^'  ^  o'^^  ^"<Jdenly 
^^  But  we  wm  go  at  once." 

co.ttttt.^"'*"''*  '°  «°'  *«  **"  P"'  my 
"  *°<1  have  you  suffer  for  me  ?  " 

weretauTH^"^?  SS'kn'"„^''?« 
me  clothe  thee  withit."  "®'"®'  ^^^ 
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Ife  took  off  his  cott  and  put  it  about  her.  fairly 
covwiM  her  with  it.  Then  he  buttoned  it  from 
top  to  bottom  and  turned  up  the  ileevet  for  her. 
ynth  her  hand  in  his,  he  led  her  out  and  lifted 
her  upon  the  horse,  where  she  sat  with  no  smile 
upon  her  face.  Mounting  his  own  horse,  he  came 
to  her  side,  and  through  the  drizsle  of  rain  they 
went  upon  the  highway  and  sharply  cantered  to- 
ward home. 

He  fl^ced  at  her  again  and  again  as  she  rode 
bttide  hnn  or  for  a  moment  plunged  on  ahead  of  him, 
but  she  set  her  face  forward,  looking  neither  to  right 
nor  to  left  and  making  no  utterance.    She  pusSid 
him;    and  his  conscience  was  not  at  ease.    He 
had  a  duU  feeling  of  guiltiness.  Deep  down  in  his 
soul  he  knew  that  he  should  never  be  ready  to  offer 
marriage  to  her ;  and  that  talk  of  comradeship  was 
idle  where  passion  at  any  moment  may  burst  into 
name.    Yet  her  attractiveness  for  him  remained, 
and  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  regret  that  she 
seoned  sweet  to  him  and  that  her  touch  upon  him 
had  been  delicious.    He  would  not  now  intrude 
himself  upon  her  if  she  wished  to  be  silent.    Speech 
from  her  lips  was  certain  when  they  reached  his 
home.    And  so  on  and  on  they  went,  swiftly,  side 
by  side,  through  the  rain-pools  of  the  roadway, 
with  the  yeUow  mud  splashing  the  horses    and 
reaching  up  to  the  garments  of  the  riders ;  up  hill 
and  downward  through  the  vaUeys,  past  stretches 
of  woodland,  over  bridges  that  resounded  to  the 
datter  of  the  horses*  hoofs,  past  the  great  gap  and 
the  miU,  and  up,  up,  until  the  level  of  the  plateau 
was  reached,  where  George's  farm  stretched  its 
fields  to  right  and  to  left,  and  then  down  the  short 
stretch  of  road  that  led  to  his  gate. 

^2^^  drew  liit  rem  as  he  saw  the  gate  was 
dosed,  but  his  rjompamon  quickened  the  p&ce  of 
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the  hmd  h^cttSiSJ?  faf^ 

he  feU.  tmnhUi^^£^  J^!^  <^  the  waU 

'n a momeScJorS: ^?^*^  °^  to  the  tide. 
waU  to  rSThS^'gelte^'^.^^J  *^^^«^  the 
^^^^tldm^my  thesis '""^^  ^»  ^ 
and  feU  fedntimTSto  Wi^f  V  "^"^  '^X 
oncetoctny  h?trL  hon^-  /*  '^^  at 

«he  were  hurt  or^t^.  ^75'°"^^-  Whether 
feared  for  h«-     HekJl^fi  °^*  *«"•  hut  h" 

^  Stooped  htt  heaHkdkiJS^w''^^^^^^^ 
ner  closer  and  dosn-  *T  i„--rTr  '^^'    "e  drew 

««»in  and  aSSi     fiSoi  h^''  *"**  ^^^"^  her 
jyened  her^  fofl  mn«  ?"*J°  ^  »>«»e  she 

£l^'rtS^o;sr?he'io^^^  <^te 

had  recovered.  ^^^"^  °'  his  house,  she 

«"<"  *<it  in  ;^a^^  i"»  ^  "P"  «>*  door 
H*  lS«eed  her  ™L?^.^  not  by  to  «t  up." 

t«-k:~H"ni~i';i5fi?"-.  '•'  •»  «ot  hurt.  I 

,Geo,«e  laT^  ?t?  '»{»•  to  act  „?%i:!; 
She  said  ;  ™**    ^hen  she  had  drank 

yZ^  you  m  drive  «e  ,o  Connock  now,  won't 
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«ed  to  riae^  Stfa.*^  ""  "'™~'  °^ 
»tJlg^  *"■"  •*••«"."  «>at  I  am  q„i,e  weU  „<| 

xwunseuea  tftee  not  to  leap  the  wall." 

f  jwilge  toW  her  who  it  was.  ^ 

As  they  drove  slowly  down  the  hillside  in  the 
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woo^  and  then  entered  the  canyon  through  which 
J^rge  had  come  m  the  darkness  the  nigS  before 
he  co^d  not  help  thinking  of  the  k^  h^X^ 
given  her.  and  he  was  sure  she  thought  of  them. 
And  what  does  she  think?  "  he  asked  himself. 
He  coidd  not  guess,  but  he  knew  that  he  felt  as 
IL  *w    ?  ^??  "^y  comnwtted  himself  to  her. 
ajid  that  she  might  fairly  demand  of  him  that  he 
should   speak   some  words  of  explanation.    She 
seemed  more  attractive  than  ever ;  but  the  strong 
impulse  he  felt  to  declare  that  he  cared  serio^ 
for  her,  was  restrained  by  his  judgment.  ^ 

*.vi  •    u^  *^^  **  **  "^^^  *^«  speU  is  broken."  he 
Said  m  his  mmd. 

^ -*™th.  after  what  had  passed  she  half  ex- 
pected that  he  would  speak  passionate  woixis  to 
ner,  and  die  was  in  doubt  what  her  answer  would 
be ;  but  the  sloping  street  of  Connock  was  reached 
before  he  made  any  utterance  of  importance.  And 
so  presently  they  came  near  to  the  parsonaise. 
and  th^  she  said,  with  tenderness  in  her>oice1md 
veiy  softly : 

•  How  can  I  thank  you  for  all  the  pleasure  vou 
have  given  me  to-day  ?  And  I  may  see  you  mce 
more  before  I  go  home,  may  I  not  ?  '* 

."  ^^  ^^^  *^*®  ''®*^*™  ^  "  **«  asked. 
.^J^Ll^^l  to-morrow."  she  said,  and  as  she 

ft^t*  ^     ''^}^?'  ^?  ^^^y  «»°»^  ft^  her 
iront  gate,  and  George's  answer  was  not  made 

b«ause  both  he  and  Dolly  must  speak  with  her. 

When  George  had  helped  Dolly  to  aUght,  he  stood 
witfi  her  for  a  moment  talking  with  the  Quakers, 
and  then.  rcHMtering  the  carriage,  he  turned  to  go 
hOTieward.  That  moment  in  Abby's  presence  hSd 
oeen  Jor  him  a  moment  of  awakening. 


CHAPTER  X 

DOLLY  HARLEY  GOES  HOME 

W^f?^^?"^  saw  DoUy  in  Geoi^e's  company, 
♦.u  *  ^u  ^^^  ^®  ^^^""^^  of  the  ride  they^d 
token  together,  it  was  ahnost  inevitable  that  ^e 
should  wonder  if  George,  disappointed  ^  W 
refusaJ  of  his  oflfer  of  iSarriage,*^?ould  have  ^d 
ti^onghts  of  addressing  himsdf  s^ously  to  DoUy 
She  could  hardly  believe  that  so  sane  and  sedate 
am^  should  have  turned  to  another  wonT^S 
so«i  after  his  protestations  of  love  for  his  old  friend  • 
but  s^e  ccnf^  to  herself  that  she  knew  UtS^of 

to  find  that  she  could  consider,  absolutely  vriSoS 
J?^?!f^V*^^  POfsibility  that  Geoi^e  sho^^S 
^South«;n  girl  his  ^e  Abby  Sd  have  a^! 
cion  that  George  would  find  Dolly  a  partner  X> 
would  not  readily  adjust  herself  to  his^^of 
We.^d  she  r^lized  that  it  would  be  quJte^LS 
for  DoUy  to  become  a  Friend  as  it  Would  be  for 
George  to  forsake  the  Friends*  Society;   and  ^[ 

ISTk''^  ^"^"^  ^^  ^«  «>"ld  not  many  hS 
while  ^e  remamed  among  the  world's  people  without 

^^^r^^^'t^^'y-  LooWatTTy 
way,  such  a  love  affau-  seemed  to  be  involved  in 

rfrel^^t  she  should  not  havetosolvetheproW^ 
Mie  found  it  much  easier  and  mor«  an^ble  to 
pe^t  her  mind,  in  all  her  spare  momXS*^^^ 
«^h«r  own  love  and  upon  the  bewildering  diffi- 
culties  of  her  own  situation.  ^^ 
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For  George  the  slow  j  umey  homeward  was  made 
m  comi»ny  of  thoughts  very  different  from  those 
that  had  distracted  him  when  he  traversed  the 
same  road  on  the  preceding  night.    A  complete 
revulfflon  of  feehng  from  that  which  had  possSsed 
hjm  dming  the  day  set  in  as  he  drew  away  from 
Dolly  and  the  parsonage.    He  felt  himself  (ivered 
by  tiie  stam  of  sm.    There  came  to  him  a  phrase 
be  had  seen  somewhere  and  had  retained  m  his 
memory  of  "  the  wild-flowing,  bottomless  sea  of 
human  passion,  glorious  in  auroral  light,  which 
a^  may  become   infernal   lightning."    He   saw 
plamly  that  the  auroral  hght  shone  only  about  his 
love  for  Abby,  and  that  the  true  aspect  of  the  passion 
that  had  swayed  him  that  day  was  far  from  celestial. 
He  tned  to  justify  himself  to  his  conscience  by 
msisting  that  his  longing  desire  for  companionship 
of  woman  and  for  the  kind  of  solace  he  could  find 
m  her  sweet  Mipathy  was  natural  and  the  gratifi- 
cation of  It  nght ;  but  he  did  not  attempt  to  deceive 
himself  Te^pectmg  the  things  that  had  happened 
while  he  and  Dolly  had  been  together.    If  hehad 
truly  loved  her  and  purposed  to  marry  her,  he 
might  without  offence  have  held  her  fast  in  the 
meeting-house  and  perhaps  kissed  her  passionately 
whife  he  earned  her,  insensible,  to  the  house ;  but 
he  did  not  propose  to  marry  her.    He  was  angry 
mth  himself  that  he  had  ever  for  a  moment  thought 
of  such  a  thing.    He  knew  that  he  had  not  a  particle 
of  true  love  for  her^  and  that  both  their  lives  would 
be  rumed  if  they  should  permit  themselves  to  wed 
Under  such  conditions  his  thought  and  his  conduct 
with  respect  to  her  had  been  completely  evil,  and 
for  hun  recognition  of  his  own  fault  meant  deep 
repentance  and  complete  banishment  of  the  matter 
froin  his  raind  or  else  the  overthrow  of  the  spiritual 
life  he  had  struggled  so  hard  to  obtain. 
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^  He  saw  plainly  that  he  could  not  oreach  nt^t 
Simday.  and  probably  the  next.  He  SSd  ne^ 
preach  again  until  his  soul  was  fre^^nS 
from  aU  the  stain  of  this  wickedness  2S  SevS; 

^ven  now,  with  the  sense  of  his  wrongdoing 
b^ra^  heavily  upon  him.  and  with  disgSt  fcj 

t^^^^P"^"^!^^  °^^'  ^«  ^o^d  thetempto- 
tion  sometunes  ahnost  irresistible  to  permit  h^ 

SS?^'o?  *2- 1^  ^'^  gratification^n  S2 
mcidents  of  which  he  repented.  He  was  dSmaved 
to  d«cover  again  as  he  had  done  m^SZt 
before,  that  sm  has  the  dreadful  power  toVeneat 

me  soul  and  shows  itself  in  aUurinc  forms  even 
when  ^e  soul  would  cleave  closestTgolyZi^'^'" 

wJj  ^r  ^''^''''i  ^''.*^^*  ^y  ^^  had  slipydXn- 
w^d  far  from  heights  that  he  had  stn\^   v^ 

painful  footsteps,  to  climb,  and  now  hrm^t'bSn 

over  agam  and  push  himself  upward  undeTha^ 

Jaa  u^** 'J?*  ^**"h*^°'*°ioment  that  he  should 
a^^"  strenuously  to  the  task;  1^  for 
a  begmnmg  he  would  resolve  now  not  to  see  DoUv 
H^ley  again.    He  had  not  responded  to  hSS^ 

W  H°  "^^i  *°  ^^  Pai^nage  before  ^  K 
and  he  would  not  pennit  her  again  to  exercise  ™n 
hun  the  charm  of  her  presenS 

"to^iS  TS!/»r^  °^'"  *^^  ^id  to  himself. 
woSJttT  SnH^n  ^'  T"^^  °"^^'"  ^^«»  touch  a 

w^'itol^L^"^""  *°  5^'«^^'  ^^^y  Harley 
«Sr„^i  K    L?^^^®  confident  that  he  would 

was™  tfvdv  ^^'If  ^  ^*^^*  ^T"^^'  ^d  h«'  °^d 
W4S  actively  engaged  m  an  effort  to  detennine  in 
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what  manner  she  should  deal  with  him  when  she 
should  see  him  again. 
Her   meditations  were    interrupted    by    Aunty 

ttuig^of  DoUy's  expenences  with  Geoi^e  during 

rS'nS?;/^^!'  ""^  -  -^  chair 
••Very  agreeable,"  answered  Dolly. 
He  is  qmte  an  exceptional  man  inmanywavs" 
said  her  amit,  "and  but  for  his  eixSlSis 
opr^ions,  he  would  be  a  most  desirable  husband 
for  any  good  woman.    He  is  handsome,  to  begin 
with,  and  then  he  is  rich.    I  don'twant  to  be^ 
cenary,  nor  would  I  have  you  think  too  much  of 
SS.  ?K  ''^*^'  r^ves  have  good  reason  for 
knowmg  the  misery  of  not  having  enough.    Sav 
what  we  wiU  about  wealth  being  dross,  whS  rightly 
used  t  IS  a  baieficent  mstrument.    There  is 'S  u^ 
of  calhng  a  thing  dross  and  pretending  to  scorn  it 
when  you  want  forty  dollars  for  a  drSs  and  can't 

said^"**^**  ^«ar  I  shaU  despise  wealth,  aunty," 

u  "  ?°  'J?"  ^^^^  ^^^^^  <^espise  it  nor  covet 
tn^^^^  '^^'^  "^^  to  be  good  can  succeed 
bettw  with  some  money  than  without  it.  If  vou 
are  harrowed  with  anxiety  about  meeting  your 
bills  for  the  necessities  of  hfe,  you  can't  fightlg^ist 
temptation  to  wickedness  hai  so  easily  as  ^m 
S!S?i7®  K  *1  *^  *^^*  y**^  ^«ad ;  and  then 
^^rLZ  5*^1  f^"^  to  spare  can  cultivate 
generosity  and  helpfdness  for  others  in  a  manner 
that  poOT  people  find  quite  impossible." 
I  fully  agree  with  you,"  said  Dolly. 
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of  "t^jiol*^"*"*'  "^^^  *™«  ^^  »  «»«  firat  necessity 
d^^w      *^^«Jjoy-    You  know  very  weU,  my 

^  X  ?aJLr  te  n"^  ^  -pectatir.S 
thirH^TJTf.,!         .u"  ^'J®  ^'"^^  <^"se  succeeds  in 

S^b^rfTi^  k"*"^!*^  ^^^  S^^'^  plantation 
wui  be  worth  much.    There  can  be  no  hann  there- 

S^v^^'wh^  ""^^^^  *^^  ^°^^^»y  circJ^tanS 
SS^  T^  J  °  °^y  ?PP^^  *°  ^^  you  attiuctive." 
Mra.  Ponder  paused,  rather  hopiig  DoUy  miFht 

supply  some  ^couragement  to  her  hopw^XS 

^•t  W  J^'^T  ""J^^  "^^  *^PP^  *h«  arm  of  her  cC 
with  the  ends  of  her  fingers. 

«"  J?**  is  very  unhkely,  aunty." 
fho*l?®  ^"'y  P*^*'^®  objectiOT  to  him  would  be 
that  his  views  are  unsound,  but  no  doubt  you^SiA? 

vS^.    ^*  I^®   '*"^^-    We   should   make   a 
vestyman  of  hun,  and  nobody  who  knowi  hiiS 

ment  of  the  common  breed  of  vestrymen."     ^        . 

him  fJIISfS?' V*  ^t'^'l  ^  *  ^<^*  ^tter  to  turn 
mm  from  the  Society  of  Friends,"  said  DoUv  •  "  and 

at  any  mte,  I  am  hardly  quahfied  for  Se  Lc  and 
not  hkely  to  undertake  it." 

tinu^  Mr^  P^H  *^  ^'"k  «^'*  ^^*^  of  his  mind ! »  con- 
wS^  ™«~  '  ^^^'  '^'?'**  "^  °^^  at  that  moment 
^  ™f^.  engaged  with  George's  conversion  ^ 

was  ever  more  happy  than  uncle  in  bringing  swift 
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«mvictm  to  Quakers.    The  trouble  with  them 

JnSf  u  ^^!  !!?*  ^?^^y  »8t™cted  in  religious 
truth.  Most  of  them  know  literally  nothing  of  the 
fathers  or  the  great  heresies.  DidKet^^^vou 
!Sf;j,*  rL°^  "l^  *^^«^  ?    I  shoiS^lSTv^^J 

theory  of  Apostohcal  Succession.  I  hope  you  put 
the  facts  at  him  strongly."  '      ^ 

DoUy  smiled  as  her  mind  went  back  to  the  passage 

riJl^'^^  S  ^^^  meeting-house  and  to  hirt^! 
mentof  her  after  her  faU  from  the  horse. 

she  Sd  *°^^^  ^^^  "°*  ^^^°*  ^*^^  ^**'  discussion," 
"What  on  earth  did  you  talk  about  all  that 
time    then?"  asked  Mrs.  Ponder.    'Tr^y  ?l 
Iieve  he  admires  you."  ^ 

nf'Z^•'*'^»  "^^  ^T^^y  ^**°«  «»«  «»d  most 

ApostolKal  Succession  would  be  difficult  while  a 
horse  is  jolting  you." 

t«"cS!,T  *^^'i  *^^'  **  ^^^^  ^  tactful  for  me 
to  s«id  him  uncle's  sermon  on  Churchmanship  ? 
Sometimes  the  arrow  of  truth  pierces  a  man's  sSil 
^VT**  °^  '"^^  ^  single  logical  discomi." 

«oH,,      ^*  **"?«  *°  **^'  ^"«*y'"  she  said,  "  if  you 
i^y  want  uncle  to  proselyte  him.  wou^d  be^to 
mvite  hrni  here  and  to  have  uncle  talk  with  him 
but  how  would  you  feel  if  Mr.  Fotherly  should  toJii 
the  tables  and  succeed  m  proselyting  Lde  ?  » 
^r.n/r}  "^Sl^^  ^  surprising,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder, 

think,  perhaps,  my  child,  you  are  right.  It  wiU  be 
wiser  not  to  let  Mr.  Foth^ly  know  that  wr^v^ 
designs  upon  him.  There  is  in  element  of  c^n^S 
ness  m  human  nature  which  impels  a  person  strongly 
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I^m'SiS  ^.*  ^^**  ^«  °"«*»t  to  do  simply  becau«j 
somebody  strongly  wishw  him  to  ™S     l?^ 

t^  ^I'^^J''  ^'f  "^  into  ^un't'in  5X 

is^ci^^n"'/;^*    ButassoonasyoutiuhiS 

the  Jri  ?  ^^""^  ^^^  to  do  it.    I  have  had 
\L  ^  1^^  "^y^  sometimes.    You  k^w 
I  never  had  the  smaUest  wish  to  touch  iato^c^te 
but  I  have  always  refused  to  join  our  Band  o?^d^' 
because  I  am  sure  that  the  minute  iXi  a  toS 

?o^*S"  ^'"^^  '  ^^  ^-  ^  nLddSg%^S 

poUy  said  she  fully  understood  the  feehng. 

sidered  wwS^""^*";""'  "^^^  ^^  ^  haveiSycon- 
of  a  ^n^nr  S  P^'^?'  '*  ^°^*^  n°*  be  somethii 
?n  ^^i,''^^.®  "^"^  **^  morality  to  command  proSf 
to  do  the  thmgs  that  are  wfong.    Otf^uST^S 

b^t"?^dST  J'Lr  «^"^^  «°*  venture  quiteTfa" 
but  I  do  half  beheve  that  if  it  were  made  a  nosithr* 

foXZ^r  *^^k"°  l"^^y  andT  we?e^c^S 
tor  tiiem  to  go  to  church  and  Sunday  School   S 

Dolly  Uughed  as  she  said  : 
n,v- V?^  *^**  **  ^"®®^'  ^""^y*  that  nearly  all  the 
Not  aU,  my  child,  but  a  good  many  ^  th*.m 

Now  It  has  often  occuired  to  me  that^if  mlT^Sfd 
be  put  mider  a  solemn  moial  and  legal  oSiSSn 
to  do  wong.  why  then  wrong  wouldl^pewS^ 
fflve  and  you  would  find  pS)ple  wS^^^" 
drov«;  to  the  side  of  righteSi.^X^of^^ 
I  know  very  weU  we  dare  not  try  any  gich  ^: 
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m«it  wth  fD  aenous  a  matter.    As  for  Mr.  Fotherly. 

J  *?*"?  "**^^^  *^  *o  consider  the  church  favour- 
ably by  having  some  one  attack  it  in  a  severe  inaiiiier. 
I  should  hardly  like  to  employ  such  means.  If  you 
can  obtam  any  influence  over  him  you  wiU  have  to 
exert  it  m  your  own  way.  Love  can  do  much  to 
sway  a  person's  opinions.** 

Dolly  ended  the  interview  with  her  aunt  by  'ojimr 
to  her  room  to  pack  her  trunk,  and  Mrs.  Knden 
left  alone,  mourned  that  she  had  learned  nothing 
^the  madents  of  the  ride  or  of  DoUy*s  feelinglw 

Upon  the  next  day  DoUy  waited  through  the 
mommg,  the  afternoon  and  the  evening  for  Geone 
to  come  to  take  leave  of  her,  and  she  wouW  have 
been  mterested  toknow  that  George  through  all 
the  hours  had  to  struggle  with  himself  to  raaain 
away  from  her. 

At  last  sh  retired  for  the  night  with  a  faint  hope 
that  she  might  see  him  in  the  morning,  but  with 
no  little  vexation  and  anger  that  heSould  have 
let  the  day  go  by  without  re^Kmding  to  her  invita- 
iio^l. 

In  the  morning  she  went  over  to  the  grey  house 
to  tate  leave  of  Abby  and  her  mother.  WhaiAbby 
met  her  at  the  door  Abby  had  a  half-xead  letti 
ftom  Clayton  crushed  in  her  pocket.  She  had  kept 
the  secret  from  her  mother,  and  she  had  no  purpose 
to  revwl  It  to  Dolly,  who  wondered  at  the  flu£ 
upon  the  face  of  the  Quaker  girl. 

"  I  want  Abby  to  come  to  Sassafras  to  see  us  this 
very  autumn,  Mrs.  Woolford,"  said  DoUy.  "You 
wiU  permit  her  to  come,  won't  you  ?  **  and  Dolly 
proceeded  with  enthusiasm  to  describe  the  attrao- 
tions  that  were  to  be  found  at  the  plantation. 
JMrs.  Woolford  showed  no  eagerness  to  accept 
the  mvitation,  but  DoUy  was  uigent  and  Abby  sajd 
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Ac  would  like  very,  very  much  to  go,  and  10  there 
was  a  promise  that  she  should  go  if  W  ktt^S 
^^on  ^  be  gained.  ifL  I^yl^' 
thm  both  good-bye  and  went  away.    As  her  teS 

^  Z,^  of  which  was  the  Fcherly  farm,  ^ 
^«  ^^K  "^^r  "^^  ^^  George  AouWlJve 
tuem.  He  had  wounded  her  self-loveTand  thitk 
Z^^  the  b«t  01  u,  .^etiT  1^*  .? 

of  ^/"^  '""?*'  ^"^  **«"  '<«>«ly  in  the  evenioK 
and  Rachel  WooUord,  with  Abbjr,  come  over  to 

Ponder  attended  a  vestiy  meeting  in  the  churdi  • 
??^„^-P^der  strongly  improve!  the  opportSSty 

awuably  of  Sassafras  plantation  and  of  thTlS 

Dr.  Ponder  came  upon  the  oorch  tn  ««.»  n. 
guMts  a  Bttle  while  l^dore  theri^t  aiS^  m 
hMd  to  be  cheerful,  but  Mrs.  P<^drwiaTi;,vS 
J^mck  perceptions,  discerned' that  he^ 

ateiJ^™^h'  '^.' "  "^"^  ""•  P°°<>er  a&ction- 
S™^  "Jen  the  visitors  were  gone  and  she  and  her 

deiplLL^.  ^'«^-»«ti-8."  "^^"d  the  doctor 

.'.'  ^S.  V^  ™*"*  disagreeable  than  usual  ?  " 
J    5^^*  "'  "*  f*^  harshly  of  them,  wife     No 
^\^V^  "^"^  *^  *°  «»°  thdr^'I: 
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new  are  aided, '.aid  the  doctor.    "Iknowlhave 
^t^  1;  SLj^Ii  and  Ueel  „  if  Itod  iul^ 

li.ve^,^.i     "'='T^  MiTlKiider.    "You 

was  uked  to  shorten  my  KnnoM." 
"  TW^.^^''  ***•*  1 "  »aid  Mn.  Ponder. 

t^  Af"^^'  ^*'*  ""^y  *n  ordamed  minister  tndMd 
m  tteolQgy,  ought  not  to  be  contaZdk  sSl 
fflwrnerbymunstructedlaymenl"    ~  "*  "^^^^  * 
Certainly  not." 

adlI<^ted"]S^ JltJ?"^  ^°"«^  to  say  that  he 
aayo^ted  brevity  because  my  discounes  am  i^n 
fuB  of  matter  that  he  can  hanJly  S^^k!? 

I^fcar  he  was  only  trying  to  be  Ld?Slito^^ 

K&  liiil?^^  "^  ^^*^y  '^  ^ 

coimJdl^%^*^J^1*^'  *^**  "  °»y  friend  he  would 
coimsel  me  to  preach  less  frequently  about  thJs^ 
of  Abraham,  and  to  dweU  mJre  on  love  ^dfeJ^ 

s^':^jt  «s*<>^^ts«ndav:^:^Sid^t 

Smai  was  altogether  on  a  smoke/  You  remember  it?^» 
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"It  was  a  most  impressive  sermoa— full  of  warn- 
ing for  vestrymen ;  and  I  am  sure  you  do  preach 
about  love  very  often.  What  is  wanted  is  tl»t  the 
members  of  the  vestry  shaU  put  your  precepts  into 
practice. 

wife^  M^  ^  ^^  .t^'"^  '^^  P'^P^*^' 
wuer       Mr.   Togg  was  the  accounting  warden 

H^rf*®*?:?^*''^***  *  fondness  for  figures. 
^]  What  ?  »  asked  Mrs.  Ponder.  ^^ 

-^  He  suggested  that  a  sliding  scale  should  be 
applied  to  my  sermons.  For  every  minute  that  I 
preadi  over  twenty  minutes,  not  counting  the  text, 
a  cent  should  be  taken  off  of  my  salary.  For  every 
mnute  less  than  twenty  mmutes.  two  cents  should 
be  added  to  my  salary." 

"We  will  never  submit  to  such  a  degrading  pro- 
position." said  Mrs.  Ponder.  *  ^^ 

nJ2L^.^^  *^*  r^  *™  ^  preached  an 
old  sermon  m  the  raw.'  as  he  caUed  it.  ten  cents 
additional  should  be  taken  off.  and  when  there  is 
an  old  sermon  parUy  rewritten,  five  cents  should 
be  deducted.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  anythimr  so 
preposterous?"  7"*«6  «" 

"  Never  f " 

"Tto  he  went  on  to  say  that  I  had  preached 
for  thirty  mmutes  twice  a  Sunday  fifty-two  times 
a  y«r  for  twenty  years,  and  that  made  1,040  hours. 
I  thmk  it  was.  or  43J  days.  He  admitted  that 
the  pnachmg  had  been  faithful,  but  he  asked,  very 
msolmtly.  m  my  opinion,  if  I  didn't  think  sode 
consideration  was  due  to  a  congregation  that  had 

had  a  month  and  a  half  of  straight  preaching.  My 
self-respect  forbade  me  to  aigue  with  him"" 

"  You  couldn't  do  it." 

"  I  tdd  him.  however,  that  when  sermons  were 
longw  the  world  was  better,  and  then  Mr.  Utimer 
said  long  sermons  put  peoj^  to  akep,  and  he  often 
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saw  them  deeping  in  our  church,  and  I  aawi  ♦!»* 

^JH^  ^  the  bad  ventilaSS^'and  not  ^ 
g«w»8.    Then,  I  tdd  them  that  evm  uAim  S^ 

,o:'.?".S?S!L,':"p,fe'  been  ».*  a  c«„£ort  ,» 

TO  bow  .t  wouU  do  for  ie  to  tade^.^'Stt 
the  Congregational  minister— '  bamlforfl^M 

beS:^  Vt..'^..«i<t"^fe"rer 
lor  «e  should  starve  to  deaS^Tlei  ^.^^ 
iV*^  oM  minist^  1  JnTTy^ 
I  tave  tned  always  to  be  faiUifuL"  ^     '^  ™'* 

n„«iSl'*°  '"'^v'*^  birdie,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder 
putting  her  arm  about  her  husband's  ne^  ^^ 
have  been  more  than  faithfnl     Twt._r^'       \°° 

^I^AndIneverp,e«4edfor!eittS4f^^ta;4 
««ven«»oiv«itq,n«.,„dparticSn?.oSuS! 
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ing  wardens.    Alfred  Togg's  rdigion  is  hardly  rudi- 
mentary." 

"  And  that  may  be  my  fault,  dear,  when  I  have 
preached  to  him  for  so  long  a  time.  Yet  I  have 
often  had  him  in  my  mind  when  preparing  my 
sennons." 

"  That  people  who  have  ears  do  not  hear  is  one 
of  the  oldest  of  experiences.  How  can  you  force 
the  truth  into  Alfred  Togg*s  so-called  mind  when 
he  is  fast  asleep  ?  " 

Bfrs.  Ponder  had  an  impulse  to  speak  to  her  hus- 
band of  Dolly  and  George  Fotheriy,  but  he  was 
^atigoed  and  sad,  and  she  resolved  to  put  off  the 
subject  till  another  time,  and  so  they  went  silently 
into  the  house,  which  seemed  cheerless  because  the 
two  young  people  bad  left  it,  and  then  upstairs  to 
bed  and  to  sleep. 


!.:    ■*: 
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THE  SASSAFRAS  PLANTATION 

and  bronghTtro^MTM  h  Southemets  appeared 
invited  hTto^to  ,^L^^?  K*?  A^^^ 
wondered  if  he  l™dd^!r?J?*''u'™'-  She  had 
J»e  would  no"  bS 8teSS,M ""i? ^ "»»« '*hed 
P»y  him,  and  5de^  ^"Iff  "?*«  *»  '««»«'- 
fanuBar  mad,  both  f^^Sd"^  ""«  *« 
of  the  youth  and  tte^^rll J^  2«?~™s 
come  info  their  IivJr..S^u     °  °^  *•  strangely 

taking  o'^li^1or'"ibS-"dT?Sft  l^' 
been  faithful  to  her  mH  2^'.       that  he  had  not 

the  reflection  SatUs  faffh^Sf  **"  "  ''^^  with 
pn.fe«ion  b^',^  ^fZ"^  if  '?^<'^ 
I>«aditheeosodofnnri*r.  ?^  """  the  nght  to 

Abby  had^s^ris''srsL%'*r^- 

whose  love  she  had  ^.i^5..5'?  '"  the  man 
her  mind  was  drfrf!f^  ^'?*?**' *° '«'»« J  but 
OaytT  sThS*^?^?'*^  •?  .^"^ts  S 
him.  and  tod  writt^^„*?^  '^«»  «™> 
than  once.  ShrhJ^^th^  f»™^tinely  more 
passionate  phrases  rf  to  wl "  5^  "jnoiy  the 
of  the  meeKSii  ^  7™^iflj?  "»  »*•«•<» 
rather  urrr^^^/T^'a*  in  them 
.he^h^hS''«tt^3^  ~%t -^jhe  wall. 

uie  very  tones^f  h^  voice  came  back  to 
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5^  th^^!^  *5^  "^^J^  undercurrent  of  thougS 

h^frcwa  h«  carnage  at  the  gate  up^  ^J  S^ 

tiS^iiS  *^^l!!?y  *^*«  the  riVer  feeJiBTtSS 
Sf  S^f^?  *^  *^  P^ftJ  rather  tJian  Srlue 
Hehad  the  heartache  as  he  reflected  uZ^S^t' 
those  First-day  moming  drives  had  on^TEJ,  * 
him  and  to  Abby.  aSSTfow  it  Sd^e^p^thlt 
the  joy  had  gone  from  them.    He  douh*S^*T 
ought  to  ask  Abby  to  gHith  Lm  to  m-^ 
apin.  and  yet  he  p^eivJl'tlTt  tf  hTsLo^^^e 
hM  practice  in  that  respect  there  woJw  be^ 

r^ed  his  home  heavy  laden  with  a  fS  t£? 

Aa^^h^i  ^^'  "^  ^°'  '^^  ^PI^  from  hS^* 
that  his  love  was  lost,  his  relSon  was  l^i^J 

"^K^Ia'''  r  '^  *^«  ve^S^siiSl^""'' 
.„?\*t  "?*  ^°  *°  °*^*^  on  the  next  RrS^v 
and  he  had  warned  Abby  that  he  should^tlS^* 
so  she  too  remamed  at  home,  finding  c<^d«^«1' 
m  readmg  and  .^reading  behind  ti^lS^rTf 
her  chamber  Clayton's  letters  old  and^w  Brfo^ 
anoUier  week  had  passed,  Abby.  ^d^  to  ^^ 
written  entreaty,  had  gone  away  to  iSfyLd  ^ 
The  Harley  planUtion,  Sass4as.  k7uwn  the 

that  gn»t  peninsula,  containing  thrfincr  half  ^ 
Maiyland  which  thrusts  it^o^wSi  b^^e^' 

.i,Ii?  ^**^  °*"  '"*  "^  to  her  mother  the  ioiinwv 
ttotter  was  formidable.  The  yoZ  Qu'S^ 
n^go^one,  making  her  iirst  Wure  fc7^ 
home  without  company  of  father  or  mother.  aS 
then  the  jonmey-s  ending  was  to  be  am^  iJ.^ 
to  whom  the  theories ^practi^Uofia^wS^ 
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anknown.  Worid's  people  they  were,  and  there- 
tore  compamoiis  of  questionable  value  to  an  im- 
pressionable  girt ;  slave-holders,  also,  and  therefore 
approvws  of  a  system  against  which  Friends  had 
bomestemg  and  faithful  testimony.  Rachel  Wool- 
ford  had  forebodings  of  the  visit.  To  her  it  was 
Wee  sendmg  her  girl  into  peril,  and  she  inclined  to 
regret  that  she  had  consented  to  DoUy's  request. 

«!^*  rT^i??'.^^  *^*  P"^I^*  0*  «<>*"«  ^as  so 
pat,  and  DoUy's  letters  were  pleading  and  insis- 

pT^k  II  ,  ?*"•  ^**?**^^  "^  reassuring,  and  so 
Kacnel,  looking  mto  the  innocent  face  of  her  daughter 
and  remembering  the  training  she  had  had/con- 
sidered  that  there  might  be.  after  aU,  small  danger, 
yeoige  had  doubts  and  fears  of  which  he  saidnoth- 
mg,  and  he  could  not  venture  to  use  his  influence 

^  K  J^f  ^^^  *°  *^^^  A^'^y's  desire ;  so  he 
wisn^  he.  n.ppiness  for  her  visit,  and  promised 
that  he  womd  help  her  to  begin  the  journey. 

He  went  with  her  one  sunny  afternoon  to  the 
?M»?f*?f^t*^**  lay  by  the  wharf  in  the  Delaware, 
at,  Philadelphia,  and  found  her  cabin  for  her  and 
cared  for  her  baggage.  Then,  when  the  vessel 
drew  into  the  stream,  she  responded  to  his  gestures 
Of  larweeU  and  to  his  pleasant  smile,  but  indeed 

2fi  .?  * J?*"«  °*  ^°^^  ^^^  *»«n  as  she  perceived, 
wMe  the  distance  between  them  was  increased,  that 
part  of  the  joy  that  thrilled  her  while  she  sped 
away  was  bom  of  consdousr  hat  to-morrow 
she  should  meet  another  man  tc*^ards  whom  her 
soul  even  now  went  out  in  longing 

It  was  of  him  she  thought  chiefly  through  the 
hours  of  the  ending  day  while  the  boat  hsutened 
down  the  broad  river,  past  Chester,  then  past  New 
Uistle  between  the  lowlands  that  bank  the  stream, 
llie  voyage  would  have  been  dull  but  for  these 
thoughts   and   for   the  expectant  curiosity  with 
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tJiah*Z^J  ,    "^  ^«*«i  80  much. 

"""I.  Sn^Sf^^  slept  while  the 

SCSI'S  »-^^^^ 

river  thJ^'^.rs^^p^'  tar?t"^l3 
ha^OTt  t£S«irWK.   '^i^'y  .?"*°^  «>d  rivulets 

great  f^rtrriS„s?go  to  t^"  "i^^ 

A«  «.»  k-_?      ?'  °"*  o*  *•»  Maryland  line 
As  the  boat  sped  up  the  stream  ttediores^e 


^:^*| 
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newer,  and  one  after  another,  at  wide  intervals,  on 
Doth  iidee  of  the  nver.  Abby  law  the  great  housea 
of  the  planters  facing  the  water,  with  lawM  ilop. 

^JfT'V^  *?.?*  J*°"  "»^  ^*^  the  whSl 
J^ed  ^buM  of  the  slaves  clustered  about  them, 
aie  wondered  which  of  them  was  Mr.  Barley's,  or 
If  either  of  them  was  his ;  and  then  she  looked  about 
her  at  the  woods,  the  green  fields,  the  curious  Uttle 
iwanches  of  the  stream  that  turned  in  here  and 
there  among  the  trees  and  ran  off  into  bends  and 
curves  that  seemed  to  hide  their  mysterious  enchant- 
ment, at  the  glorious  blue  of  the  sky  and  the  white 
splendour  of  the  water  about  her,  and  she  thought 
even  the  hills  of  Connock  not  more  beautiful. 

But  a  little  while  and  the  boat  drew  into  a  queer. 
oW.  dilapidated ,  wooden  pier,  thrust  out  a  few 
yards  into  the  river,  and  the  mate  called  aloud  the 
name  of  the  place  where  Abby  must  land.  When 
she  had  gathaed  her  journey  things  she  looked 
a^.  Upon  the  wharf  was  a  forlorn  shed  where 
freight  was  stored ;  there  were  boxes  and  baskets 
and  other  packages  waiting  for  the  boat  to  take 
them ;  six  or  eight  white  men  stood  by  in  expecta- 
tion ;  Wack  men  anu  black  boys  in  tatteSlav 
aboutm  the  «m  half  indifferent  to  the  coming  <rf 
tne  boat ;   and  there  was  a  great  double  carnage 

J?V7**??**  ^^^  ^«"  handkerchief  and  a  mui 
2?  ja*-  Her  heart-beat  quid  ened  at  the  sight  of 
the  figure  of  the  man.  She  knew  that  it  was  Clayton, 
and  DoUy  was  with  him,  and  the  boat  did  not  touch 
the  comer  of  the  wharf  before  Qayton  leaped 
aboard  and  welcomed  her.  g 

\Wien  she  was  in  the  carriage,  and  DoDy  and 
Uayton  with  beaming  eyes,  and  with  tonguM  that 
gave  h«r  ^aU  chance  to  say  a  word,  showed  their 
joy  that  she  had  come  to  them,  the  few  misgivings 
she  had  had  were  gone.    It  seemed  fooli^ito  have 
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^/ w  *i!1  "^  <"»*™»Wul.  and  her  own  warm  heart 

ri  ir^2i^M°^*f*>'=  «»<«  when  Abby  thought 
it  mShrrSThSt*  tat'h^dS^-  f'"^*^ 

£ePa,%'ru"u?,?te?Td  iJi  Sl^ft^' 
Soon  the  carnage  turned  into  a  lane  liSd  wtth 
l^bardy  poplar,,  and  then  into  a  gSlf  ^g^^ 

uV^L"  ""^  *"""•"  «»><>  DoUy. 
the  nSSh  Zu'l^*  '»?«'  inleto  from  the  river, 

.tarwheS."*t.^,;*t*;si.irit  *•»  r^" 

low  building.  whrteXh^rTwo    S'lSlf 
52?  sSS^^S?1k"=^  =5'"™"  riringtothe*^^ 

h^'Sf  "^ »- "- -"--^  ^ 

ev^'line  0TI?  **'«?; J^V'  *Peaking  of  comfort  in 

the  souti^em  s^i/SSk^iSII^t'ofSvdrflo^^ 

^  ^'^?^2  {!r.'^?°«  *^^  thick  u^trwS 
«^ ,  with  the  beauty  of  profusion  and  of  carekst- 

H^h?^^^^.^^  ^  «^<i«nce  enough.    No 
Northern  man  of  good  inc<«ie  would  ^ve  had 
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^'*SSi°**'  ^T??  *»*^^  "  ^''«^.  or  the  robal- 
tern  bofldings  about  his  dwelling  so  fuU  of  str^ 

S^tS^an^  ?^^°l?  and  boys  sat  *upon  the 
wnce-tops  and  hailed  the  carriage  as  it  came  hv 

kir«^  chil<?^.  negro  boys  and  oris  from  toddling 
Sir.?  io,Y««^  youth  were  tSere  with  dothini 
S?i„  fh  *^  *^-"  *^^^^k  skins,  with  ]£SS 
ddj^t  m  the  sunshine  and  the  grass,  and  with  strong 
cunosity  to  see  the  visitor.  ^ 

bu?^h.^„'^^  *^"*  ?^  '^^'"^  to  greet  her, 
but,  when  she  was  ready  to  descend,  a  stalwart 

^  aride  with  one  thrust  of  her  arm,  and  thSi 
^ope  appeared  with  the  superior  authority  of 
an  old  acquamtance  of  Abby's  and  welcomed  her 

^?^^  ^^^yj?"  ^^^  ^^P^  ^^  to  alight 
Father  uid  Mother  Harley  were  standing  bare- 

Sto.  mZJT T?'i  P°;^?^th  smiling  fac^,  and 
wften  Mothw  Harley  had  embraced  and  kissed  her 

S?Jr*»?^.""'^'?JS*^u^^  gradouscoS?^  had 
^,^i  ^T'  ^y  ^^^  ^^^y  to  her^xx>m 
fw!l  ^^^  ^  P^P^  'or  breakfast.    Then 
Oayton,  fbUowmg  father  and  mother  into  the  house, 
ftiwr  hmjsdf  up«i  a  diair,  and  his  father,  glandng 
•t  him  with  an  odd  look,  said  to  the  moth^f -^^ 
bhe  far  surpasses  my  expectations." 
Tlie  Sassafras  house  was  spadous  and  comfort- 
able,  but  mudi    wanting    in    those    convenient 
arrangements  which  make  life  easier  in  modem 
Houses.    Upon  one  side  of  the  haU  there  was  a 
PMteur   and  behmd  that  another  and  a  smaU^ 
rcwnabo  for  the  entertainment  of  guests.    Across 
tbe  h^  was  a  hving  room,  and  beyond  italibrary 
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^gere  the  master  had  his  office  and  his  books 

that  a  eoveredW^*^  !^,J^-  «<*P«n« 
in   all   the  rooms  were  finelvw^arvMi   «.»«*  i 

W^andmagames  were  pUed  in  thecoma  3,' 

good  hcS^^    h/A'^"-    R^y>shewasa 
heTsCT^^*    i?*^^"^  overweighted  by 
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done  to  wdl  as  it  would  have  been  done  in  u*. 
Ponder's  house  or  in  Mrs.  Wo^JtVSi  ^ 
•crvant  for  aU  duties.  "«"oto  s,  witft  one 

n«?«V?^'  ^'  ^^*y  expended  much  the  laixer 
PMt  of  her  oitrgy  in  promoting  the  interwS  3  fe 

H^  ^TS?^^'  ^^  whom  iSS  did  mWSm  iv 
do«m  of  them  ever  did  for  her.    EvSy^SiSrf 

the  house  and  upon  the  plantation  m^cJ^^n^ 
made  under  her  diSction.  and^^^^a^*  ^^ 

from  ttat  quarter  ever  came  to  her  wfttiout  briLSS 
a  quick  and  sympathetic  response.  ormgmg 

Skveiy  in  the  South,  repulsive  as  it  wm  m  « 
total  fact  and  in  most  of  ite  detaUs^U  ^iSh 
out  some  beautiful  features.    In^^^""^: 

Tbk^"*  *^'^  ""^  ^  ^^«^  and^de^ont 

Porter  Harley,  Clayton's  father,  was  a  planter  and 

an  important  man  in  his  countnT  In  S  v<^h 

11.  5>oon  after  his  admission  to  the  bar  he  had  cone 
to  Congress  as  a  member  of  the  Whig  pa^.Td^a 

Delaware  statesman.    He  was  a  ?»«♦  JSISI*      1 

he  refused  to  accept  any  other  pub&^a  bnt' 
while  retaining  a  keen  interest  in  mH«^'  ^ 
^waysdoinf?  share  of  the^p^'lf^?'i„'^ 

^^h«  V^  ^«x^<J»tiesandto<^^"„r 
When  the  secession  movement  bimt,  hi  Zl 
petted  it,  but  considered  thTSe  ^hij  C 
great  provocation  from  the  aboMtio^  rf  fte 
North,  and  as  the  owner  of  mwe  than  a  hnnrfrS 
daves  he  could  hardly  help  gi^TTs^^,^ 
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»n«er,  ash^ttat  ^,^^i"*?^.?^*''  scorn  wd 

the  high  offiM  his  wJafrii??  ^°"^**  ^^^ 
hot  against  Giidev  o«^^    .*****  ^'«  ^o»^  were 

the  Xr  pSt'^en^rr.  Nfir^f  ?<• 
nounced  human  staveiy  """  ™°  <*«- 

f***  »  he  h^^^S^'^^lS^  •?* '  .•?^d  have  been 

by  the  bay  steam^  ^  tX^aJ?Sl  ^*  "*"«• 
"wet  potatoes  and  coin  Md  ,SS  -^h  JT^  »?'' 
ha  roppUes,  and  there  h^h^i:  *«»'»  bought 
qnainttices  whTO,  hrvWt^  hundreds  of  ac- 
fan>«ies  visited  C.  '  "*  ^^  Md  their 

from  any  towntoa^  o^mf^*"^,. ""«  away 
thechuich.  Hm»  ta  I^  ^'5' "^"^  °'<'a- than 
tive  iwm;  with  roi*^  ^„^^'°'^'''«'  ""attn^- 
whichstoil^^itt^'ri^'f  pews,  in  each  of 

Jo  by  a  dergy,£i^;J?lfe'*"  were  ministered 

m  aireara.    He  was  kMrf»i7.  "°*  heen  always 

by  gifts  of  ^T^^^A-"^  »  Paoper  bas^, 

wealthy  pari^ion^*  J^^k^"^"?*^  fr<»n  his 
the  tadc^T^^'uT''"  *?^  equipped  him  for 

of  his  flock  ^^Jhimf^^i*!^  '»«»bers 
ancient  and  tatT^S^,  ^"^  """"^  '"'»  »» 


198 


THE  QUAKERESS 


The  glory  of  the  pariah  was  a  wtiAty  but  imor. 
namcntaJ  communion  service  whichlad  been  given 
to  the  church  by  Queen  Anne.  If  we  can  bSeve 
common  report,  that  rather  stupid  but  not  un- 
lovely tovereim  must  have  expend-d  no  small  part 
of  her  iiwome  in  scattering  sUver  co-  jnunion  veMds 

yi?!!:,  5"**^ '*«'*"••  ^-  ^on^i  but  5S&. 

disposed  though  she  was  to  extreme  charitaUenew 
cjuld  not  avoid  the  reflection  that  intST «! 
thuMasm  for  the  church  and  its  services  appeared 
i^iif  f°°?i*°*  .^*^  complete  absence  «^the 
S^qSjcS      which  she  was  familiar  with  amoAg 

When  Abby  had  made  herself  ready  for  the  late 
-I^^^V^*??  ""*  ^*^  ^*  *^«  ^^  of  thestairciSr 
!5li°^?i  ^y  "^i  ^"*^  *^«  "»*«V.  where  the 
l^hl!^  }^  "V^^^  °'  *^«  household  were 
«»«iW«l  for  ^y  pray«r.  At  one  end  of  the 
rooua  sat  Mrs.  Harley  and  Dolly,  who  were  joined 

nL^°^*i?*^  ^^^y  ^^  appeared.  At  the 
other  end  of  the  room  stood  twenty  or  more  neeroes 

m«t..f  them  women  and  girls.  lTi«r  were  hSdled 
together  in  the  comers  and  by  the  doors,  and  thev 
whispered  and  grim^ed  while  the  master  entSS 

SSmiT^bfe.  "^'  ^  *^'  ^'  *™^^  ^y  *^« 

Wh«m  Iw  had  found  the  places  in  the  prayer-book, 
and  looked  at  the  coloured  worshipp«ra 

«  .t^J^^l-  "  ^^  ?^f  ;'  ^^^^^  one  of  them, 
stop  gnnmng  and  look  sober.    This  is  not  a 

toes  still.    Letitial   how  many  times  have  I  told 
you  not  to  come  to  prayers  without  a  handkochief 
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•bout  your  head?    Toe »    .♦.«j  . 

"•d  part  olthe'^^  foJTh.^-  ^^  '*«*»  <» 

stm  presenting  prayer  •  *  ^      as  if  he  were 

souls  of  these  WaclTfoik,  t  **°^^\  ^»*  '^f  the 
kave  souls.  I  wmo^ .  ^L  ^^  ^Y  *>«J».  ^or  they 

<M*t  if  we  accM>f  o.  T  rr^'=*'"»*y  aouis,  it  may  be : 
thi  d^r&^^j;:?  »«»t,  the  theiy  of 
Noah,  we  mSTrattS*  J^^h?*^"^.*^^  ^ 
souls  that  £^  sWvJL  i^H  ''*^*^*^  ^"^»- 
are  hardly  soSslJ'^S     Si*™^  "?*^  *^ 

protrudes,  and  the'  D?i^n»Sf;  k  ?  P^^*^.  it 

sign  and  iokenofL^^^J^  i^  ^^^3^  «»« 

Mra-  Harlev  r^d^  a^i°^  *''®  ^*'^®'  "ature." 

Ponder.       ^  '^niinded  Abby  strongly  of  Mrs. 

HaileyT^  h^  STd  ^theL^i  o^^''^'  J^' 
urn,  and  while  sheX^«^  ♦?^°L°*  *^®  «>««»- 
to  give  Abby  U.^'S^fL"^^^^ 
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The  truth  js.  my  duld,  that  the  life  of  the 
African  upon  one  of  our  plantations  is  idyUic. 
St  "L?**  '^  enslavement,  as  Northern  people 
thmk.    The  negroes  are  held  in  silken  boncb  to  a 
happy  pastoral  Hfe  nearly  aU  of  which  is  sunshine. 
When  you  ooasider  that  uxording  to  the  testimony 
of  the  Scnptures  they  are  under  a  curee,  it  is  perhaM 
not  entuBly  right  to  treat  them  so  well ;   tmt  JKe 
^hardly  be  expected,  I  suppose,  to  supi»ess  the 
better  unpul^  of  our  nature;    and  soJ^Tspite 
ir!  ^^*  °^.*^®"^  unnatural  ancestor,  we,  haiSm? 
cuUed  them  from  barbarism,  plant  them  in  thi 
midst  of  our  high  avihzation  and  lavish  kindness 
upon  them.    They  return  it  with  affection.    Offer 
to  any  of  our  negroes  freedom,  and  they  would 
scorn  it  and  aU  its  obligations  and  hardships." 

10  Abby  these  were  new  aspects  of  the  slavery 
question,  and  they  interested  her  even  if  Mrs.  Har- 

S^  J?^;^d?'"''  "°*  ^^'  ^"'"P*  ^«^p*^«^ 

In  the  dining-room  the  Quakeress  was  mtroduced 
to  another  guest,  Dr.  Ramsay,  concerning  whose 
rdation.  with  the  family  she'was  long  in  d^^ 

ItZA^^i  ^"^  "^"^  Tom,»*and  Dolly 
hinted  that  he  was  a  distant  cousin  of  h«i- 
mother's. 

Couan  Tom  appeared  to  make  a  point  of  never 
appearing  at  family  p.rayere. 

«*  "^^^^^^^  suppUed  by  a  quantity  and  variety 

tl^o^"^  f  •  w  ^"^^  ^  had  never  before 
known  as  material  for  a  single  meal.  There  were 
SL^I?  »?^  *".?*  ^'?^'  including  corn-pone  and 
Mwyland  biscmts,  and  besides  ham  and  beefsteaks 
^t  ^  1"  ^7^^  attractive  forms,  there  were 
^^  ^iiw  ^  *^*^  ^^  "^^^^  P«"ch,  with  four 
or  five  fresh  fruits,  and  for  drinks.  cJSee,  tea.  cocoa, 
and  milk.    Abby  guessed  that  her  fami  y  at  hme 
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OMild  have  lived  comfortably  for  a  week  upon  the 
breakfast  spread  before  the  Harleys. 

There  were  three  negress  waiters  to  care  for  the 
guests,  and  with  these  servants  four  negro  girls 
weanng  loose  slips  of  blue  denim  and  with  bare 
feet,  walked  about  the  table  driving  away  flies  with 
huge  fans  made  from  peacock  tails. 

The  meal  had  but  begun  when  a  negro  man 
came  into  the  room  and  whispered  to  the  master 
that  the  boys  "  in  the  harvest  field  (meaning  the 
workmen)  had  no  whiskey ;  whereupon  Mr.  Harley, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  had  been  discovered  in  a 
fault,  rose  quickly  from  his  chair,  unlocked  the 
sideboard,  and  handed  a  demijohn  to  the  black 
man.  Abby  had  indeed  come  into  a  strange  country 
for  a  member  of  Plymouth  Meeting. 

For  her  there  were  many  questions  about  her 
journey,  and  many  more  about  Mrs.  Ponder  and 
the  doctor,  and  then  the  talk  turned  upon  the 
pleasures  that  were  in  store  for  her  upon  the  Sassafras 
plantation   and   in   the   region   round   about.    It 
was  hard  to  keep  slavery  out  of  the  conversation, 
but  harder  stiU  for  the  Harleys  to  restrain  their 
talk  about  the  war.  the  one  theme  that  engaged 
toe  attention  of  everybody  at   that  time.    The 
liarleys  were  jubilant  over  the  Battle  of  Bull  Run 
fought  in  July,  and  they  entertained  no  doubt  of 
victory  for  the  Confederates  in  every  battle  yet  to 
a)me.    They  did  not  say  so  plainly  to  the  Quakeress, 
but  no  attempt  was  made  to  disguise  the  fact  that 
m  the  county  in  which  Sassafras  stood,  bands  of 
young   men   were    riding   about   menacing   anti- 
slavery  men  with  destruction  of  their  property  unless 
they  should  move  away.    Tolerance  was  not  the 
practice  in  any  part  of  the  South  before  the  war 
began,  and  now.  with  passion  highly  inflamed  by 
the  conflict,  the  pro-slavery  people  in  the  slave 
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'III 


fiat  she  felt  is  tf  tfclS^  ^*,  '*"  ^countered 
»«  than  het^Md  b«&!  '!!''°"««*  'o  """ther 
With  her  S4w  S^tl'  '^'^JP'  atmosphere. 

preaous,  and  in  ^m^  "Deny  was  sacred  and 
«tion  yit^b^^'^Jl'^^  0'  »T*ech  anS 
the  social  ot^OMo^h^  ^pectable  people, 
■•ecome  an  exmsTftl^S^L***^  *  "^n'  beliefeto 

A^ldngwhitSecSte  "^  """^ 

Pressed  would  le^rili'T^  *"  *^t  ""r 
t~ted  her  with^fe"*  „"  *"'  *"•*  **«y 
and  gradoas  that^s3d  „^^f  f  ^  ?  P«">i»tent 
Joving  them.  ''  ""'  ^P  admiring  and 

bntMra.Har^lSS^r^SA'?"?'-  Nobo^ 
anything  to  do  and  ,«™  !i,  •  .  ,"*<*  I*"*!*  had 
J^W^  It  wTn^  2""  *"h  "W"  6e  done 
family  feftSeZ4^''T°°?<^  '«''«  the 
for  one  o'clock  but  AhS?'*  if"^**  **»  announced 
wish  for  foo?^Ua^i^l^f  ^.f  *»"'<•  not 
went  with  the  rther7<5ks  Ste^{!?u***  ^y-    She 

house,  up«ai^^d*7^  °»    *f  ^T  ^^  *« 

opportunity  to  sp^  ,riSTi^f?'  *"''  '°  *»«>  an 

"me  and  of  <^t  """^  *  "'"<'  of  wel- 

■^  With  DoUy  and  Dr.  Ramsay,  they  walk^l 
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over  the  lovdy  Uwn  that  sloped  downward  to 
tje  water  a  hundred  yards  from  the  house  untU 
they  came  to  a  boat-house  and  a  pier  that  pushed 
itself  out  upon  the  stream.  A  dozen  tattered  black 
«SSJ"ri  ^'■^.^oUoiyed  them,  and  behind  them 
^ed  Qayton's  body  servant.  Joe,  and  another 
weU-grown  coloured  boy.  These  proceeded  to 
bnng  out  the  boat  and  to  hoist  the  sail,  and  when 
the  four  white  people  had  placed  themselves  com- 
forUbly  m  the  vessel,  the  two  negroes,  one  at  the 
bow  and  the  other  at  the  tiller,  undertook  to  manage 

TTie  bre^e  was  fair,  the  sky  was  unclouded,  and 
Abby  was  filled  with  delight  as  the  little  craft  rushed 
put  from  the  inlet  to  the  wider  river,  and  then,  tak- 
ing m  reverse  the  route  over  which  she  had  come 
m  the  mommg  in  the  steamer,  plunged  forward 
toward  the  great  bay.  and  out  among  the  white 
caps  that  foamed  upon  its  surfoce. 

It  was  the  first  experience  of  the  Connock  lass  in  a 
sail  boat,  and  with  no  quabns  of  sea-sickness  afF^-t- 
m^  her,  she  found  herself  rejoicing  as  the  boat 
raised  Itself  before  the  advancing  waves,  and  then, 
^pping  Its  prow,   forced  itself  merrily  through 

It  was  a  large  part  of  her  pleasure  that  Clayton 
sat  b^de  her  and  talked  with  her  about  heraelf . 
and  about  the  scenery  and  the  sailing,  and  told  her 
of  the  fine  times  she  should  have  with  them  while 
aJie  tamed  at  Sassafras.  She  was  much  absorbed 
by  Clayton  and  by  the  voyage,  but  not  so  com- 
pletely as  to  fail  to  observe  that  DoUy  and  Dr 
Ramsay  were  finding  much  satisfaction  in  each 
others  company.  Before  Abby  had  been  many 
days  at  Sassafras  she  had  made  up  her  mind  that 
fh*»  doctor  intended  * *~  ^  ' 


^ _  DoUy  his  wife. 

When  the  boat  had  raced  down  the  bay  for 


an 
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^^Ty  i?^^  te  i!  ""^  ^ »»'  about, 
low  promont4  i^teS!  t°"  '  "  P»^' »»»«»« 
Inker's  Bluff.^TwS^^^'  ^^'if"^  •"««.«' 
cove  where  ^  a  s^y'b^ci^^^r', "!?  "*°  » 
Abbygotout.  DoUv  anT th^^'.  "^  Clayton  and 
«raft,  which  turned  and  i!  **?'""»"«>  in  tbe 
homeward  route  ^*"  '°  **<*  "m  the 

".i^rS'eSu'fftd~S^"^,bed  to  the  sum- 
moved  to  and  fro  nl^^^  ''"'«  vessel  as  it 

<^ul^y  coJ^'ntt^  "^  ~™  --beautiful 

0/  this  visi?  ta  c^Cny  wi^r^r"  't  "^^ 
stiJl  have  had  an  ind^Kil ;  ^^yton.  she  would 
printed  upon  h^  Zid  hv  ""P'^>  ^^  its  feature 
bring  herTheiS'^^^J^y  ^^^^^^^^     which  sk^ 

Now,  when  shMcSkS  aU>u??' '''?™^^^ 
expanse  of  greensCd!Uh  W  I^?^^^  ^  ^^« 
tree  rising  from  it.  whTe  WW  "^i*^?^  *  «^t 
'iaving  a  nearly  in^p^hfe  Z^^f  ^*^  »  wood 
stretched  betw4  tS^L*^^  °^  "ndeigrowth 
that  led  to  Sassafras  of^S^  P^*?"  *««^  t^^e  «>ad 
«>!«ty  town  o^r^C**^^  ^»«  J««d.  and  to  the 

as  he  t^1dVC?Z?H'  ^^"°^'"  "^^  Clayton 
we  wiU  ha^  TnLi    K  *^®  "^®''  with  Abby.  *^d 

with  us.''St^^^^lt'^s^S^'^^  while^ou^re 

They  walked  tcLSier  2*'^?"  homewani." 
the  edge  of  t^  bhS  th^t  du^^T",/^"  ^^  »>y 
wmd-swept  water     and  f f"^^^  **^  ^"t  into  the 
the  thicket  in  the  w^  ?^^  ^^  ^  Path  through 
road  traveling  4e2S'rn"f^  °"*  '"P^"  a  sandy 
hedges  ben^  whi^t^TP"*  ^^  ^'^^  by 
wild  flowera.    H^elnd  tH.rS  ^  «*^"^  with 
<>^  trees  at  int^^ere  tS^  "''°"?^  «*«  <^"«PS 
then  of  the  riv^  thl^f  J??^  °^  *^«  bay  anH 
•«a  tne  inlet  that  fronted  Sassafrac 
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conditio^  of  which  I  "^.^°^''"  'he  unhappy 
sufficient  .^  for  not  "L^  Z°^^  "^^ 
cruel  and  unjust  to  hav,  it^Sf%      L  '*  "'^'^  •* 

matto  wljat  we"th*i^l^SSl  ^P  »*  '™'"  *«  »° 
.  "  ^  not  do  SO  always." 
..  Yes,    said  Abby.  « it  will." 

"  It  lZeZ^;^^t;f,'  l^"  -i^  ^^yton. 
«« T  «««    "*7  J"y  01  my  ufe  to  be  sure  of  that  " 

"No I"  exdaiS  CU^of '".n?T^'5?<»" 

woman ;  '^"^^7  J  i^™  ^^  ^  llIP"^ 
ensnared.    You  are  fh^  /ri*  '    ?  *  *°*°  yo«» 

and  that  Jryorc^^^i^  /S  '  1"!  t^' 
and  holy ;  you  are  in  the  highes7  a^^* w  Lt^"" 
wife  now-my  celestial  wif2»  ^^°^  ^^^ 


■  rr: 


ao6 
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Abby  did  not  think,  she  could  not  even  have 

^Tf\^TJ'^  ^^^  *^*  proposition.  leddng 
wtii  e^,  had  been  presented  by  VSless  lovS^ 

sXty:^'"^^*  "^  ^"^  *°  ^^-    She  anS 

;;  lam  not  thy  wife.    I  wiU  never  be  thy  wife." 

in  hT^*  ^^^'^Vi^^  ^y*°°  ^«»  a  bit  of  fear 
"v^  i^'  ^*^  *°^^^  **  ^«^  ^*l»  open  ey«; 

livl^nf ""*  ?''*  "^y  '^^  *^^  «  that  If  we 
hve  and  you  love  me  always,  our  marriage  is  cer- 
tain;  and  we  are  both  very  young." 

Abby.  "but— "^'"''^  *^^  *°  *^^  ""^"y  ^^'"  ^^^ 
"  You  don*t  fear  it  ?  " 

vt"y^  ^  ^^^  ^*»  *n^  because  I  know  that,  whether 
hfe  be  long  or  short,  there  will  be  no  p«^Sj  for  me 

wicked,  and  we  are  wicked  when  we  talk  of  love 
while  thee  owes  to  thy  wife  aU  that  thee  has." 

I  owe  htt  nothing  but  hatred  and  disgust  I    I 

Tv^^^tin^i^l^T^*^  *^5  ^°^^  »*  ^ 
teld  ^""^  '""^"^  *^^  ^y'  -^  «^«»  we 

th^lf^T*"  ^^'  ^^  ^y***"*'  *^*  thee  deceives 
thj^.    I  wiU  never  many  thee." 

Nonsense,  Abby !  Why  do  you  speak  in  that 
positive  way  ?    It  is  most  WionaW?!^  ** 

Uayton,  does  thee  remember—I  know  it  is 
fooM  to  dweU  upon  a  matter  that  seems  so  idle- 
^JT  J^T*^  ^  «*P^y  woman  who  pre- 
S^  j^*f;.  ^'y ^^^«  ^^  -^-  one  da/at 

,J  '*  ^  ^*  possible,  Abby  dear,  that  you  attach 

S5  r^SJ^^^^^u"^^*  *^*  ^^^°d  creature 
said  ?    What  did  ^e  say  to  you  ?^' 

Abby  hesitated  for  a  moment.    Then,  as  if  it  were 
very  hard  to  speak  the  words :  '*»"«were 


Tliat  I  ahouM  die  ftom  a  broken  heart  •• 

1  know  not  h^^l^SmS^^  *^  '°*^- 

"that such aS,^c^T  '^.,»»i<«  «o  him, 
"  Alas.  d^Sb^'?^'  *°  y°"  *5«»«*  »«  ?  " 

pain  when  seJSatfon  fa  ft.^f«'°^^"*'''«er 

"Come,  d«SSt  feTnf  1^  ""'''  Possibilihr ? " 

the  matti  »^w  ri!\t     "**  """^  d>eerfiilfo  at 

and  ^^•ha™t?^^'»;l''«  ««*  her  iLS. 

aayloTlotve"":::  tt*^"^''^^ 
The  touch  of  tty  h^  fa  n„Sr«.  *^'  '"  t^- 
sin  more  deeply  tt^ftlh'^^^T'l"**' "»"  ^  "01 
&«»  thee  I  ^p^t^  S^L*"""  r^.  «ak« 
give  liie."  ^"^  ™«  cannot  rightly 

home^^aLi  ^o^^^  S  5-^  whitelj^' 

•-^  wX''2ley"^'riarf  JS'  ^'^'  «»y 
thatnn^mth^JSr.^triS^iS^ 


CHAPTER  XII 
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THE    young    people    from    the    neighbouring 
plantations  came  in  large  numbers  to  caU 

upon  Dollys  guest  during  the  next  few  days.    The 
gu-te  and  the  men  were  always  on  horseback,  and 
ADby,  who  had  never  learned  to  ride,  marveUed 
at  the  grace  and  ease  with  which  the  girls  managed 
their  spinted  horses.    She  thought  aU  the  mrb 
cnarmmg,  and  many  of  them  were  beautiful.    They 
were  so  warm  and  frank  and  cheery  in  their  manner 
toward  h&r  that  she  could  not  help  liking  them 
very  much,  although  they  were  so  different  from 
any  girls  ^e  had  ever  known ;  and  for  their  part, 
u  they  had  not  been  impeUed  to  look  upon  her  with 
favour  because  she  was  DoUy's  friend,  her  fair 
countenance,  soft  sweet  voice  and  modest  quiet 
manner,  not  less  than  the  quaintness  of  her  grey 
dress  with  the  white  handkerchief  crossed  upon  h«r 
breast,  would  have  won  them  instantly. 
Avu   J*?f.°'"?  *^«<J  so  much  and  so  rapidly  that 
Abby  had  httle  chance  to  try  her  power  as  an  enter- 
tamer,  aad  the  talk  was  nearly  always  conducted 
witn^olful  avoidance  of  dangerous  topics.    But 
cnattenng  girls  whose  minds  are  tense  with  i-terest 
m  a  single  subject  cannot  always  guide  their  tongues 
away  from  it,  and  so  Abby  was  not  long  in  learning 
that  every  one  of  her  giri-visitors  was  a  SecessioSst 
Whose  enthusiasm  for  the  Southern  cause  was  only 
surpassed  m  intensity  by  the  fury  of  her  hatred  of 

IM 
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^e'wll^rth!!!?/^^"^*^-    The  young  J 
as  the  Northern^li^,!f  "^L  "*«  invaden." 
nancy  and  v^oi^rtZZ      ^'  *""*  *^«  "^'«- 
those  of  the  ,^     But  tL  n'''"?  °*"^  »"n>a«iS 
to  maintain  See  wheJ'^fH?"*^^' «^?  kneT^ 
•trife  of  tongues!^d  7fZ  &  ?**  ^^^^^^  *°  »>« 
uncomfortable  amon/tW^*,  ^«P<»i«on  to  feel 
were  hostile  to  her  oinTS^t^®..'*'^^*'  principles 
Pletely  smothered  byXTnX^''''  ^!i  '^^  <^^™- 
her  by  the  Harleys  and  thpfr  1*?  ^"""^^  «"*  "P«» 
Clayton  was  alw^  „Tar  to  W  "'-Pk^'I    ^^  ^'^^ 
compensate  for  aU   thL  '.•  ^^^  ^^^  'ully 

and  even  whUeh«'cnntl'*'*\*"^*^*«'"^  to  her. 
thought  of  he?  Toie  ?r,:r,H^""^?  ^''  ^*  '^^ 
love  and  found  T  hS  cnmn  '^*  ^*"'*^  »«  ^^^t 
sweetness  which  for  i^L  f^^^^  ^  intensity  of 
things  commoSy  K"""  '^«^  '^n.  forbidden 

visIS  "Sd^!^^^^  to  her  by  the 

by  her  hosts.  W^rtTn^^'^  '^.Y^*^  fo''  »»«• 
the  delights  tLrpr^tlf  to  hi  "^"^^  *°  *«te 
convenSntly  do^sS  °  ^*''  **  far  as  she  could 

the^H^e^'^i^ei^lSt^r^^^^^^^^^ 

own.    So  one  m^iSin^cK       ^^"'^  ««amine  their 

andQaytoTLdSt^thr"*  ^''^  ^'''  Harley 
each  cabin  wS  vSd  M?f  "S^?  ^"^^"'  ^he'^ 
cularlyanxicM  that  AhK,,  i^-  5^*^^  «e"»ed  parti- 
Perfec^nippv  a^^^^  *^"«^«  the  n^ 

t>em  devotfi^^oX^^wf '  ^f  *^  °^^  ^^ 
a-.d  spiritual  welfare?  ^3  Tkk^  *^"^  ^^'"Poral 
confess  that  thrittl':  homes  ^!  f ^tf  '°'«1  *° 
the  requirements  of  hiimwf  f  ^^^'^^  <^"al  to 
biacghowedt4TJltS^  »<^  «-t  the 

ynajcer  girl,  as  they  walked  back  to 


x-ui 
Harley 
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the  great  houae.    "  Which  would  you  prefer  •    to 

teasts  that  pensh,  and  with  depraved  barbariaS 
«M  around  you  ready  at  any  moLnUoSKu 
and  eat  you,  or  one  of  our  slaves,  living  ^md^ 
Md  plenty  under  a  kind  nuister  ?    ll  H^aSr^dS 

JSJ!-*  Sf^  remember  the  horrors  of  the  dark  con- 

ITcL^^Tf  ""'^^*^  °'  '^^  -^  »^ 

nof  t&^ull^et^S:^^^  ^^  ^^  ^  -«-  - 

•♦  il' S!!ni!JT  f^*^™'"  continued   Mre.    Harley. 
w  sunply  a  return  to  patriarchal  methods.    The 

whS'^^e'it''-  if.!2f  ^  ^«  stroS?^%f  IS: 

White  The  benighted  savage  is  brou«ht  where 
^  ilf^H  "^y^hine  upon  ifim.  Th^lSith^  ^ 
hB  bhndness,  bowing  down  to  wood  aidSLf 
^cs  under  the  hjnScent  infiL^  re^o^^^ 

w  a  patnarch.    His  very  presence  amomr  then 

btill,  Abby  felt  sure  there  was  another  side  to 
the  picture,  and  it  was  revealed  to  heT^«^y 

from  her  chamber  window, and  out  bVt^ c^W 
W  a  hundred  yards  away,  she  sawl£.1Si^ 
who  deS^^S^t  ^!?P  ^J^  ^  gigantii^^ 
:hSe t^^wstu^u^"^  h^'  '"^^  ^  *^« 
Abby  turned  away  half  sick  and  covered  her 
fe«  with  her  hands.  She  felt  a  >^v?^f^iiS 
sweep  in  upon  her.  and  suddenly  W?L^d 
I'jy^  about  it  became  repuJve^foJe  !£^ 
had  fully  recovered  from  the  sh^  of  ihisl^tad^ 
Ptoelope  knocked  upon  her  door  ^d^riL  t 
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^^t  upon  her  whik  iIm  ^ -»     aui. 

wa.{,S'iS;f/«»y'"»«A5,y quietly.    "Who 

^T^Wack  people  a«  not  uiiappylJe^'though. 
Friend,  favour  HlSlto    ^STS  ^1  ^  * 

»^5^a%^'Hx?'^^ 
'^ason,  Missy,  d^  it  ?    EfSl'^  i?**  ^?  •*^'°*»  ^^^ 

eveo^  grown  n,^  on  dis  v^^„^^,^^  *°  ?^  '*• 
away  to-night/'  ^     plantation  would  git 

fus'cSnS'   YoTw®?*rl?''"*«^'°«<*«very 
like   to  ^o  wh«?^,?„'**\^^^  A^by'  and  l5 
nothing  ^  My    .n«°|^«>"t  you're  not  sayin' 
knows  him.   Zrs  Po^tah  5^  ^?  to-morrow  ef  I 
often.     He»d  a  Lt  i^  done  la^h  him  once  too 
chiUuns."  ^       °^^  ^^*  ^"*  '«•  hM  wife  an* 

Sure  'enough,  when  >bby  on  the  next  morning 


ata 
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When  family  prayer  was  said  Mr.  Harlev  MMn*^ 

^v^^!i     ^  Pf^aceable,  full  of  compaMion  and 
ready  to  do  good  to  all  men  "  •  hn*  mTu    i    . 

nund«ay„ot;h.vel«e„„^rthe'JSl"'-  ""'*^* 

At  tbe  Ubie  no  reference  was  made  to  >h.  h,- 

appearance  of  BiUy,  but  Mr  H^C  il,„j  „  ** 

».«.  for  hi,  f«ai„^'  in  the  ^IJ^P;]^ 

^  eamestn,,  while  he  di-nenl^tS^e  f'SS 

nol'  '.„"t  f^  '^^«'3i^  7  sr  "^  r 

continent  I"        ^*^  °'  ''^'  "!»«  *^w 

anra     in,n„^  .?  *"*  ^an  unwelcome  inherit- 

l-tvaif-^i.:!  :^""M^*ir,srisK 
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b^t^f^^^  ^^'^  -ould  have 

n^ure*   by  quick  eiSinrS^i^  "^"^  *^  ™^o«« 
question  Whaff.  f"^«I»tion ;    and   then   the 

them,  but  taoeUed  tSTm  ."'".'*^''  e»sperated 

»  praiK  and  to  hoM  it  at  ParWrnTS .  vf^ 
much  discussion   th.   «i..u      J   .?".•  but  after 

entertafaS  S«dd   te  ^  ''*^  **«   «"> 
conv<S^o^  „n^  .K*^  comfortably   M,d 

for^ssTforthr^-.rS^"'!?'^" 

wateraa.|fifej™fo*^„^  .'"«>  which  those 

games,  and  fordkmS^^^  ,?"!  *™"'*  ""^  "«her 
was  to  be  mnniS^.  •"".*?*  ***"•    The  music 

fr«n  tte  M^  Xuh^?   ""^^  "'  ""«*  "P«« 
TT>e  negro."  said  Mrs.  Hariey  to  Abby,  "  has 


♦1 
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a  remarkable  gift  for  musir     t*  ,0    t  u  i- 

a  do.«,  b«.ts  sailing  anTr^ll'^'f™™  *~" 
«X~iJS!"!*  "*"  Soing  and  tlie  company  was 
hrf^.  '~''-  ?"°°« the  trees  and  over  Wk^ 
^^t'^^^t^^r^  *^«  placets^ 

About  the  skill  nf  f kT  j:"^P*™5^°'*  '^"^  *««  dance. 

music  s^i  ^^£'*s^a?^"^H«  ^'*- 

they  began  their  taS.  nor  ^VL^ivTj^t  S?^ 
they  were  earnest  and  enthuSstic  i?  S^^^' 

^J^L^"^  »?r^r'^'^e*te^'£ 
swayed  to  and  fro,  and  the  older  fiddler  seem«?^ 

about  upon  ttelt^  *'^*  '^*  *»««  whirled 
theTac^'^lTrSS  't^  ^^A^*7  ^^ 
reeling  of  regret  that  she  could  not  ioin  fhArT 


DAYS  AT  SASSAFRAS  215 

•*  My  and  I  wiU  teach  vou,"  said  Clavton  when 

sae  fi«t  professed  her  ignorancle;  but /Sby  reoliS 

that  she  could  not  venture  to  >part  so  far  fr^f So 

aPg-ed  j^ti«.  and  sov.d  prl^  S'^^^ 

i^Zl:  ?       u  ^^'^  ^^  plertsure  en ojjrh  for  her 
in  watchmg  the  movement  oi  the  visi  or!  in  hsten 

ner.  and  m  receivmg  the  greetings  of  3ie  folks  whom 

^'n^Sd^t^hrr  V°  'Z'""'  ^*  ^^'-'^e 
uiiroaucea  to  her.    She  could  not  douht  fhat  eKo 

^  t:^:^  r^r "'  - ""  "^-  ^e 

was  a  strangei  who  had  come  to  the  house  of  dodu- 
^eS!rS^''  '°i  *^T  ^  *^^  heartiness^  SnSy 
Tnut?  Tu  y^i"^"  ***  ^^^-  C'^yton  coiSd  have 
!?.   ^^''u*^  ''^  ^"^  wished,  that  everybody  pi^nt 

S^^i"*  ^^!J^  ^^  ^^'y  wonS^^^^er 
sunple  pretty  costume  the  most  becomiTof  ^ 

the  dresses  worn  at  the  party.  ^^ 

^«'^®u^°T^  ™®"  ^®^  ^  attentive  to  her  as  thev 

gJ^I^T'  *i'l'°'l  ^^^  P^*«^  °^«r  near  to 
tdkSdrS'hr?"^  her  fascinating,  and  he  had  not 
tauced  with  her  long  before  he  determined  that  he 
was  more  than  half  in  love  with  her 

haJ'rd'^^th  i1!'  ^  y°"°«  "^'  ^«^  «^di^ 
nan-,  and  with  a  hard  face,  not  unhandsome   but 

«^hTk  f  ^'^J'J  ^"^y^  ^^  ^^  had  his  own  way  • 
^tV"^  l^?i*^.^  8^^  "^«  Abby,  it  was  impSe 
that  he  should  be  baulked  either  by  he7  dW^ 

do^^ttoSL^  *°  "^^  '^'  ^'"^^-P  «^«  ^^" 
Thus  Thorn,  who  was  a  gentleman,  a  man  of 
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cultivation,  and  used  t^  tu     i 

"ddrawd  himSf  ^«Sv*?!  ,^^  «^  things 

•  good  iinpSi^\l"'^*,*«»k  of  maSS 

graciousness  of  M.  TI-       "  *sfavour;   but  the 

and  soon  AbbyleZJ^  overcome  tlus  fed^ 
withhimtothVwSX         '^'*«°°   ^""^ 

appear  to  pennitCIa^t^lJ^'  **  *°»'<'  »ot 
upon  her.  But  thatSn  i,.  .^  *°7 'P*''*' daim 
»»  was  guflty  of  X  mT^    x  *""«'>*  ""e  had,  and 

towards  the  SaTSe^l^"  toy'ards  her  aS 
of  his  attentiT  He  3^  H?2 ''^^  ««  oourtes? 
We  of  playine  his'mrt  ,    ^*^*^  *»d  felt  incana- 
feast,  whirte^tdSd1Ct°'  5";8ive«  o?Z 
acr^s  the  lawn  t^lhl^^'*''  ""^^  «*™niW 

the^^^T  S  S^  !S^  rK","  "^ ''^  "** 

P^jmptoriness  in  hiT^eSch^"  W.h' "^'^'«"  »d 
with  her  gentle  natniTp  .     *  "**  »ot  in  tune 

Uked  him  W  SS^e  ffio„"r'K""  *'>°^  "^ 
done,  and  he,  beU^SJ???''*  *e  would  have 
with  her,  stroVelSh^  tt-  S^  «^,«ai>i"«  ground 
m«jd  himself  to  Sra^rS^'*"^  ''*  ^  *»  °»>- 

off^thT^^^'ottfrSv^  in'r  «-*  <>«««. 
yivacH)uslyaSrutevatStS?J'*.J^«'  *»  hS 

Friends  and  theiTteTS  ^d'^^^v.^ '°°»  of 
there  was  a  strong  t^S^f!^  iSf  """^  «nd  so 
to  Wl  him  of  i^^^o"  Abby  to  talk  and 

^  fprK.?  „^  ^*^  "-^tion  delight. 
*-™»«  bis  head,  ..w''^*°^'-';"Jbom 
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^  ^^  *°  '-"«»"  "^^that  be  ^' 

Thorn  pretended  not  to  see  him   l  x     .  . 
^ve  his  hand  to  Abby  to  m  w'J'Sl'  ™^-  >>• 
slowly  they  walked  back  »n  ih-     ^  ""^  '«•*•  »>^ 
gathered  u^n  thTuSS  ll^'  ^"^-^  "^ 

went  toward  the  riv«  mitJ^r?' >  *»™«<«  «<• 
Thorn  stopped  hto^dt^?*»°?^=  °° "» way. 
"  It  was'^So?  Ch^h^to  fanT  ^^^'y  = 

p fejf.  *^  ■><>•  «ake  her  a  subject  of  discussion. 

sion  with  her."  "^°  ^*^«  some  discus- 

"  How  is  that  ?  " 

«  Sw^®  ^°^  y°"  ^  aheady  .named  ? '» 
me."  ^^^  *^  "  y^  Pnvilege  to  meddle  with 


people  ooXk^  L?^^'''^ ^«^  among  the 
speSally  attS' to  dSSv^  H^df  ll^  ^  "^^^ 
once,  but  he  was  pStnTL  S?*^"^  ^^  ^er 
«|oces8ion.  and  he^^  ^^  „^??^i^  ^ 
£^y  during  the  iemaSd^^Ci^^.^«> 
^'egan  to  bdieve  thatX  k  i^  v*^®  ^V-    Abby 

«W08ing  tSt  L  d^tor  ^d  ^  "^**^«*  ^ 
ested^TSwh  oth«  ^**  ^°"y  ^^'^  inter- 

wiiJ^'crf  t^'J^^^H  "^^^  *«  ^  «>«ewhat 
sl»  tim*    1      e**®^  and  excitemtrt  of  th*x  ^TJ^ 

she  went  alom,  over  to  the  garden  at  tZ^  S^ 
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lawn  and  entered  it.  thinking  she  would  rest  for  a 
little  while  within  the  enclosure. 

The  garden  had  all  about  it  a  high  hedge  of  mock- 
orange,  and  around  each  of  the  great  flower-beds 
was  a  border  of  box-wood,  dense  and  grown  higher 
than  Abbys  head.  She  found  in  one  of  the  gravdled 
walks  a  rustic  seat  upon  which  she  placed  herself, 
intending  to  return  speedily  to  the  lawn  and  to  the 
throng  of  men  and  women  whose  voices  came  to 
her  m  a  confused  babel  across  the  hedge. 

But  no  sooner  had  she  taken  her  seat  than  she 
became  aware  that  other  persons  were  near  to  her 
upon  the  other  side  of  the  box-wood  bushes,  and 
before  she  had  time  to  think  what  she  ought  to  do 
^e  recognized  the  voices  of  Dr.  Ramsay  and  of  Dolly' 
He  was  speaking  passionately  to  her.  and  she. 
responding  m  broken  sentences,  seemed  to  be  not  at 
all  reluctant  to  accept  his  protestations. 

Abby  was  ashamed  to  hear  them,  and  quickly 
arose  and  moved  away  as  quietly  as  possible  with  a 
purpose  to  conceal  her  presence.  She  could  have 
no  doubt  now,  at  any  rate,  of  the  doctor's  sentiment 
tor  DoUy ;  and  despite  her  genuine  regret  that  she 
had  unintentionally  been  a  listener,  she  smiled 
as  she  walked  over  to  the  garden  gate  at  the  discovery 
gie  had  made.  She  knew  little  or  nothing  of  Dr 
Ram^y.  but  it  seemed  a  pleasant  thing  that  Dolly 
should  have  had  awakened  in  her  soul  that  passion 
which  had  brought  such  bliss  to  Abby.  even  if 
sorrow  had  come  with  it. 

Later  in  the  day.  when  all  the  company  had  gone. 
Abby  walked  with  Clayton  down  to  the  pier  that 
jutted  out  upon  the  river  by  the  boat-house,  and 
while  the  twilight  began  to  faU  and  the  shadows  of 
the  evenmg  lay  upon  the  stiU  grey  water  before  them, 
they  talked  of  the  party  and  the  people  and  of  the 
promise  of  jdeasure  that  was  in  store  for  them  still, 
before  Abby  should  return  to  Connock. 
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"Mrs.  Morris  has  asked  us  to  an  evening  party 
at  hCT  house  for  Thursday,"  said  Clayton.    **  *^  "^ 
Yes,"  responded  the  girl.     "  She  invited  me  and 
strongly  urged  me  to  come." 

"  And  you  will  go  ?  " 
.  "  It  ^ould  be  ungracious  not  to  go,  wouldn't 
It?  And  yet  I  am  not  used  to  parties,  and  I  know 
*nfy  will  dance  aU  the  time,  and  I  cannot  dance." 
But  you  wiU  have  to  go,"  said  Clayton,  "and 
JJoUy  and  I  will  take  care  of  the  rest  of  it." 

"  I  will  consider  it,"  said  Abby,  who  knew  she 
should  decide  to  attend  the  baU,  although  she  shrank 
a  httle  from  the  thought  of  it,  when  she  remembered 
Connock  and  her  father  and  mother  and  the  meet- 
mg  and  George. 

She  put  aside  the  matter  now,  and  thinking  of 
what  she  had  heard  in  the  garden,  she  said  : 

"  Clayton,  I  wish  to  ask  thee  something.  Who  is 
Doctor  Ramsay  ?  " 

"Ramsay?  He  is  a  cousin  of  my  mother's- 
a  second  or  third  cousm,  or  something  of  that  kind^ 
I  beheve.  I  never  understood  very  well  the  relation- 
ship of  the  family  a  generation  or  so  back.  Why  do 
you  inquire  about  him  ?  " 

"Mere  idle  curiosity.  I  find  him  here  with  thy 
fam^,  and  Icould  not  quite  understand  his  position." 
His  home  is  in  Baltimore,  where  he  has  made 
some  sort  of  a  pretence  at  practising  medicine ;  but 
he  is  nch  and  need  not  do  more  than  he  likes  in  that 
direction.  He  comes  here  to  stay  with  us  a  good 
deal,  and  we  find  him  an  agreeable  addition  to  the 
household." 

!IL?*®"fK* "  ^^  ^^^V'  and  then  stopped. 

What  did  you  think,  my  dear  ?  " 

Abby  laughed  lightly  and  said :  "  WeU.  I  had  an 

Idea  that  he  cared  for  thy  sister.     Pardon  me  for 

saymg  that.    I  have  no  right  to  say  it." 


.:!' 
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Clayton  was  amused. 

"My  dear,"  he  answered,  "your  ideas  haw  i-ii 

^  far  away  fi^m  the  fact.^  TO^bby    ft? 
Rarn^y  has  a  wife  and  two  childrei     I  Sd  mi 

S^     I  dnn.??  *^*'  '°[  ^^  *^  sepamtS  ftSm 
tnem.    I  don't  know  much  about  it     Some  iri«S 

of  a  squabble,  or  incompatibihty?  or  a  mTev-faSf 
TJqr  couldn't  a^,  anyhow,  and  so  IWy  4mS 

Sd  m^ wl  •  '°^  ^^"V  ^^"^^«  ^^'^  occasionX 

r^^^S^n  r^"  ^"'  *^^  ^^^-    H«  never  had 
a  thought  of  DoUy  nor  she  of  him.    Dollv !  Vl^v 

my  dear.  I  woulcin't  stand  that  kind  of  thin£fo; 
a  minute  f   And  do  you  think  she -  >»  ^ 

h.^?*'^^^  *  vibration  of  anger  in  his  voice  as 
he  abruptly  stopped  speaking.    Abby  JLl^^ 

S^an^fn^  oimson  flushes  mounted  to  h«- 
cneeks  and  to  her  forehead  and  the  hot  hlrwi  ««„irJ 
uim  her  bram  until  she  thouiht  *e  sh^S^  ^ 

bn?*^"?  '  ^'^  "^  »^'  ^d  he  held  Us  tS": 

pierced  the  pahns,  and  sHently  cursed  hfamdfXt 

he^  not  been  more  prudent  in  his  speST 
Fm-  a  few  moments  they  looked  o«  upon  the 

wato  now  ^munering  white  in  the  dusk,  ^  tha 
S^  "««  ?°<J  »»id  :  "  Let  us  go  to  th^  house^^ 
ae  took  her  compamon's  ari  as  they  3^ed 

from^thepe.  to  the  h.wn.  and  then  over'^thl^ 

Clayton  tried  to  turn  her  thouirhts  awav  frnm 

J  ?^  ^^  pleasures  of  the  day  that  was  iu«t 
now  ended  ;  but  Abby  had  fallen  silent  ;mS« 
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A^  u^ii^Ht^^"'*^^^^  ^^^  *o  go  *«>  Mrs.  Morris's 
_Dau.    bhe    was    worried    by    the    stranee 

m^^K  ?^K^'  ^^"^  ^^'^^  ^^  ^'^  froni  proceeding 
much  farther  along  the  way  that  led  he?  far  from 
the  teachings  and  practices  of  Friends. 
o„?  u  i?^®"^  reassured  her  concerning  his  sister, 
and  she  b^an  to  believe  that  re^she  Sght 
have  misunderetood  the  talk  she  had  overheard  in 

tW^H^^i?"-  ?*°^y  ^  Sone  away  for  a 
time,  and  Dolly's  demeanour  surely  gave  no  in- 
dication that  she  had  any  serious  thought  for  hSi 
or  for  any  other  person 

And  then  the  Quakeress  could  hardly  escape 
the  mfluence  of  the  excitement  attending  DoU^ 
prepamtions  for  the  ball,  whilst  always  inher  m^d 
was  the  thought  that  if  she  went  to  the  Monis 
plantation  on  that  night  Clayton  would  be  hei 
close  companion. 

"There  can  be  no  possible  harm  in  it.    dear" 

^^m1^  V  ^^  "^^"^  P^Pl^'  ^  ^  there, 
and  Mrs.  Moms  is  a  model  of  a  woman  ;  a  church 

S!S^[*i°°'    X5"  ^^^^  ^*v«  a  chan^  to  see  a 

A  bin  ii£%r  •^'  ^^Y  "  ^  ^°*  ^^^  ^^^^' 
fripnll  r  ^J^  "^^y  ^  P^^^^t  gathering  of 
faends.    Go  just  once  and  meet  them,  and  wver 

^.?f??  »1  y®^  fin<l  the  meeting  not  to  your  fancy." 
out   the   dandn^i"   said    ^^"^       "      ' 


dandng 


Abby,   "and  my 
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gain  clothing  f    I  cannot  dance,   and   I   should 

iSSr^'u"®'*^  ^^^  ^y  dressed  people." 
Dolly  became  more  urgent  as  she  saw  Abby's 
resolution,  weakening,  and  so  she  produced  a  beauti- 
ful dress  which  Abby  was  persuaded  to  try  on ;  and 
then  putting  her  arm  about  the  Quaker  girl,  DoUy 

T•?^T^*^*  ?®  ^^^'^  ^^^  tJ»e  steps  of  the  waltz 
whilst  Dolly  hummed  a  ture. 

Soon  the  two  were  whirhng  about  the  room,  and 
when  they  stopped,  Abby  looked  at  herself  in  the 
imrror  and  saw  there  a  face  and  a  figure  made 
strangely  handsome  by  the  bright  attire. 

pen  Clayton  came  in,  and  his  words  of  praise 
of  her  appearance  were  less  to  her  than  the  a<£nira- 
tion  plamly  depicted  on  his  face. 

His  repeated  earnest  entreaty  that  she  should 
go  to  the  baU,  and  with  him.  removed  the  last 
remnant  of  her  reluctance,  and  so,  many  times 
agam  that  day  and  the  next,  she  practised  the 

tV^^i  *^^  ^^""t  "^'^^  ^^y'  ^hi^e  Penelope's 
skilled  fingers  touched  here  and  there  with  bits  of 

A  ^^  "S^"  *^®  ^®«s  **»at  Abby  was  to  wear. 

Amid   aU   these   delightful    preparations    there 
was  no  time  for  compunction,  nor  when  on  the 
evenmg  of  the  baU  Clayton  wrapped  a  cloak  about 
her  and  led  her  out  to  the  wagon  which  he  would 
dnve  with  his  own  hands  to  the  Morris  plantation 
A  negro  on  horseback  foUowed  to  care  for  the 
horae  when  the  plantation  should  be  reached 
^i^^?^  "^5^"  Abby  had  placed  herself  in  the  carriage 
with  Clayton  beside  her,  they  drove  slowly  d^ 
the  gravelled  way  among  the  shadows  of  the  ever- 
grmis  that  the  early  moonlight  threw  across  the 
path,  and  so  came  out  upon  the  road  that  ran 
beneath  the  great  trvjes  by  the  river  bank. 

^  A  strajige  joy  was  in  the  heart  of  the  girl.    The 
joy  to  be  alone  with  Clayton  was  stronger  than 
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ever  before,  and  with  it  was  mingled  the  oteuun. 
eJ^fi.«JP^,tation.  ForatlSSir^SSfe^ 
h^d  the  thnU  and  the  charm  of  novSfv  S.  kS 
foand  a^t  she  loved  to  da^  and Z.Vts  t^ 

^c  Ts^ir^'  ?^  *°  hearkenTotplS^S 
S^« J  -^  ^?^^  ^^^s.  and  to  wear  for  the 
first  tune  m  puWic  garments  that  appeSed  to  W 
senses  ahnost  as  music  iid  »PPeaiea  to  her 

sof[?np3^?*7^  ^T^y*  '^^  *^«  scene  about  them 
softened  and  made  mystical  by  the  mu^S 
Jght  seemed  more  beautiful  thL  ever  ^TSS 
^VT^  «  her  mind  an  impX^  t7^t  ^l 
tl  ^^^^T'^^l  from  the  principles  of  Korfe 
d^e  could  have  had  no  chknce  to  cheriS  T{!i 

v!,»t    i^     nungled  humour  and  tenderness  anH 

w^diS  ^^S  "If  J^°™  "?"««»«•««*«'»  Sby 
n?n       1  the  shortness  of  the  journey. 

Q.^SL'^''fl,')!"'  """I"**  '"''  fatherfmet  the 
^^u**  S*  "'^  entrance  of  the  broad  hallwav 

TODS  tE.„T^i"^*  T"  '^'^y  '»  <»ke  their 
wraps,  pen  DoUy  tume'l  to  adjust  her  frienrt'. 
4«ss  and  to  put  a  fresh  flower  taXr  SuTlSto 
which  she  presented  her  to  three  or  fouTinm^ 
wh<™_Abby  thought  veor  beaSi  ^'"•° 

Abby  went  down  the  stairs  and  into  the  wid* 

Khi^he?^^r  ^}''  ^*'  t^  exultation 
^^^'  :?  ^  *^^  ^°°*«"  «^e  to  greet  her  with 

tocL^n*ren-^e';ss:i^s!.r£;^7''^ 


-^..T^'^f^'-lfi 
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"The  others  may  think  that  ungenerous, "  said 
Clayton,  not  displeawd. 

*They  must  not,"  she  said.  "I  dance  so 
P»ny  «at  I  should  be  ashamed,  and  then— then— 
1  am  half  afraid  it  is  not  right  for  me  to  dance  at  all." 
Come,"  he  said,  "  you  must  put  that  by.  Some 
ot  these  women  who  will  dance  are  really  angeb 
of  goodness.  There  can  be  no  harm.  But  you 
shall  do  as  you  like,  only  you  must  dance  with  me, 
will  you  not  ?  " 

*u"^*^.«"*  ^^^  °^  *^*^'  *»d  thee  will  say  to 
them,  will  thee  not,  if  they  think  me  unkind, 
that  I  have  never  danced  before  ?  " 

"  Yes,  you  shall  not  dance  with  them  if  you  do 
not  wish.  I  will  explain.  And  now,  there  is  a 
waltz.    WiU  you, come?" 

She  had  ever  been  exquisitely  sensitive  to  sweet 
music— and  now,  with  the  ?.rms  of  the  man  she 
loved  about  her,  with  her  face  near  to  his,  with 
the  stronger  heart-beats  compelled  by  the  swift 
mov«fflient,  with  the  mirrored  lights,  the  perfumed 
ajr,  the  gay  cdours,  the  whirling  forms  about  her, 
that  music  seemed  to  her  so  rapturously  beautiful 
that  her  eyes  became  misty  and  her  soul  was  lifted 
mto  perfwt  ecstasy.    This,  then,  is  why   people 
love  to  dance  1    No  wonder !    She  felt  in   that 
moment  as  if  never  before  had  she  known  pure 
bhss.  and  whether  it  were  merely  sensuous  or 
something  loftier  and  better  she  could  not  care  or 
think.    She  gave  herself  up  to  it,  and  forgot  every- 
thmg  but  herself  and  her  partner ;  and  when  the 
music  stopped  and  with  cheeks  reddened  into  bril- 
liancy of  beauty  the  two  walked  into  the  haUway.  she 
found  heraelf  clinging  to  Clayton's  arm  as  if  he  were 
a  part  of  her.    She  was  ahnost  unable  to  articulate. 

I  knew  you  would  Uke  the  dance,"   he  said, 
for  he  did  not  need  to  ask  her  if  she  liked  it 


her 
Jy." 
but 
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She  looked  up  at  him  with  tenderness  in  h( 
eyja,  and  said :  ''  I  did  not  dream  it  was  so  lovely. 
And  we  will  dance  again,"  said  Oayton  ;  "  *«' 
now  we  will  walk  upon  the  porch  for  awhile. 

So  he  threw  a  wrap  about  her,  and  out  they  went 
jqpon  the  wide  piaz«a  upheld  by  great  white  columns. 
O^ers  were  there  in  the  cool  air  and  the  moon- 
light, but  these  two  walked  far  up  to  the  end  where 
the  river  conld  be  seen,  with  the  white  light  shining 
upon  It,  and  there  they  stood,  and  both  for  a  time 
were  silent. 

Tluroug^  the  open  window  came  to  them  the 
somid  of  voices  in  lively  conversation  and  now 
and  then  of  merriment,  and  presently  the  music 
began  again,  and,  as  the  dancers  thronged  the 
floor,  the  clatter  of  tongues  was  half-muffled. 

..  T*  ^*^  \  *^*****  ^^^  *^*  revelry,"  said  Clayton. 

I  cared  for  it  for  itself;  but  now  it  would  be 
nothing  to  me  if  you  were  not  here." 

She  dasped  his  arm  more  closely. 

"  It  Is  pure  joy  for  me  to  be  here," 
softly. 

"With  me?" 

"I  cannot  tell:  the  music,  the  people,  the  st<r 
OTthe  dancfr— all  give  me  strange  pleasure;  but 
pemaps— perhaps  it  is  because  you  are  with  me." 

Then  he  waved  his  hand  towards  the  landscape 
hdf  revealed  by  the  moonlight,  and  said :   ^ 

"  And  that  is  better,  with  its  sweetness  and  quiet 
and  sditude,  than  the  noise  and  the  heat  and  the 
crowd  of  the  ball-room.  It  is  better  for  lovers, 
at  any  rate." 

"  But  wc  must  not  stay  here,"  said  Abby.  "  de- 
lightful as  it  is."  .       y*     ^ 
"  No,  we  will  go  in  and  dance  again." 
When  Clayton  had  danced  with  her  once   aoie. 
other  young  men  claimed  her  as  a  partner  and  Were 


said  Abby, 
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^r^^l^tZT^'  *.  thought  ^ 

'<iri»rSa»!fe,tTdS?i'^.?™»°'   ♦»•»   than 

ft«I  to  d<mee  with  him   M^iw    ^^  "^ 
"•litent  than  court«iv  iJ^SL""?  '^  "nore 

«»ne  bittemeM  otUM^  ?^  'H™"*  »way  with 

«irl  «d  S  tt.  ^whot,?W  f«T'  ♦!» 

Alter  a  while  daytcm  t^k  aSI^  /?  ''™»*- 

room,  where  a  ««2?  .  Ji      *"''''  *»  the  suinier- 

fined  with  7un<4r  Wile  U,5i,'°l''  ""«•  •><»'' 
«?<!  by  «^  <rf  the TSnT^^f  >  •'T'ybody. 
that  Abby  «xm  b^^  S?h.  ?^  ^"S^y-  " 
about  he?  a  fluah^t  rtSlS  W ^  1** "^ 

-W'rbTa^^M^^'ei^' 

SS^^bl^^^^C'Se*-*^ 
waj   .  «n  the  hall  to  the  Dorch  hMh^*u       C^'' 

"Come  U  into  thT^T^CIayton  ^ 


^m^TT^ 
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Abby,  tttrning  about.  Abby  obeyed  bin.,  bat 
once  within,  she  whiq^ered  to  him : 

"Give  no  heed  to  him,  Clayton,  I  pray  thee.** 

Clayton  made  no  answer.  He  led  her  to  where 
DoUy  wif,  and  laid  to  his  sister : 

"  Care  for  her,  DoUy,  for  a  moment.'* 

Abby  dared  make  no  demonstration ;  but  the 
pallor  of  her  face  showed  the  dread  in  her  heart. 

"  I  fear  Clayton  will  have  trouble,"  she  said  to 
Ddly. 

"  About  what  ?  '*  asked  DoUy. 

"About  me." 

Dolly  lau^ied,  without  understanding  the  matter, 
andansw«ned: 

"Don't  worry  about  him.  He  can  take  care 
of  himself." 

Clayton  went  straight  to  Thorn  and  said : 

"  Did  you  use  those  words  of  Miss  Woolfbrd  ? " 

"Yes,"  answered  Thorn,  lifting  his  head  and 
looking  at  him  defiantly. 

"  In  her  hearing,  too,  like  a  brave  man ! " 

"  I  did  not  know  she  was  there." 

"  You  will  retract  them  and  apologize  to  her,  then." 

"Not  at  your  biddingl" 

"  But  I  am  the  one  who  will  bid  you  do  it  I  am 
her  friend." 

"I  don't  care  what  you  are.  You  will  lower 
your  tone  and  quit  your  insolence  before  you  will 
get  anything  from  me." 

"  You  are  a  liar  and  a  coward  t "  said  Clayton. 

Thorn  slapped  his  cheek  sharfdy. 

Clayton  stood  for  a  moment  as  if  to  think  if  he 
should  spring  upon  his  antagonist  and  revenge  him- 
self then  and  there.  But  he  controlled  his  rage 
and  said :    '  I  will  kill  you  for  this,  man !  " 

Thorn  lau^ied  li^tly,  turned  upon  his  heel  and 
walked  away. 
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'<>r^^A^,^^^^ '?  Abby,  who  waited 

««d  for  the  ^c  or  thr«  '**^-  She  no  W 
she  maintain  T^Z^^^J^'^  J»a«^  cX 
J^ed  to  those  XS£d  to^^^K^^  *« . 
^"i eagemeas  to hearfr««  k-  ^'    ^bby  was  hot 

that  the  quar^  hS  ^^°**^^  ^^<^ 
*™d  to  spSTVo  h^  J^  ananged.  CUyt^ 
^ords.  but  tile  plet^ce^yf^i  "^^  «^>^ 

«wtiutwineC'nhfeb«?J*^'*5^''r^^»'-    ^ 
WMtbere  with  it  ^"^"^  *»^  that  passion 

teiS^.:?d^^shTl^,:^^^^  Tn^y  hecan^e 

of  many  of  the  men  Md  w!i  'f^^^  cheeks 
and  louder  talk  th^  Sere  S?  w"^**  ^»«hter 
before,  she  rose  andputtW  L^  ^"^  ^  hours 
ann»  said  to  hto  •  »  ^  ^^'  ^^^  "PO'^  Hayton's 
„  ^  «8  «o  home." 

suade  h^;    ^^^       "  ^^*«an  Clayton,  as  if  to  dis- 
*0h,  take  me  home!  fair-  «.    u 

|*<9*;  but  for  nitoi  ^  S^,*«  *»«  andthe 

"Not  an  insult,  dartoo^i  !?;?^*  *°  y«»" 
was  near  bv     w.  -It'^        "'  *<•  not  knonr  r 

"B-tyou'Tn^'J^^''^^    ^ 
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talking  of  ^  tl^..'*"*""'  «"'•  »<>»  ""d  to 

he"a^rirS^"^''^-  «^.  I  am  one," 
you  are,  and  ^7L  „„\°"  ""  '?''*  Watever 
by  you."  '^°"  are  I  am,  and  I  wiU  stand 

Thjy  f  a.ta^"^'p^.r"»<"  Oo  not  q„a™,. 

doubt  ^'  J  t^bT-Ld^for  ^^°?i  ""<'  »° 
tbey  are  not  und^SodW  ^"^  *«"**»•  •"" 
I  should  be  scora^ifl  rt7,f^' .  ^""i  ***  "y  8»««- 
you.  My  fattiJWonM  i  J""*  P"?*"'  and  defend 
I'FoJvelS^  f^ll^^lr  «™-  his  house." 

me  foWe  C-^ltJS.*'^'^  '.'"^  "^  "ot  let 
j^  ,,  (pve  nun ,  and  besides,  I  don't  want  to  foigive 

th^'t^S""'  ""  ^'^  '-  a  moment,  and 
-.^htftJA^'^-;^' -  ^Uie  o^. 

That  is  the^n^v    'S,!??^'^S'«h««>"s'y- 
No  I     said  Clayton,  almost  fiercely 

^tbewasnowmu<^ffl,XVSj!t^?^ 
in  whi..  my  peoST-ta^?^  ^O,  tj^ 
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W    I 


noth^-"*  *"  "^\  "^°»  "«  responsibk  for 
.„2l!5  *'?*y  <»n«'  to  the  homestead,  and  as  thev 

XTiI  tft.  ?''■',?'■  "'y«kepromisemethatl " 

he  iHii'^d  r* "" """' """  *"^  »'~y  *"" 

"May  aU  your  dreams  be  peace,  mv  dearest' 
As  the  girl  disappeared  through  the  doorwav 

adDBd  them  to  challenge  Thorn  to  fight  Cm  to^ 
"^221/°°™^-  He  would  have  the  Titt^ 
^  to  p^'^t*''  "^"^'^  ^^"^^  ^-  toe  to7l^ 

wh^*  ^^n^"^  f  ^  *^^  °*°™^  ^<J  al«»dy  come 

second  and  a  surgeon  with  him.    Thev  eSerwl 
the  house  quietiy  and  for  a  time™  ught  Lt^^ 

snf^^  *.^*  *^;?^  *^^  ^'^fi^'  ^^^  three  mTivent 

a^entered  a  boat  which,  with  Clayton  and  ^ 
^    at    the   oars,  dropped  quickly  down  the 

Itownward  it  went  for  a  mile  or  more  until  Parker's 
Bluff  was  reached.and  here  the  party  lalodS^d 
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and  ^Shth^H^  elf ";  y^'^  ^P^  «»«  river 

S  to  th^bntvL'^fh'^'y  in  the  thick  gnS 
the  revel  at  tte  ^h?  f^.  '^"^  '°*"'  '"e^O'  from 

But  ri.,rf~-    ^*  •  *^®  **"6  w»s  cheerless, 
com^u^r??.'^  "?'?*'  ?"<>  "hen  Thorn  had 

face  to  fcVo  «*  *^*^   *'»®™»  and  standing 

*^     U»'te?rr  distyce,  wait«J  for  tt! 

red  beam  aS<rth?i^«'™'/"^  '"  ^  "o^- 

S»d^«o;f^'"^«.e''^stesf 

the^^^'^^-'-^^ij^*- no  h.«, ;  and  .. 

^^Xor^t  ^'  -  '"^ 
the  tS^t^nA  It^"  ^™  *  woman's  voice  in 
"lo   imacet,  and   the  combatants    ftim».»   *u  • 
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flushed.  hHSr  ^ac^iilJ^  «^'  ^^  <*Sts 
blight  colou^ttdceTout^^HS;^  ^^  «r«.°^ 
Iwe.  She  put  theletter  rt«3*  "^-^  '^^  "^^^ 
the  kindest  wordJ  G^L  T  ?!*"*'  '**"»«  «»* 

worid's  peopJe     He  J.^!  ^""'?"*  P^^wures  of  tli 
«»««s  and  Se'homt  ^''^f  ''"'*'*^y  «'  ^^  home 

folks  of  Connock  •  irfvirS^  ^*  attention  of  the 
of  the  meeS^d  S1„h?"'  "^Portant  news 
«^  with  1^' ^S^''''«*°  *^*  ^**^«'» 
that  amid  the  t«St!S^«?K^  ^  confidence 
keep  herself  vS^dZm  t  °'^J^*^  "^^  ^"»<» 

purity  and  tranquimtv^^H.r...**"'^^^  <>' 
and  which  Ae  loJedT^d  ^^^  ?***  ?^  ^»wil^ 

J^veby  of  the  W^  jSst^l^l,J^-^™^ 
She  could  not  W^back^I  T^  *^°**  hideous, 
the  letter  and  piU  it  dSL^  .  *fS  "  ^«  ^^^ 
tore  the  gaTd^  fr^^'  ^^  *^«>  "wiftly  she 
»t  upon  ti^^l^^^'^ouidtn  and^fl,!^ 
misleading  haT  somehow  it  were  guiltylrf 

the  8cen«  whidi^;TjL*^?  *"^«  «*an>ly  tJ 
to  heraelfT  ^^'^^  ^**"'  she  whispered 

"TTie  meeting  would  disown  me  if  it  knew  what 
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nuuueMi    Tiat  she  should  transgress  and  thZ, 

wIrtSdrSi  nf^  and  sanctioned  the  foUy  «,d 
wicireaiiess  of  the   world's  people  at   SasMfran  1 

-uS  *:*  i^'.ir^""""  *■»  "««!*  **">  *»kn^ 
drfSS  ^.i  "°  .?°  '"'^  Pennit  herself  to  be 
ffM  by  these  evil  things.    She  would  go  hom^ 

But^.""^  ""™  '"  "«»*"  "«=  place  die  Sd  C 
teU  <?vSdT.^TT  *•?'  her  experiencHt  Ite 

hcious  music,  and  she  shut  her  eyes  as  she  w2S 

M„2^  "»  '^"'^r'  ""^  "hir?4^^ 
in  a  land  of  ecstasy  of  happiness.  ^ 

^^^fth^unrsriois^yl^^rtri^ 

ment  of  the  baU-room.    She  lay  wide  awak,  h^! 
ing  the  dock  in  the  hallway  stSta^  toi^^r  bZ' 

hoS^V.fc  .1''*"^*."  she  would  to  ihink  of 
home  of  the  things  in  her  Ufe  that  she  used  to  love 

ttat  ft  ZT^f.  ^l  «*pood.  of  reli^  i.d  ^ 
that  It  had  had  for  her,  her  mind  alwara  came  haSr 
agam  to  the  baU-,«,m,  to  the  musicfto  KlS! 
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lioun  went  by  W  sW^f  LS*k?!^'  ^t  the 
and  more  and  more  r^.«?  *^*  **««»««  deeper, 
into  which  l"hS'S^«  1!!2S?  ?•  P^«^ 
^"»««  ^^  but  onnrSf ^  ^•f^  *°  be  lured. 

flavour  also  of  WttSn^^foJ 'i"*!^. «>i»  bkd  a 
'^^tt-ees  of  her  iSSlhS^it  If  L^«j:^«»«»eciet 

peace  if  she  hadnevcr  helr^.?^  ^"**'  '«>'  ^ 
face.  "^^^  "^^'o  his  name  or  seen  his 

^'^^'^kel^t^^'Slt"^^^  -ver  the 

white,  when  X  was  J^^f^*  ^^*^  *°^  ^^ 
S«^  the  lawn^  Sf  rf^r     «je  three  men 
Clayton.     She  did  not  at  ^^       *  recognised 
«'«wd  might  beTbnt  ha  K  S^^.  «^«»  ^hat  his 
boat.  theVunZof  wh^'^^^i^T.^*^  »  ^ 
J5«»  the  truth  tlmJi^^^^J*  ^^y  ^eard. 
^"^fS^  to  tremhir^fr„SP?  i?  «^<i  and  she 
<jying  aloud,  ha  iaiTAw  w  ^"^y  "^''^  ^^m 
«he  restrained  h«Sr^d^h':!''^.?««t'     But 
^^^mind  ttn^ih^i^l\^\^^  resolution 
frock  about  hw.  sS^  *H^u*°»^*'°°'  «be  put  a 
»t^  and  put  to  Kw^;^^^  "^  <*«^the 

There  with  difficulty  SaVT-Li 
whpsMinaiofto^jbere^ 

W  h^Sessed  anTwttA^^i  ♦h^"'  "^^  ^  "»e 
,  "  Now  drive  just  as  fa^f,  ^  ^*  "^S"^- 
fast.  Jose,*,  down  the  rit^r^;^--^'y'  ^eiy 
ground!"  ^"®  nver-road  to  the  picnic 

Abby  guessed 


where  Clayton  had 


gone. 
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T^e  drivw  put  the  hone  to  hii  H)eed,tnd  then 


he  said 


•t 


a 


was  readied  and  the  carriage  stopDed  Abbv 
£^»3i«|f.  fe«ce  Hjth  recldeThairaSd  plt^S 

K,l?!i.*^*'?**u^.""*^«  ^'o°»  her  tlie  ta^S 
bushes  that  tore  her  hands  and  rent  her  gsumS^ 

t^^S  «>li^.with  fear.  maS^way 
through  the  wood,  and  while  she  struggled  pisto^ 
shots  were  heard,  and  her  wrought  fe^Tx^^ 

co^STutf^-     She  th^:^  had 

nJSli*?**  r^  ^*''^*'^  through  the  brake,  and 
presentKr  she  came  out  upon  the  grassy  pUtSu 
<^'aggW  and  dishevelled,  but  triuiffil :  to  a 

She  leaped  into  the  space  between  the  two  m- 

^J^^nA  ^°^  *,™<»n?t  She  could  not  speak, 
bhe  stood  and  waved  her  hands  as  if  to  thrustthe 
young  men  apart.  At  last  she  found  ^S  to 
utterance,  and  she  stammered  : 

miilt^nri  "Sii''  ^  J^*^  ^  IdU-no-thee 
must  not--no-<io  not  murder  f-Oh.  no !  no  I  no ! 
Oh.  stop  them,  stop  them ! " 
Then  she  put  her  hands  to  her  face  and  becan  to 

r^£  ^7^i\^^^^  '^^  the  whifeTmitS 
agam  she  forced  herself  to  cry  out.  wavii^  her 

^Nnf  "  "tr^  *^  scSeT^JfuTt^^.'"' 
fnr^  .    ^?^*    Oayton-not    murder,    murder 
forme!    Oh.  not  that !  not  that !  " 
^  shudder  ran  along  her  body  as  she  spoke; 
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^•1fafo,S'":J°ZS '??»•'«'-»•  could 
«»«*><»  upon  the  ^ir^"  *•  **  »n«i  I«y  un- 

«■>*  upon  i  LSttT^fSlSS  '*^J*^  ^  « 
could  be  lifted  ua^^^A^  ^^«"«y  -he 
ftom  the  boat.    sS  £okd  «S^  .f"*  '='"''*«» 

•be  was  here     J^t!-.'^  "*'"**"*»«  and  whv 

to  0M«.?"  :^ 'Z"2.!!!Sr''  «««  "he  3 
"No    nn  f »  ,  **<>*— <Jid  not ? »» 

™nk  of  it  no  ^.»         ^«  ^  »"  here,  unhurt. 
"I  will  go  home.    Help  me.  nieo«, .. 

*»«>•    There  m^' J^K^  *»»''*  "ot  move  fo" 
Sic  turned  to  K?^"*  >«  *or  her  to  say. 

did'  ^i-^  ~'  "■«»»  to  »Peak  unkindly  of  me. 

co,;;£:i??y  <"  m  .«„  wootorf?  hoJ 
I  ^  p.?y  ?^tha^idis?'s»r"i7."^  -.v""- 

fight  again  ?  "  "*®®*    Thee  will  not 

"  aavtoni '■  .L      r  .  "y  decision." 
wai  beZ^  P  ="*  '™^  to  him.    "  There 
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mart  foigive.'!^    •  ■""  *''»'  »  "ot  enough.    Thee 

Z, !'»'«  *"^«'^  torS',"  «  "«  mine  ? 
thee  have  a  gHevsLn^Z  tt     ^  *°  **  forriven.    Win 

JSr^  to  put  my  ^"^  'Who  gave  thee 
^"^  be  no  peace  for  t«r*ir7?^  ^^  *Wne  ?    Th#.rA 

Thorn  clasped  it  anrffcir    ™*^  **  «>*  to  him 
reve^y^tffiS^^^^^^  onelcnc2?e' 

g«^tmerey,tome,thediiefnf^'    '*  »  o^  Hi? 
«^,  that  these  tWo^SdTOi^fT***A*°^  '  P«y 
p^men,   may  catt   tiS^l?  ^  *^>«e  hdoert 
for  the  past,  aid  SL^^"^  «>  His  mScy 


-  ^ensn  him  for  niy  sakTwni  iJr™  *•       Thee 

So  then,  she  bade  fin^SSf'*     «*^  not  ?  " 

^d  with  a^ytS^^^,^  that  stood  by, 

.to  the  carriage  Icani^ ^LTSi "^^^^  »^5^ 

joyshming  throu^hth?  t^.^^/^     a™»  and 

.T^om  looked  Xr  4^^"^  ^*'  ^- 

-^*t^  space,  he 'S^^SecJLl^^^^  '^  «*«« 
A  man  miriii  rfiTfl,         cwnpanjon  and  said  • 

'<»8ive  «.  ,X  S^^^e'rT^"-"  «ke  that ,  ^• 


ll 
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ABBY  RETURNS  TO  CONNOCK 

^T'^O  days  after  the  ball  Abby  brought  her  visit 
X      to  Sassafras  to  an  end.    She  haid  intended 
to  stay  longer,  but  now  she  was  glad  to  turn  her 
face  homeward  and  to  escape  from  a  life  that  had 
lost  nearly  all  its  charm  for  her.    The  revelry  at  the 
ball,  the  murderous  quarrel  between  Clayton  and 
.  Thorn,  the  strange  suspicion  that  seemed  to  attend 
Dolly's  relations  with  Dr.  Ramsay,  the  taint  of 
slavery  and  of  disloyalty  that  was  upon  the  com- 
munity, and  even  the  painfulness  of  her  situation 
with  rqgiard  to  Cla3rton,  combined  to  fill  her  soul 
with   longings   for   the   home   where   eveiything 
seemed  different  and  infinitely  better  than  the 
conditions  environing  her  at  Sassafras.    The  Har- 
leys  entreated  her  to  remain ;   Dolly  was  eagerly 
tolidtous  for  prolongation  of  her  visit,  and  Oayton 
was  both  grieved  and  angry  that  she  should  be 
.stubborn  in  her  resolution  to  depart ;  but  when  the 
hour  came'for  the  movement  toward  the  steamboat 
wharf  she^was  ready,  and  with  reluctance  Cla3rton 
ordered  the  carriage,  while  he  and  Dolly  prepared 
to  accompany  her  to  the  river. 

When  all  the  farewells  were  said  and  she  had, 
with  sincerity,  thanked  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harley  for  the 
kindness  of  their  hospitality,  she  drove  away  with 
the  3wung  people,  and  while  the  boat  lingered  at 
the  wharf  for  the  freight  that  was  to  be  put  upon  it, 
Clayton,  alone  on  the  deck  with  her,  tried  to  extract 
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*™» her* premie ,u,,  .  """UCK        jj, 

^  It  was  hard  to  formLX  ^  d«^ceful  bonda« 
^  strove  to  do  it^  '^i'  *  "sSution.  and  wSk 

i«l  °  '*P"'*«  her  lover  evfn  TK'^^  ^rould  be 

'^.and'^rh;  t>Kr'%"°  «^^*  advance  to 
;^d  consider  cirSuljf  £^.'2^^'  *°  *»  "^  -he' 
hS^^K^-    ^«  f««Ii4  mln^     consented  to 

bard^  was  heavy  ^oi3hV^J^^  n»otW  whose 
'«>m  doing  that7     °"^^  ^"^^^^  would  deter  ^ 

*^  was,  however.  sh<»  f«u 
ft  away  ton  S;  atm Jlk  ^  ^^^'^  «ain  to  have 

S^  "  the  evening  with  hlf  '*?'««  ">  tlie  cool 
*•  grey  house  fw  13  ^  thoughts  turned  to 
Exceptfag  th.,  *?sSn;jfn,t*'"  ConnSThin  • 
^'  Cfciyton,  Sassafras^  ~3'''"°''i'PI»»ssherlove 

P"»l>uig  swiftlyTp  ^„S^  Chester  and  ^ 
"^''"^"^^'J^Sd*^^^^ 
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meet  hu ;  she  hoped  iu»  for  she  was  nmdi  dimwn 
to  him  now.  since  her  Southern  friends  hft4  lost 
some  of  their  attractiveness,  but  she  feared  he  would 
not  have  had  time  to  hear  from  the  letter  she  had 
written  to  her  mother  announcing  her  home-coming. 
But  as  the  boat  dxvtr  in  to  the  wharf  the  first  person 
she  saw  standing  there  was  George  Fotherly,  and 
yrben  the  gang-plank  was  set  he  came  at  once  upon 
the  vessel,  and  after  greeting  her,  obtained  possession 
of  her  baggage. 

He  saw  in  her  bright  eyes  the  pleasure  she  felt 
at  meeting  him,  and  it  filled  him  with  happiness. 
He  led  her  out  among  the  casks  and  iMgs  and  baskets 
and  boxes  across  the  pier  to  a  carriage  into  which 
they  were  about  to  get,  when  to  Abb^s  amasement 
Penelope  presented  herself. 

At  £nt  Abby  did  not  understand  why  she  was 
there. 

"  Why,  Penelope ! "  she  exclaimed, "  how  did  you 
get  here  ?    You  were  not  on  the  boat  ?  " 
YesW,"  answered  the  girl. 
But,  how— did  Miss   Dolly  tell  you  — to  — 


(( 


it 


I  runned  away,  Missy,  jes's  I  said  I  would." 
**  And  you  came  on  the  boat  ?    I  did  not  see 

you." 
"  No,  Missy,  I  was  a  hidin'  down  among  de  boxes 

and  truck  and  pretty  near  dead  for  want  o*  bref 

an*  sleep." 
Abby  was  perplexed.  * 

"  She  is  DoD/s  servant,"  said  Abby  to  George. 

"What  shall  we  do  with  her?    It  would  seem 

dreadful  to  the  Harleys  if  I  should  take  her  to  our 

house." 

"Really,"  answered  George,  "there* seems  to 
be  no  help  for  it.  Thee  cannot  have  her  stay 
hungry  and  penniless  in  a  strai^  dty.    Let  h^ 
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»rf«Sdto^iil~'  «~«  "ny  for  the 

H*  put  h«  into  tK^.^K*^"- 
•«>  "oon  aU  three  ^ttL^''™*''«n«'Abby, 
S5»?*.  wheiTR^"^  I^.""  ♦^  tain  fi 
«»d  tearful  welcon^TannteS^T**  «  "«» 
?^  'ace.  was  takw  to  «Sf  JSf?*'*'  «'«1>  » 
•"arfy  breakfast     sStI  f    "•  kitchen  and  to  a 

another  county.  *  "  *  Q»>akcr  family  i 

^r*  and  Mrs  Prmjim 
in  the  evening  of  Sf^^.?S"  *»  the  g«y  houe 

£^^h^Tr^^.'S-»aJSS 
J^her  everything  but  th^  I^^^y'  *«<*  Abby 

o'tattoness  in  oi^Z^  ^^  ^  «  flavour 
s^ter  has  d,4J3°°™«'°'fa  about  here.    Ev^ 


if-r 
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you  remember,  Isabel,  the  time  she  stayed  with 
us  wfaik  I  was  in  my  first  parish,  she  insisted 
uponbeconung  a  member  of  the  woman's  anti- 
suvery  society  ?  Andnow  she  actually  owns  slaves 
and  glories  in  it!" 

"  She  was  only  a  young  and  foolish  girl  then,  biidie, 
and  it  is  hardly  fair  to  hdd  her  seriously  lenxnisihle 
for  her  actions.  And  very  naturally,  I  thii^,  ^en 
she  married  she  adopted  her  husband's  views  and 
went  to  extremes  in  her  opinions,  as  women  often 
do." 

Always  do  I "  said  Dr.  Ponder,  with  emphasis. 
No,  not  always,  birdie  1  You  can't  reasonably 
say  that  I  am  extreme  about  anything,  unless  it 
be  my  diurcb  views.  And  then  I  think  we  ought 
to  remember  ihat  as  a  matter  of  fact  there  is  much 
to  be  said  for  the  theory  so  firmly  held  by  sister 
tiiat  the  curse  placed  upon  Ham  as  recorded  in  the 
Scrrotures  does  seem  to  give  some  sort  of  warrant 
for  human  slavery." 

"There  is  absolutely  nothing  in  it  I  I  have 
carefullv  examined  the  entire  subject,  and  I  posi- 
tivdv  deny  the  whole  Ham  proposition." 

**  still,  birdie,  I  really  do  recall  the  sermon  you 
preached  years  ago  in  your  first  paris:i  i;ather  su»* 
•  taining  the  proposition,  and  I  remember  the  earnest- 
ness and  heartiness  with  which  Senator  Wigger, 
who  was  a  Democrat,  complimented  you  uponit." 

"That  was  before  I  had  studied  the  matter 
thorou^y  and  I  was  very  young  and  not  wise ; 
and  at  any  rate,  my  dear,  my  plan  has  always  been 
to  let  bygones  be  bygones.  Tell  me,  Abl^^tome- 
thing  about  the  dear  dd  church  near  to  Sassafras, 
planted  two  hundred  years  ago  by  the  missionary 
seal  of  the  Mother  Church  in  England.'* 

But,  alas  1  Abby  had  almost  nothing  to  say  about 
the  Sassafras  church.    She  had  been  there  once. 
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^  day.,  with  tS.jSm^?«?^r'-i^ 

tune  went  auicklv  hv  a^Au^    saiiaaction.    The 

Clayton  wffiSt  ^""t^C  tf  S?'  fe**' 
wmder  that  he  did  notmite  «S  t^  *'^»^  by 

.he^te  tM*K-^  •.•"  *»8"°«»  *««•  which 

>»  nmd  «Hl  dSSiS^to  ;en5''SI  t^  *^ 
a loDff  delav    Wfc-^^ATi.  ?  ^'^^  *"  answer  after 

the  distress  he  wc^sutobLlS^,  ^^"  '^"^ 
and  she  resolved  *Arl««r  °®*^"*®  <>'  her  silence, 

thougSdimSL  i^  ^»  ^th  what  she 

uu^t  dimmed  reserve,  before  she  w«nt  to  h^A 
Abb/s affected  coldness  had  nodiE. ?«« 
upon  Clayton  •   it  Mv-hi-TL?   <^"h««  influence 
th^foi«  it  LteMiSTti^Jr*  upeasiness  and 
that  V^y^^l^J^  -^^^^L^'  ?^  «»Po«« 
preteSSttTt^^^nit  S^f  ^T  ^  °o 

a-^e^o^r s&^^  f^H^"t  th^ 

and  hand-tchand,  ami  Sc^'S^KL'^'T 


j: 
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advanced  Clayton  had  striven  to  devise  some  plan 
which  would  enable  him  to  come  to  Connock  and  to 
T&aaun  there.  The  caU  of  his  beloved  Southland,  of 
which  he  often  talked  somewhat  vain-glorionsly, 
seemed  to  have  lost  much  of  its  imperiousness  now 
that  the  impulses  of  his  affection  urged  him  to 
travel  northward. 

Christmas  was  not  far  off  when  he  wrote  to  Abby 
that  he  had  obtained  a  clerkship  in  the  office  of  one 
of  the  great  iron-mills  that  he  along  the  levels  of 
the  wide  meadows  by  the  river  at  the  foot  of  the 
Connock  hill,  and  that  he  should  come  to  the  town 
to  take  the  place  before  the  year  was  out.    He 
explained  that  it  was  necessarily  repugnant  to  the 
feelings  of  a  Southern  gentleman  to  accept  a  position 
so  humble,  especially  when  honour  awaited  him 
upon  the  field  of  glory  in  Virginia,  but  this,  he  urged, 
was  a  part  of  the  large  sacrifice  he  was  prepared  to 
make  that  he  mi^it  be  near  to  the  woman  he  loved. 
When  Clayton  came  to  the  town  and  took  lodgmgs, 
he  had  proposed  to  himself  that  he  would  become  a 
very  frequent  visitor  to  the  grey  house ;  but  Abby 
was  afrwd  to  have  it  so,  and  when  her  parents 
iMmed  that  he  was  to  live  in  Connock  and  discovered 
his  fondness  for  Abby's  society  they  were  disturbed, 
andvrmed  the  girl  to  act  circumi)ectly  with  him. 
Rachd  did  not  hke  him  as  a  man,  and  she  and  Isaac 
were  strongly  unwilling  that  Abby  should  become 
interested  in  a  possible  suitor  who  was  not  a  member 
of  their  own  Society ;  but  Clayton  was  Mrs.  Ponder's 
nephew  and  must  frequently  visit  the  parsonage, 
and  they  were  unwilling  peremptorily  to  forbid  his 
coming  to  see  Abby,  lest  they  mi^it  give  offence 
to  their  next-door  neighbour,  whose  kind  offices  to 
them  were  given  often  and  with  genuine  feelings 
of  friendship.  ^ 

So  Clayton  was  advised  by  Abby  that  in  her  home 
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hour  or  two  drive  about  amo^  SL^  "°*^  ^"^  ^ 

nf  f^:  ?:  ^  <»'nm«»"ty  like  Connock  Droce«dm«« 
of  this  kmd  cannot  well  esran*^^  proceeoings 
long  the  curi^  oteMv^S?  PuWiaty     Before 

movements  ^^  i^Z^'LlrJ^^c^T^^ 
appearances  in  Clayton's  cWpa^1S7tW  ^ 


^Pp^ 
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A^J^  It  always  hamjcaed  that  the  now  lav 
deep  in  tiw  gfen,  or  else,  If  the  rain  came  beavilv 

^pon  It,  It  tunicd  to  ice  which  covered  aU  the  toeS. 
wr  80  that  horsemen  feared  it,  and  with  rou^ened 

shoes  upon  their  beasts  went  cautioualy.  Insuch  a 
tune  the  brook  that  tumbled  throu0i  the  pass  had 
flercaiew  as  it  ran  among  the  rocks,  whirlSritself 
about  the  CTookedness  of  the  chanS,  flin^  iSdf 
here  and  there  until  the  twigs  of  thi  b«^,  ihe 
tops  (rf  the  great  stones,  and  even  the  trunks  of  the 
trew  that  stood  near  the  brook  were  white  with  a 
coating  of  ice. 

Thusthe  hillside  road,  where  the  sun  al^vays  beat 

was  prefwred  by  careful  drivere  at  this  season  of  the 
Jjear.  and  bendes,  the  view  of  the  valley  and  the 
nver  and  dl  the  country  around  Connock  was  very 

^l^^.^J^i"^  "^^  ^^""""^  ^  woods  that 
coywed  the  hill  from  base  to  sumnit. 

OftOT  when  Geoige  and  Abby  had  kwked  across 

from  the  garden  of  the  grey  house  they  had  said 

m  the  winter-time.  For  when  the  leaves  were  off 
and  the  snow  lay  aU  over  the  surfaces  beneath  the 
SSi^J!^"^*^??  t^t  the  kafy  summer 
J^^1^7°"u  J^^^Wte  light  devdcied  every 
twirt  of  the  trunks  of  the  trees,  eveiy  tan^of  the 
MMchf»  every  angle  of  their  incUnatiaD.  Seen 
from  afar,  dl  the  trees  but  thors  at  the  very  too 
were  m  Uack  outHne  against  the  snow,  and  the  hills 
seraied  somehow  different  in  their  frank  nakedness 
W|der  the  flood  of  light  from  what  they  had^ 
wth  the  summer  foliage.  One  could  see  the  outline 
of  each  siunmit  clearly  as  it  rose  from  theWestwith 
a  rounded  cn«t  and  dipped  to  the  East  with  a  fea- 

tt«y  crown  of  trees,  and  the  passes  that  lay  between 
toi  were  robbed  of  all  their  mysteiy.  but  clothed 
with  a  novel  and  w<aiderfQl  beauty  as  the  mxm 
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pcnnitted  their  farthest  and  dMnM^  a^^u    a    t. 

the  dttdow.  <rf  the  swift-falling  niSt  W^boSt 

wetrees  on  their  ray  downward  towani  Cwm^ 

J&3  'i^^  "^intterMdwKS?; 
■ouuiward,  ana  here  the  front  whMi  «/  ri,,^!:Jr 

te<ton.  He  stopped  the  horse  and  got  Sutto  tev 
tofixUie  Vrmg,  uid  Abby.  sitting  iS  thTartaS? 
beonw  nnpat^nt  and  alimedTt  thTin^SSS 

i«Si^?°  ^°^*^  ^  **8k  Of  making  reoain  thef« 

Ab^o'^T'  "^  "•"^J^'-sssrJSrs 

h."^7j^;?r»8  "P  the  road,  and  I  an.  sure 

i£|,^.try«r»[xiis:^r: 

^;Sur^  responded  the  stranger,  stopping  his 

S'J^  SllC!"  "5^  tl^n^xcognixed  Se  faS 
1  hS^)^ffiLH^j!  wa.  tte  one  encoonter 
fiii^iSri  "^^^  "■  "^  nunbles  with  Oayton. 

aSSr  CJS"  l-^'.wfflciwt  ease  teS 
neglect ,  bnt  she  was  certain  he  knew  her.  and  car- 


m 
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»»«<«•  lulled  Md  wT  ho«  fc?  JS*  "^  *"  ' 

a^?S^ -^  ^^^a^nS-lf LIU 
™Uy  unworthy  of  her.  "***  ^"^ 

from  davton     Ar,A  u    """  *  •***»  »o  squumte  her 

Coimock  Do«toffi^r^A     with  the  nuul  &om  the 
mites  twini^^ii^  "  5^*  *^°^*y  *«^  not  many 


*teu?5^i^^ir'  •*  »^^««  to  write  to  thee 
•oooi  a  matter  which  may  concern  some  of  thy 


near 
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ndjhbouri  and  friendt,  and  I  do  io  with  reluctance 

to  Intrude  myielf  in  other  people'i  buunew.    But 
*h^7  ^  "T?  ^.^'^./'^y  wi«5  diiJrction.  andto  I  a.k 

uZih'HiT''  "^r  •'"^  *"  ^^»*'<^y  'hi.  litter 
lunLr^  judgment  I  am  miataken.    Late  in  the 

Woolford  of  Connock,  whom  once  f  knew,  vitited 

world  •  people.    Thii  may  have  concerned  me.  but 

2««*J«^»«>d  coupled  her  name  with  that  of  the 

hL^T'  ^.T*  "»«nour,  widely  circulated 
hwe  declare!  that  the  young  man  wai  4rried  lome 
time  ago  m  Mexico,  and  that  his  wife  iHtmiiW 

^d  k  i."no.^  "''^T,  ^  ^P  **-  maniaiT-SSSf 
and  it  It  not  known,  I  learn,  even  to  his  father  and 

r^'±l*J  ?":!!^  ^•^^^  Woolford  d^SwiSr 
erf  the  report  if  it  be  true  that  the  youth  ha*  ^i 
to  Coiuiock  and  penOtto  in  courting  hit  <£wgK? 
?«^\if^  t  with  thee  to  deterZe  wheSf  S 
condjtot  wdl  warrant  thee  in  carrying  it  to  hSu 

hMjofch  and  thence  to  hit  dutiet  among  the  ^ 
buadMjp.  meaning  to  contider  what  he  dmki  do 
with  thit  remarkable  revelation. 


.CHAFTW  XV 

AT  BAY 

Ctayton'i  purrait  of  the  M^Z.r'"^  "»" 

^  couiHSS;  to  SSTuSS^^L  *? 

the  young  Southerner . hTmlri^Sr' *"''' "^ 
™'^*"»  •nd  the  seriom  anZ^uT  a    ^••"y  m»de 

^n^k  alK  from  broLSS  ^"^  **»»••    He 

«^  to  W^'W'wSS.^X'rg 


^T'^ 
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Jjf  SS'L'*i.?"T^  **»  th«n,  but  If  h«  could 
evWwice,  he  might  be  diKrndlted  by  them  alio 

^.SJ?/Kr°*^"y  they  kSw  lithlnl  5  hto 

-«?  *u  y  J*  !f?"^  *®  ^«^  «^«  the  manly  thliur 
and  Uie  laf e  thhy  to  do  would  be  to  leek  toCh^^ 
and  to  talk  with  him  In  tuch  a  way  at  to  iK 
him  to  rive  lomeilin  that  the  reiwt about  htomS^ 
rlagehadabariioflact.    Thii Skw^be^X 

!5'ul*  J?^  con<Mtioni  that  he  believed  w^ 

is^iSSo^n;;;.^  *^  ^^^  «  ^^^ 

n-S!SJ^^-iJ°  ^^  *^^  «'"*  than  kive  fw 
Oaytoi  the  Ai',  apparent  fondne^for  hitcon^my: 
But  aince  her  return  from  Ifaryhmd  theToS 
weie  mjny  that  there  had  been  toj;^^ 

2SJ°rrf£!S'K?>?i;^«*L!^"  fonvinced  that  the 

ApDys  fofoum  at  Saieafras  had  given  to  Clayton 
the  enormous  advanta«  of  proj&juity?       ^^ 

JWB  umnarried  and  of  fine  enough  character  to  be 

Mr  her  take,  and,  neglecting  the  dttumitances  that 
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*»  a.yfon  ,X«i  ttt  ifi'ir^  '""^ 

Aft«  much  wnitCWitt  te  "^  "Pi 
many  doubts  and  UmfJ^  "''^  •»<«  with 

to  tiUk  ftanUy  with  al»21^"  "  **«™>'n<xl 
?»^  to  th.  youS  ^'ISLJ"  "^  ««l  he 

•«*  not  at  4w.    Ha  f«.^i."*  '"'*'•  •'"t  he 

mind  to  drfi!,^"  S'1!1*12??*°°'  «'»»'««  hi. 
laee  ctimot  think  that  f^,iA  u  . 

^^  for  theeT^^  ^^  ^^^  ««Pto  friend- 
"How  can  I  tell  what  ««„  u 

•he  wai  a  little  vSdF?!^^^  ""^P??'  "  "^ 
miKA  in  her  ccS^y*^^£?°y3^ 'have  been 
*^ther.  and  her  faSi^  ^.5*^  wihipped 
«y  near  tt^tcTaiS  h?ve^l£±?  ^^  KS 
.^    «  I  a«^™  y  ^  tt±T**  "?  *<>  their 

^°°W  with  indi&nMu^       ^""  '  ^^^^^^J  not  have 
-~««wice  upon  any  frfejdsh^  «he 
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"I  had  tlwayi  thought  that  ihe  ratanled  me 

«J^*t£l[2rHr£*"t*l^/*°\"  ^"*  ^  «y  <^««t'y 

SthCT^S.^  •"'**  "•"•"  '"*^y  ^"^ 

Geonje  "to  tolk  op«nly  of  a  thing  .o  lacred 
and  ff  I  coinpel  myMlf  to  ao  it  now,  it  is  tJaSTl 
owe  fomething  to  her  as  weU  at  to  mvieM  I  tell 
thee  .plainly  that  I  had  hoped  to  "JX'J  Jn" 

h^IlZif  "  ^}^  P^  **'  •**™*'  '<*  thii  simple. 
™;^«5  man,  and  he  answered :  *^ 

StiU  she  has  not  promised  you,  and  manv  a 
^te^^  ^  ^  deceived  ^;„Sf   TiLh 

riihte  ^J^\'u^^  ??*'«*•  " ^  ^ve  no 
i^?;  r^^  i  ***?  "°.  *=^*™  *°  consideration 
I  t,!«f  w^*  ^  J?°  !!°*  'V*^**  complaint,  nor  would 
'  *2I?  5f '  ^"^  **""  ^'t  •  <>«^«  "I  conW,  unless- 
wuess  it  were  to  protect  her  from  hurt." 

You  imagine  that  I  would  hurt  her,  do  you  ?  " 
„.i  <^ot  say  that.  It  seems  to  lie  tfiat  Ae 
n#it  be  happier  if  she  should  retain  fellowsSS 
tn!i  «,°T  F**?^  ;  but  I  am  not  sure  that  I  c£ 
ST-?^"  *^  '°""  *  ^"^  fanpartial  judgment 

o^ree.  I  could  not  help  considering  if  indeed  thee 

unil^^Jl «  be  the  judge  (rf  mv  wortUneH  or 
we  can  hardly  refer  the  matter  to  yon." 
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JikJp^^SirV  »»">•»  I  Mk  thee  levwety  to 

Unma^Z'zS^  e'«r  to  me ;  but  I  am  •ure^ 
•2?I  to^te?  '  ""  °°*  """^  •»  "y  to  thS 

wiil^  ft^'  *^  »  *'«'  «"»•  ««wan.  and  that 
that  a  «wili^L  1?^  ™  *"•*  ^*^  much  cotirtwv 

^ytoo  r^  «  exclamatJoTrf^pXrand 
'  I  will  tell  thee  why  I  aaV  fha*     t*  •   u 

■mee.    I  do  not  .^Kuv  tat  #Z  "^   T"y 
to  thee  •SSTb?',^  tlX^^  *?.«**•  •»  »P 
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*'*'u^**' i?***  ■*»"*  thyidf  ?  If  thee  caMble  ci 
•uch  wioifioe  lor  her  ?  iKe  may  hTlmtW^ 
me  tf  I  doubt  it."  ^  ^         -^Jtigive 

riJii^  (SLT'^V^^'i^^L  .  "^^  Clayton. 
^•»   h251  ~l/**"'..K  ^^  <»verdoudea. 

htovofce  hai^  anewttenmeM.  "Lu    i   w  .  ,4  ,» 

restrajjed   himMlf.    Had   cirg.   put    .W  r,     is 
•toMgtti  he  could  have  cnSe?tie«^.;i   ;,."„' 

tiie  belief  that  Geoi^e  knew  his  lecret. 
,n«jI^"^*^.4*T^P^  P~*«^  you   in  your 

M»t^ Uiee  11  not  an  honest  man,"    said  ^coige, 

"Pk«achers  and  women,"  said  Clavton  "am 
"^"^JJH  Privajjed  to  offer 'insult  wito^itj" 

'Thy  heart  is  not  right  in  the  sight  Jcod  » 
"»we«l  Geoqge,  "and  thy  hands^  not  dSi. 
1  wiD  make  no  sacrifice  that  will  permit  evU  to 
tnumph  with  thee."  f««i«*  cvu  10 

«l"^H^"  w''^*^   ^y*«»'  desperately. 
I  dont  know  what  you  know,  or  what  yS  think 

you  toiow,  and  I  doo^t  care.    IwiUhaveTOm«« 

Wunij.  or  snivelling  fitwi  you.    Mim  wScK 

1^^  the  veiy  wont  about  me  that  she  can  know 

^JL^  ij  wtisfied  with  me.  it  is  a  ^ttoS 

^^n^r"^  ^J^  ^'^•^^  you  are  satis. 
Red  or  not.    A  rejected  suitor  never  is  satisfied. 
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I  can  pi^  you,  but  I  can't  stand  vour  ow^hi«„ 

"in!I!!f  •°*^  'rtiether  I  am  or  not " 
j^^^.i»  1«»ay  a  married  man.    Tliee  b  fa. 

man  who  was  dealing  so  baselv  wSTaiS^    W°* 

to  parent,  and  the  Friemfe-  sSde^.l^*  w  Zn 

In^tlX^  ™  )£f  J""  *?'«'  at  the  prospect. 
Sor-fS:..™^,  ''iP'y  ««hanied  to  tl&k  ttit 

mere  were  bat  two  thmgato  do:  to  run  awaylS 


AT  BAY  ,„ 

the  eon«mS«^'rf  i„J2?*"  ^"^  t" '^  boldly 

of  wamii  AbbvlL  hf"  expected.    Instead 

»t»4y  .^to  hto°?brie^  Sa^hPf^'^y  °'  ^^ 
M«i^aiid.  omitSw  rt.  ;  «    ™'  "^  <=o™e  from 

the  minister  whvKii^r?'  ?*  explained  to 
to  thelS^  ^J^„°°* .?**  t**  "^elation 
Oayton's  rtS  ^?^"^"L  °  P"**"*  it  to 

'or  V-s^^S^'^^Te^o^/''  '"'^ 

5:»^'risfd£€^3S3 

»nd  at  once  declanvi  th7ti.r^^  *™  mdignant, 
to  MpeSS  K?^  ^^  compel  cLyton 
<«»mplial»  ttatramlt^  »i^.  ^*  proposed  to 

wlK>«eLtter  WoJTwwJSS^. '°  i?''  *^ 
•bouW  comply  „iS  S'^i^"^  "°^  Clayton 

«ho3d  hTiSa  ?f!?„K:S*  <^~^  "«'t  nothing 
^.^Jild&'^4"y  -te.  strong 

s^lSe-^r--"-»-^ 
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Without  naming  Geofge,  Dr.  Ponder  nid  to 
Clayton  that  reports  had  come  to  him  of  the  young 
man's  secret  marriage,  and  with  much  solemnity 
of  manner  the  minister  put  the  direct  question  to 
'•jn: 

'*  I  ask  you  now  if  these  reports  aie  true  ?  *' 

Clayton  was  disposed  to  be  evasive. 

"  What  is  the  source  of  the  rumours  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  We  will  have  no  dodging  I "  said  the  doctor 
sternly.  "  It  is  of  no  consequence  at  this  juncture 
where  they  came  from.  What  I  want  to  know  is. 
Are  thw  true  ?  "  * 

"  Fotheily  has  been  maligning  me  to  you,"  said 
Clayton,  sullenly. 

Dr.  Ponder  .was  resolved  to  ken)  close  to  the 
question: 

'  Are  the  reports  true  ?  "  he  insisted. 
'  Suppose  I  do  not  choose  to  answer  ?  '* 
Then  I  shall  have  no  doubt  of  your  guilt." 
"Guilt I "  exclaimed  Clayton.    " Is  it  sinful  for 
a  man  to  be  married  ?  " 

"Are  you  married?"  demanded  the  minister 
again. 

"  And  if  I  am,  what  of  it  ?  " 

"Let  us  have  the  fact  established  first,  and  then 
we  can  take  up  consideration  of  consequences. 
I  am  sure  you  are  married  because,  tf  you  were 
•ingle,  your  refusal  to  mve  a  direct  answer  to  my 
question  would  be  stupid  and  ridiculous." 

;;  Very  wdl,;'  ^d  Clayton,  "  let  it  go  at  that." 
Now, "  said  Dr.  Ponder,  "  so  far  as  you  are 

concenied,  it  is  no  concern  of  mine  if  you  are  married, 
or  unmarried  or  if  you  were  married  secretly  or 
openly  or  whether  you  married  above  you  or  bdow 
you,  excepting  in  the  measure  that  my  relationship 
with  you,  through  your  aunt,  may  give  to  me,  as  it 
has  done,  an  interest  in  your  affairs  and  your  wel- 
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Si?' fS?  *l  ^?  '**^«  **«>  brought  up  wSntt* 
fold  of  «ic  church  with  aU  tb^^l^^^, 

Sii^"f  u*°^.  that  she  hat  ^r  the^St  ^ 
^ddren  I  have  hoped  that  you  had  h^^  a 
canw-  of  honour  and  happieas."  ^ 

nn*  St  *?  *^  P*^*' *»"<=^' P»«a»e !  "  said  Clavton 
not  m  the  humour  to  hsten  tVaW  dScou^    ' 

Md  to  try  to  wm  her  love  and  to  wreck  fcSr  hfr^^ 

JSLt^^  *^^..  scorn  and  contempt  T^^e 
indignant  repudiation  of  every  man  whoKa«  ! 
spark  of  honour  in  his  sodTC?,  2^  ^t  U 

^layton  was  white  with  rage.  Z  he  remained 

"And  now,  sir,"  contiimed  the  doctor  h.m«. 
from  his  dbair  and  with  his  loXT^t^ 
Claytim  and  menacing  him.  "  ^T^Z^St^l 
iSlr  ^«»  «»2*  young  woSS^TS,^ 

do  JTletLtl  ^^U^'^tt,''^^ 
made  up  your  mind  to  act  hk?an  Kt^  i^ 
stMd  of  a  contemotible  sneaking  rasc^ 
weS  m,t^  d  ^"^b  "^^^edlie  door,  opened  it. 

S^' W^»5fe^°°  to  find  his  way  to  the 

thi  it  wiSL^  "**?*«^   ***  «»°^«y  intelligence 
u«t  it  would  be  no  longer  safe  for  them  to^^ 

membered  the  meeting  with  Geoii;  upon  thThi^ 
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-ir*^*?*"  interruption  of  the  meetmo.     ^ 
Thus  the  winter pa«§ed, and  Ab^^fOTmanv  weel» 

neMf  with  the  letters  he  wrote  to  her  fraaamtiv 

s^^'^^r"^  °^^  -^  ^v^  «-ns 

thft^  **1f **  1^  "^^^^  ^  Connock  and  in 
toe  upper  vattey  be<^  warm,  and  for  four  da!S 
tt««  w    .  heavy  and  continuous  rains.    With  the 

^  .^  «  "^  r^®  apprehensive  of  dis- 
^L^i^  ^""^^  ^^""'^  ^^  fourth  day  of 
ram  had  begun  each  brook  upon  the  side  rt^^t^ 
h^  was  a  rj^ring  torrent,  the^rat^iT  tL  n^r 
^iT'J''  *^  ^JTs  ^^  *^  overflowed  i^^ 
M?  Ir^K^^"^;  ""^J'om  the  base  of  the  cSncS 
i^ i  JSS  ^°°i  ^"^  *^\}^  ^««  tl»  stream^ 

toigs.  sweeping  with  frightful  force  down  S^ 
thenarrow  gorge  at  Spring  MiU.  "uuugn 

rJ^^^.  was  oyer  the  meadows  and  over  the 
J^     aS^J^  "^  ^^'"^  ^  meadows  and  tte 

poured  steadily  downward  on  the  fourth  day  the 
J^crs    swelled   higher   and   hirii^,^^L2^ 

to  spite  of  the  nun,  half  the  pe<^  m  Connock 

J^w  ••*P**'^'^*u  B«*  the  miU-owners,  feariM 
^^  ^°«1  «»«  Titers,  began  to^Wto 
nanove  the  bodes  and  papers  lS>m  thdr  offic^ 

S^^l?  fte  buddings,  and  now  at  the  seamd 
•tory  windows  boats  were  moored  while  the  men 


i 
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ItTOf  a  perilous  business,  for  the  conent  had 
*?»M*»M  pow«-,  and  the  water  was  Sl3  ^ 
fl<  wood  and  other  drifting  things  which  ZuS 

^"S^teT*  "'^  ^^t^ 

covered  the  raUroad.  Into  that  boat  mJ^l 
he  saw  Clayton  Hariey  cUmb  and  ^  O^^ 
He  WM  compelled  to^rfess  thaTthe  WW^t 
cowardly,  at  any  rate.    The  biav«t  J^t 

.JTk  .  /!""  **'  ""^^y  ">e  "-ope  was  looseMd 
S^  ^™  -;5?  '-^..the  bow  of  X  boatT^ 
-LShl!:  JJ^  atUe   craft   was    whirled  abort 

!SL^    "O""*"'  seemed  bkely  to  reach  the  l.n.1 

sY^a  SSfli"'  "'  ill!  P'««^«rbX 
st<H)d  a  great  log  came  booming  down  iie  stream 

A    murderous    wish    flashed    fhrmi^k     r 
Fotheriysmind    Her..^1^;^^  ,^^ 
a»  troub e  with  the  Southerner  ^  to  «tfle  H^ 
ever.    But  before  he  could  think  of  the  wic^^n^ 

mto  the  flood  he  had  his  hand  on  Clayton'slSbf 
and  vras  pushing  for  the  diore  with  the  S4S^ 
•  strong  swimmer.  A  dosen  men  were  tS~  ?„ 
t?:^  both  from  the  water  t^d^hen^'^ 
had  come  upon  hi,  feet  and  had  perceivedTS? 
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SS^'J^..^^  "^»  ^  ^«y  »n  up  the  little 
MtthAmd  the  crowd  aiid  nS^his  way  to  hai 
Woolford  8  to  have  his  clothing  dried. 

".^•CShS^T^  Hver  .0  hi.  own  h«.. 

n^^'if!*'  "2*  f y*  °"  ^  Abby  and  her  patents 
wS.^*^  ki»w,  that  he  had  r»caed  (SJC 

5q)aratioii  from  him,  and  constant  oeraual  of 

™«furM  as  not  beyond  her  wffl  if  only  she  ^t 
see  him  and  commune  with  him  again.        ^^ 


is     * 
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THAT  she  might  receive  Clayton's  letters  without 
,^*  ^^^  mother's  knowledge.  Abby  went  to  the 
post-offia  every  morning  and  evening  for  the  mail 
ftJT  the  house,  secreting  the  letters  until  she  could 
nnd  opportunity  to  read  them  alone. 

Oje  morning  in  September  when  she  saw  the 
fanjihar  handwntmg  on  one  of  the  envelopes  given 
to  her  by  the  postnoaster,  she  thrust  the  letter  into 

ner  podcet  and  walked  homeward  quickly.  Havimr 
givMi  the  rest  of  the  mail  to  her  mother,  and  havtog 
spoken  to  her  a  word  or  two  of  some  commonplace 
oiatter,  Abby  ran  to  her  room  and  locked  the  dflw! 
Drawmg  a  chair  near  to  the  window  she  opened  the 
letter  and  read  this :  f«««^«^o 

"  My  PRECIOUS  ABBY.—Why  should  we  longer 
endure  1^  torture  of  separation  ?    I  am  ahnost 
certam  that  horrid  woman  is  dead  and  that  I  am 
free.    Come  to  me  then,  dearest,  and  let  us  go  away 
SOTjewhere  far  into  the  West  and  as  man  Mid  wife 
begm  the  hfe  to  which  every  longing  of  our  souls 
simimons  us.    To-morrow,  at  seven  in  the  evening, 
1  ^  have  a  carriage  waiting  for  you  on  the  GiSf 
road  between  the  old  mill  and  tiie  hanging  rock 
Find  your  way  thither  unobserved,  and  We  will 
drive  swiftly  to  Radnor  station  and  catch  the 
thnra^-train  for  Pittsburg.    Make  thissacrifice  for 
me,  my  darUng,  and  I  will  give  all  my  life  for  you. 

"CLArTON." 
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now  invited  herTbS  tS^!?^  ^  'S^  "^  ^°^ 

the  le^X  C'We?  t^^  »  her  h«d 
through  thel^Z  Wtr^  ^k!""  '""^ 
said  to  herself  that  she  cmM^^  "?  «™^  »■» 
asked  of  her;  ^^i^J^^J^^^Y^ 
soul  she  kne;  thatSi^S^^  '^'*"  "^  ""^ 

ride  her  x«t^n  aLSlo'tSS^  ^S±?.'»'  *?  '^- 
asfact.  She  could  not^^.S^^S^^"?!*"*"' 
her,  an  the  miserv  to  fart?  j**  ^'l  *•  *■"*»«  to 
of  sdf-r^MrtS.I,S  rt^  «"d  "nother,  aU  the  loss 

mvolveTrflS.1  ^S',r^.'",;Str  T. 

S^ih^'th^*  "^  'Cn,  ^?^  ""^^ 
ton  and  fiSSi^ySd?d^?^T°S  **■?"  °^y 

reconsider  the  ^^Jt^^  abebad  resolved  to 
need  not  aS!  ^e^^o^f  ,4'til'^t^:    She 

.•ecision.    She-t^Se-irh^.-^'^""*^* 


™T0  the  gulp  jj, 

should iWtoto^rt'r  ?•  ^'^'^f-  *«'  «l>e 
went  d^J^„*S  ,rk^,''«  ■"  >»  %ht,  and  she 

of  theanguiSrSetlZV^SS^n'S?.'"'  "^ 

ing,  aJdl*^*.  t^^  S3"^y  "T^ 
went  to  the  dtv  at  fi™^i   u  .  ''^  '^  """f"*' 

or  ten  o'dock     it,™  ???    '!°J  "*™"  <"ta  nine 

hannySatohe?TeaS^'!^""r-    ^he  could 
throiih  tlM^^i^".^  **  ■•"  P***"**  go 

this  seemed  rdr^dMToS'Hf?'  ^^^^  ""^ 
face  to  face  withaSfact  tl^i^*"^  "^  "« 

^o  aWUe  L^^,^  ""^  thrho::^,^: 
la^ out  m'^'^rZ  '"""^ artides.  and 
to^t  ter  wrlh^!  ^?^  "*"  as  she  went 

bhe  went  to  the  supper  taWe  at  six  ^^^n^^^^^ 
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"  I  wiU  write  to  them,"  she  said.  "  as  loon  m  — 
•I^  married,  and  ask  their^vcw!^  ••  ^ 

ttj^rWund  her,  M  if  the  smallest  iiS 

^ipite,  which  she  left  unlatched  m X  S 
•coaded  the  steps  to  the  sidewalk.  ««»<»• 

«t«w!f^5?..^  ^  »*««*  with  her  mind  in  a 

Mtfshewcreactmgapartinadieam-  but  tW 

cowttderato^  of  consequences.    She  walked  toh» 

^^«mM  tf  chpia  were  ended  and  sin  ha^ 
co^dete  dominion  over  her.  »'«Munoa 

hJ^SLt^^^  ^"^  ^*^  "P°»  *^  pavement  as  with 
5?™i  "5^  tteps  she  moved  do^XitJSt 
She  wished  to  meet  no  one  she  la^i^A^i 

S^5S^*K  0"^y2Se^«ed  the  bXj.^ 

Wltow«e^b«^ore  her,  and  the  road  that  went  shaip^ 

^^STn'^J^V"™-    ^>' the  &t  time  sinS 
•he  read  Oayton's  letter  she  thouAt  of  GeoST 

:?*«^  V^ve  of  anguish  paiS^^ 
as  she  reahied  not  only  thT^ring  ^n^^ 
m^nct  would  inflict  uDon  tK^^pS 
•oul,  but  the  shame  in  wLich  in  his  thought^ 


INTO  THE  GULF  ^ 

one  but  hfar^Fiteh,Sj  u2?  S  m2LS' 
ane  made  that  promise  she  was  tore  Oavtofi  «onM 

ijf?  K^^^^i  ^'^l*  "^  ^"1^  faU  so  far  aTtoflJ 
with  hmi  while  there  was  good  reason  to  bSeS 
his  wife  was  still  living.  ^^        i>eiieve 

of  ?£Sf«r  f  "5  "^"^  f?'^^*  clearness,  at  if  a  flash 
t!^^^'^''^^  »*  toher.  thehnmeawraWe 
SStoSV/  ^  S^?  companion  to  tT^SHto 
Deaconed  her  to  mfamy,   and  her  knees  ahnost 

SSLtTlJ"""****  her  Could  she  rSTJvT^J 
retreat  ?    How  could  she  bear  the  certaSv  of 

SihL J  V°°  ^***  *°  «°  *»*ck"  She  had  ch08«aa 
i^^  Si^'**!'  ^^  ^»^*  matters  i^  ^ 
if  «ie  has  become  a  shameless  outcast  ?  ""^^ 

rJL  K  w  "IS*  P*^'  Her  love  was  not  for 
^.  but  for  that  other  man.  however  unv^y 
he  might  be,  who  was  even  now  waiting  for  Wand 
ong^g  for  her  at  the  meeting-pSo?    HeT  i?^ 

f^lKr^  *"  ^^^  ^^^  *"*^ »»«' <J«^  one. 
thf  ^r^SS?  *°  *5«  ri{»»*  «  she  left  the  end  of 

J^hick  with  wlute^'rJSllp^^^ 
brtween  rows  of  houses,  with  gaiSns  b«^  Sd 
behmd  them  while  high  on  eit£^d^«^ 

b^it  there  was  hght  enough  to  see  the  crests  oftS 
M^  aowned  w^th  foliagJ,  and  to  obsemSw  the^ 
flanked  the  road  to  thTeastward  andtb?  wS^ 
so  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  wesiwara 
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cached  iUcT^ae  U^Z^"  ^,  '?«''"»y 
of  her  stretched  fAZ,  fte  ^vT^  S  *'°"* 
which  pours  a  turbufenrri^el  iTf  *'''  *i°"«^ 
ward  through  the  Gulf  VaSev  ..nfi  ?"*'  ^°"'"- 
the  ridge  ufon  whiSi  thUhKal^in^^r 

the;<?rSo'S"dt't&,-s;°'th^- -til  ^ 

eha^^  to  ;^J«^To  r^^th^a t,^'a 

light  faded  fiWthe^Sf  IST'?  *"*«  »«  *« 
while  she  wenHy  buf  L  mt  J  «'*°""'  *'  *^«'» 
discover  the  Di^'n^r«??i^*'  *"  ""^  alert  to 

"^thhimi^lK^^t^S^^e^^^tL"^ 
h»»  was  sharpe-aed  as  the  time  ?or"S^*^ 

the  road  even  4oShXi°::^'='''  '"^  " 

o-doLc™  *"'^'"  "**  ^'-    ^1=  not  yet  seven 

She  moved  with  slower  footsteps  close  to  the 
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at^".,^'  Zrz  Sn*^*  n^  «->-'- 

as  tlie  old  miU  shTrfllS^fj  »,¥"*  <=<"°«  as  far 
She  felt  comXdv  J^P'S?:  ^°'»<'y  *as  there, 
off  the  road  fr^  Z^J;  S^u'^t  "^  *  "°»e  J'^t 
to  the  brawW  ^teS^h°f  h^^  ^"f?  ^^  ^^ 
deft  in  the  S  **'  '""™^  ''y  «w>ngh  the 

-SV^^^.^^- "-ent  that  aloag  this 
to  Valley  F,^  La^K,  ^  "narched  on  its  way 
this  lovdy  3'  ^t^,  en^ped  for  a  night  at 

on  thatlay  :a^f<^°%  ^^y  had  gaUoped 

excepting  the  rip^  oTS^'watre 'I^^rt  "?  '"'"'^ 
mg  darkness  rni<tir.,..ii  waters,  and  the  increas- 
^0^  continually  narrowed  the  range  of  ter 

ne^enWhel^^rS"  "^'  "<"  ~°«  "^ 
itself  to  h«  1?  ^1;"f  °°"  '!'^  it  P'^sented 

diSonoured^^  ^  \°  t  ""{itemplated.    It 

a  moment  thath,>Xv.S  ■  '°  ^f^-  *«  ""imit  for 

her.  So  die  at  sti?w  oS-i"***."^"  ^^^ 
.-»faithfuh4^[Ci^'^^„«Jthae  feaxofhis 

m«stronger.andwith^Shte?J,1^/°''  ^^J 
more  to  the  real  natii™  ^  *i"      V?"^  """^  and 

ui»n  which  STi^Tu^LS'  "^*^  ^^"^^ 
it  ^^otZ^Zt  *^  ^^  '^  the  loneliness 

she  wi  at'1^n5""'^^,'S"™?.^il'^  <*'"^  ""^ 
her  father  and  rfbeo^  ^"^!  "'  •>«•  """ther  and 
to  her  spirit «  rf,!^** ??"*'''  «^">  a  sharper  pang 

have  half  fh^  th,rr?  J"*™?':.  She  began  to 
°°l*  that  Clayton  indeed  would  not 
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^  Uyst ;  and  wWle  she  thought  thus  she  heard  a 
5Sd  frZ^;  Then  the  notion  of  r^penta^J 
JiJ^^f  J  ??*  ^u^  °^^'  ^^  wit^  fl^ed  cheek 

thirJ^  A  .P^^^^^^ge  passed  swiftly  through 
woman  talking  as  they  rode. 

-  llf  mL"^''*^  1?*^  *^  'P^"t  '^^^  i«  waiting. 
It  must  be  much  past  seven,"  she  said,  and  dfe 

^LTu^^f^^'^Tl''    B^t  again' ^et^k 

^*    P?°  *^®  ^^^^^  ^^  listened. 

Suddenly  tiie  thought  came  to  her  that  she  mieht 
have  misread  Clayton's  letter.  This  did  not^m 
Me  but  she  wodd  examine  the  letter  From 
^iJTv^^u  "^^r  °^  *^^  g^ist-miU  near  by 
ro^r   itht'^^T:?"  "«^*  ^^«   watchman's 

^fv  ch?    ^!  "^T  *°  *^«  ^dow-    With  diffi- 
SJ^  ^%^^^»t.  and  perceived  that  the  letter  \^ 

^n^r.    >*^T^y  ^^  ^^  *^«^  to  meet  him  « tS 
m^ow,"  that  is,  on  Wednesday. 

Her  mind  was  m  such  confusion  and  tumult  that 
a  s^ong  effort  of  her  will  was  required  to^^it  her 
fuUy  to  grasp  the  truth,  which  was  that.^le'^v 
she  had  permitted  herself  to  be  controUeTSy  he; 

t1^  H^^T'Tu*^^*  "to-morrow"  was  ITiur^y' 
the  day  after  the  letter  had  come  to  her.  ^ 

^^tL"^^^-^^  P^P^^  "*  *^er  hands  and  slowly 
waUc«l  back  mto  the  road.  Clayton  had  S 
here  last  night  and  had  waited  for  her.  She^t 
down  agam  to  consider  the  situation.     A  faSt 

had  not  met  hun  and  would  return  upon  this  iScht 
She  would  wait  stiU  fora  little  while.^e  thS^t 

^  (S^S^.^'!i-^*^-^*  ^^*  prostratedXr 
I^,ffp,^  ^°u  ^  disappomtment.  He  must  have 
suffered  much  because  of  the  loss  of  her  companion- 
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of  that  DroceeHina  ik«^       •  V  /^  "^®  hideousness 

would  make  to  hfa,^J?    .*°"'"*  <=°°^  ""w  she 

stffl  "vS^th'If  1?'  "'"^K  *<> '»'  soul  the 

had  lifted  her  ™f  of  Vhl^^      .   *  '°^'»°8  Power 
beeuth^w^'io^dteXfi^hS?'^**!',"*  '»<' 

&rd^--?^^^-"-^°s 

to  1  "k  a^Jtr-'^^tver'^K?"'^  *^ 

Then  suddenly  the  bladt«iT,r  "T !«*^" 

terrible,  and  the  nhS,,n,7?^  °1**  8**°  became 

«>nf»siono7^i.S^^*^^P'*gJ^  Mke  a 
her, and tumuur sheiJlrta  -^i  ^^ '""'e  upon 
along  the'S^?S1::*^'^^^4dsteps  upward 

bunSg^ound   Jhf.      came  near  to  the  hillside 

ne^dSy  tLS^n^^^*"""*.  had  a 
they  alo.5  cold  ^  S^'  i?,*^  d«p  darkness 

and  Wttlr"^  "^t  *«  '^  w^Udden 
she.^-*^-^,— -4hy^-.ljut^ 


if 
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the  corner  into  the  Radnor  road,  facing  homeward 
IT  ^^^u  *°  ^*"-    She  had  ail  inrnuJs^To  ^d 

M»g  late,  and  that  she  must  at  any  hazard  reach 

Thl  fu  ™-.   ?^?  "^^^^^  *«>  P^ss  forward. 
ihTll^  ,^5  '^  /^  '"^^^  an<i  more  heavily,  and  all 
the  thicic  dust  of  the  highway  turned  to  i^^mSd 

^nnet  and  her  frock  were  soon  saturated  with 

ci,f  ^!  ^S  ^^^y  ^^  ^aint  and  half-crying  but 
she  stumbled  onward  with  a  kind  of  fi2S^',S?d 
energy,  fearful  that  even  yet  her  misconducTwodd 
whwSri^i  and  wondering,  with  her  brSn Ta 
wnirl  of  excitement  and  panic,  in  what  manner  she 

Sfl  ^1^  behaviour.  More  than  once  she  thought 
pensh  there ;  but  then  to  perish  is  not  so  easv  anH 

^'sa^n^  {?'*  *^«^^  "°^  »^  to  d^tfoy^^^ 
Of  saving  her  good  name.  ^  *^ 

So  she  went  forward  stiU  while  the  storm  became 

tTe'L^t^ni-  ^^^%^eheard,doseSSS! 
l.m^  Of  carnage-Wheels,  and  the  light  from  the 
lamps  u^n  the  dashboard  flared  throiih  S^aS! 
dro^  ajd  upon  the  wet  earth  behi^hT 

The  dnver  of  the  horse  saw  her  and  hailed  her 
ttj^Z  ^^^  ^^^  ^d  P^t  h^hSd  dov^ 
But  t^^J^^^  ""^  ^  ^P^^^  *<>  ^^^  by  a  strSi 
^d^l  ^w  "\  *^'  ?^^«  ^^  P««^tent  inhS 
h^^^;^  5^'i^ff^.^^^«  ^«^' and  leaping  o^ 

A^^  *^\*  ^^^y  ^°"^<^  ««t  in  with  hiT^ 
it  ts^?  ?iLr°"^?^  ^  ^  ^«  »^«^  that 
hLThe^r^JS'h^'  "'^  ^  ^^'^  ^^"*  ^* 
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?SnH^  «  Y.f.  '""•     '»*»*  Should  sh^  ay  ?r^ 

I  have  so  often  protested  againit  the  wictiS  ™a 
o^e^^^iSSrs^^'i.rAi^-J^PPened^to 

Abby  miirmured  thanks. 

Dr.  pS"  "  n"lfn*^"''  *""  »"•"  «'"»»'«<» 
ui.  j-onaer.       It  will  be  over  quicklv  •    anrt    at 

any  rate,  we  shaU  soon  be  at  hoW^yW  fart^^ 

and  mother  wiU  be  worried  aboutlSi.    I^'^y 

^rii    ^r  *  ?"°P»"»n  for  the  ist  of  thTdS 

Vice  ar  &t.  LJavids  church—a  church  conserratpH 
by  the  memories  of  a  hundred  a^  M^^ 

"^rty^*;;  ^^!f  ^°  t^ere,  my  dear  ?  »      ^  ^"^i 
Yes,"  said  Abby,  faintly.  •  \ 

is  ~4Vl  ^""Ih^  P^^^^^ii  "^^  *^^  ^^^h  edifice 
vn«  o«!^^      I    Ah  I  my  beloved  child,  how  I  wish 

?Z^.  ^T  1f^  P^"^°*s  ^"Id  see  the  h>ht  ^ 
respect  to  church  mattere  !    You  have  n^v^r  ho^ 

impuke  to  look  into  them,  have  youT"      ''  ^  "" 
"  A^J  ♦i^^^P!!^^  ^^'^y'  shivering. 
And  that  IS  the  only  reason  why  so  many  good 
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ff  ^r  !!^y  ?"  ^^^''  ^^^  ^ant  to  do  right 
mws  the  )pportunity.  To  the  candid  mind  the 
argunient  IS  conclusive  that  there  is  rcallv  but  on^ 
Xt''^.'  ri!:  *"  "P^**  priestio<SXb,^ke^ 

rco^mtlT^^- *"!'•.  ^?**  «  °"''  Church,  with 
a  consecrated,  divmely-insp  red  ministry  sM^akinJ 

S^r  td 'ri  ^°"'""'  *^''  '^«  "2:;»tt'3 

K^wm  ,  ^k"'  ""franted  in  interpreting  the 
U  vine  Win  to  tlie  people.    But  people  wiU  nc4  dm! 

^,M."''T'V°"*™'  ">eir  mM;    that  ta  the 

s'^te-nS.^aeTa  ,"?;"<>■  «^A^^ 

;;No/»  said  Abby.  faintly. 
Dr  P^^l       Sample,  the  sacraments,"  continued 

fr^J^m^'    ■  '.,  Fnends  look  upon  them  whollv 
from  the  sp  ritual  side  and  so  in  fwt  reiect  thlm^ 
but  IS  it  not  the  truth,  Abbv  that—  T^lh^Jr     ' 
ever,  you  do  not  car^  toK^l^^u^^^^^^ 
here  «id  now?    You  are  we?iy  a^  SicoiZtab^ 

"  Go  on,  please  I  "  responded  Abbv  who  wa.  h« 
no  means  displeased  thS  the  doSor,  instil  of 

rSS^Trn'^."*  ^  P^"^«  on'tilitTonely 
road,  m  the  chick  darkness  and  the  storm  shmiK 

Ijave  his  mind  diverted  wholly  to  one  of  S'fav^r^ 
ite  subjects  for  discussion.    "  Go  on,  if  ?ou  wS 
I  am  much  m  need  of  instruction."  ^  ' 

In  much  need,  in  truth,"  said  the  doctor  wh« 
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•aid  the  doctor.    "  I  was  no  miich  mpL^.d  Si  this 
interesting  ,ubjct:t  that  really  I  forgot^about  yr' 

nghted  hall  behind  hor,  she  added,      and  stop  a 
moment  with  Friend  Ponder."  *^ 

hn  J?? '  ri,*".^'*"®'*  *''*  ^°*^**""'  "  while  I  return  the 
horse  to  the  livery  stable.     I  found  her  lost  in    he 

" Zk'"^  tft"  ^""'^  *^«  ^^*«r  *°  Mrrpinder! 
ana  brought  her  .safely  home." 

Abby  would  much  rather  have  gone  to  the  grcv 
hoi«e  at  once,  but  she  could  not  avoid  speaking  w'tl 
£S«r?^'''  ir.^?  '•"«^^^*'^  ^'*h  amJ^cment  her 
^h^!^  r*^- '°^'    ^^'^y  '^'*  *^*  »he  could  no 
uilS  ??     questioning  from   the  minister's  wife. 

(T^t^n  "Slf,  V^*  P"^?"'*'  *^  ^^»  »"••«  »he  should 
womaS?.  J^  ^"T'  ^'"/y  ^^'  '^"^  in  <»>at  good 
woman  8  dress  and   make   fuU  confession  of^her 

AiA^l!^^'  ^°"^^''  *,'^^"«*'  surprised  and  curious, 
Knowing  of  Clayton's  sudden  disappearance    she 

b^SL  MhT??.' V'  *°  »^y  '^'•^^^IJ  to  Wm  ;  and 
fm«S,^w  *",*'^*"  Po«es8ion,  and  now  withdrew 
^S,^  tn^KK '  ^  ^?!il"  ^^''^"**^^ '"  C^^yton's  hand: 
^^ifllrt^'    ^V^^  «^^"  *°  Abby.  saying  : 

aslcini  «f  ♦      •  "l  ^'^'^^y*  ™y  ^^^»  ^th  a  note 
asking  me  to  give  it  to  you." 

♦«*u^"**  "°^'  ™y  ^^''*^'  while  I  should  dearly  love 
to  have  you  stay  with  me.  I  think  it  woSd  b^  ^ 
lor  you  to  go  into  your  own  home  and  quickly  put 
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ZJZ  *^*'"'^-    ^°^  can  teU  me  aU  about  it 

MJ;  Sir'  "  "^  »  ^W'h  to  -ake  ^ady 

But  before  she  would  remove  one  of  her  wet 

J^nnents.  she  would  read  Qayton's  lette"    QoriS 

rtTrSd"        «»^«'<>P*.»'J  standing  by  her  bureau 

.-li  J?"  *".  "*''*•  "y  precious  Abby  I    I  sinned 
«»^  you  m.aslcing  you  to  leave  your  ho^^ 

f^  ^'^^  *  "f"  "''°'  ^*"  »n.  ">ay  »ot^ 

£r»  *^-by*.  my  love  I    I  will  harass  you  no 

S;l  ft^  r?  '^"'•*™'^  "^J--  I  "ope  ^^d 

shi^^^d  *^  TT,  ^r™".*^  **"•  *^  Wore 
sne  coma  read  the  letter  through.     She  brushed 

^p'"™?.'^  read  it  over  and  f  ver  t^^^ 

the  iZ,^'^"" '     *e  exclaimed,  ,^en  she  put 

UBd.^     "iSr^vT  «'t  bureau  and  began  to 

h^vTrfri™,^*  *^"^  '  ""^  forsaken  l3n-    I 

St^,^If  .fe  *°  ^"'     I  know  he  wiU  die  in 
batUe,  and  aU  because  of  ny  carelessness  i  » 

She  was  weeping  all  the  whfl.;  she  put  herself  in 

4y  and  y^  garments,  and  then  she  fluTSeK 

upon  the  bed  to  reflect,  to  ciy.  and  toiav-^n 

pray  for  herself  and  for  the  lovS  wTo  ,^^ow  te? 

to  her  forever.    In  her  forloraness  and  w^j^Ss 

Z^^^tJ'"''^^^-  -dafT^aSw 
motner  came  softly  m.    The  candle  was  almmf 

bumedout.    By  it  lay  the  open  letter,  wSSl 
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tto^t^^''''  ^  '^^  *  *»»°"«»>t  that  it  wa. 

ne'?S/hii^  ^"*  ^  ^^^^'  ^^  ««thcr,  with  a 
nev  and  heavier  sorrow  upon  her  heart  iiithrffli« 

Ab^  should  not  know  she  haS  been  ^re 

chiSoirK^^™^  ^^^^'y  *^o^«  without  havin« 
SS^**A^'  P^**°"  "P^**  ^^  bed  during  Xihf 

l^^^d  t^th!^**  ""  '5^**^^  ^"«  conscious^n^'  ^l 
eaped  to  the  floor  and  hurried  to  the  bureau     ^e 

moSerl^ it  ?"  it^  ^'^^fl^touched^liad  I^r 
moiner  seen  it  ?  Abby  guessed  she  had,  but  in  anv 
case  ^e  could  not  doubt  that  her  mother  wouS  ^ 
SfJ^i  ^°"?^  .about  the  paUid  and  SS  la« 
theprl  must  bnng  to  the  breakfast  taW^*^  ^"^ 

When  Rachel  peied  her  as  she  came  downstairs 
Abby  was  sure  that  her  mother  had  seen  tKtt!?' 
and  sure  also  that  she  would  not  spe^f  it  no  i^t.' 
ter  what  was  the  measure  of  her  ^w. 

Abby  went  about  her  household  duties  in  fh- 
usiuU  wav  but  when  the  moiSS^"^CpeS* 

cnau-  in  the  sittmg  room  with  sadness  uoon  W 
f^.  Abby  came  to  her,  and  kneelinTby  W  mi 
^^'bead  upon  her  mother's  kneTaadie  h^bLn 
used  to  do  in  her  childhood,  and  b^  to  s^ 
StiU  Rachel  said  nothing,  but  she  str^the  riri's 
f^h^^d  '  ^'"^^^  "^^  ^^  ^^^  over  to  ^^hl? 

her  flSTs^LddS^^'-'  '  ^^"•"  ^^  ^»^»>y  -«» 
"  The  letter,  thee  means  ?    Yes,  dear.  I  saw  it 

"^"in^^  ^^*  """^^  ''  was^hiie^'o^/J 
^^  And  thee  forgives  me  mother  ?  » 

1  do  not  know  what  there  is  to  foreive  "  ah«» 
an««;ered.    "Has  thee  loved  this  man  ?»^'    '^ 
Yes,  mother." 
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«.  ^^,?*  ^""^shed  thee  to  many  him  ? 
Yes. 
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He  IS  not  worthy  of  thee,  my  dear.    There  is 
not  dear  hcmesty  m  his  face,  I  think.    Father  and 
tong  have  hoped  thee  would  love  George." 
«  L    *^  **  mother,  but  it  seems  as  if  I  cannot." 
We  cannot  always  control  our  feelings,  I  know, 
dear  Abby.  and  yet  George  is  so  good  a  man  and 
ne  IS  a  Unend,  and  I  am  sure  he  loves  thee  dearlv  " 
"  I  am  not  fit  to  be  his  wife." 
"  Kd  this  man  invite  thee  to  dishonour  thyself 
«  V  ^  parents  by  running  away  with  him  ?  " 
Yes. 

"That  is  the  proof  that  he  is  unworthy.    And 

thee  would  not  go  although  thee  had  strong  aflfec- 

ii?     "**•  '   ^  *™  *"^  ***ee  would  not.     It 

would  have  been  the  very  bitterness  of  death  for 

thy  fatho-  and  for  me.      God  gave  thee  grace  to 

resist  that  temptation."  6  -^  i" 

Poor  Abby  could  not  teU  the  whole  truth  to  her 

mother.    To  do  so.  she  felt,  would  be  to  wound  her 

admwt  as  much  as  if  she  nad  indeed  flown  with 

uayton. 

"  What  did  the  man  mean,  my  chfld,  by  savim? 
he  may  not  be  free  ?  "  ^  «*ying 

Abby,  her  head  lifted,  but  with  her  face  turned 

^•^""5.  ^^t'  **^^*  ^^'  *^^«^  «i««>n  with 
shMne.  She  thought  she  could  not  answer  that 
awful  question ;  and  Rachel  did  not  repeat  it.  But 
m  the  silence  that  foUowed  it  seemed  toAbby  that 

S?V?i  T"^^  il**  S  °^^*  ^  °»o«  dreadfiU  than 
to  tell  the  truth.    She  tum^  quickly,  and  hiding 

her  face  agam  m  her  mother's  lap,  she  said : 
He  IS  already  married." 

It  was  a  frightful  avowal  to  make.  She  shud- 
dered asajie  uttered  the  words,  and  Rachel  was  as 
It  a  sword  had  pierced  her  soul.    But  the  mother 
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was  used  to  mastering  her  spirit,  and  she  would 
not  now  probe  deep  into  Abby's  confidence  lest 
the  girl  should  be  put  to  fresh  confusion.  Much  she 
would  have  liked  to  know  when  Abby  first  learned 
that  Clayton  was  not  free,  but  she  dreaded  to  ask 
that  question.  So  after  silence  for  a  moment  she  said  : 

"  And  now,  my  poor  child,  the  man  has  gone,  and 
1  hope  forever.  It  was  base  for  him  to  disturb  thy 
young  and  pure  life  with  his  wicked  plotting ;  but 
thee  will  see  him  no  more." 

Abby  actually  felt  her  soul  protesting  against 
her  mother's  words  of  harshness  for  Clayton ;  but 
she  only  said : 

'  I  suppose  not,  mother,"  and  she  began  agam 
to  weep.  ^ 

"  It  may  be,"  said  Rachel,  "  that  he  will  survive 
the  war  and  after  awhile  come  back  to  thee.  Thee 
will  promise  me  not  to  receive  him  ?  " 

•'  I  promise  I  will  not,  mother." 

"Even  if  he  should  then  be  free?  For,  my 
dearest,  if  he  could  lawfully  marry  thee,  such  a  man 
surely  would  wreck  thy  life." 

"Mother,"  said  Abby,  "I  will  not  marry  him 
even  if  I  might  do  so.  My  life  is  akeady  wrecked. 
I  shall  have  peace  no  more." 

"Not  so,  my  dear,"  said  Rachel,  taking  Abby's 
hand  and  lifting  her  up  to  sit  upon  the  chair  beside 
her  mother.  "  Thee  will  try  to  conquer  thy  feeling 
for  the  man,  and  thee  will  conquer  it ;  and  that 
thee  may  do  so  victoriously  thee  needs  to  ask  for 
Divine  help  and  to  pray  that  the  Inner  Light  may 
shme  more  brightly  in  thy  soul.  It  is  they  that 
come  out  of  great  tribulation  that  are  truly  God's 
people,  and  thy  great  tribulation  has  come  to  thee 
early  in  thy  life  in  this  passion  wh'ch  brought  thee 
mto  peril  from  which  God  has  given  thee  wonderful 
deliverance." 
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revelations.    H«  fShw  J^*ll  ^^^  *^,  Pain^J 

face  to  teUhi?Sife'^?d^^,;JXtr^*  "^ 
had  chiUed  aaugnter  that  his  furnace 

that  DoUy  ^^^"^jtL^^  *'^ 
•U  her  fa4y  Sja^        ^'^''  "^  ~^««5 


CHAPTER   XVII 

ISAAC  WOOLFORD  GOES  TO  A  FAR  COUNTRY 

^/^^T/^^^'^T^"^  "  ^^  "  ^  the  molten 

stone  .nr^Jr^'""°^*'"  "^  °'  »«>n-ore.  lii^- 

rS.m.vT^  '^'  "\.  P«^«»  0'  transmutat  on  bv 

^^^^''  f  ^^"^^  *"^  »*^<J«  there  SliS 
every  crevice  and  cranny  of  the  atadt  an  i«-3^ 

immovable  lump  of  materii  which  Si  ^,^t' 
ajijider  and  dislodged  only  by  SL  for^of ^oto 
^T^^'li    ?!  ^P*''^*^^"  "costly  of  rei^^ 

h«  -S^^li  i ?'r        ,y  thousands  of  dollars  must 

be  wqpended  before  the  stack  will  be  ready  waS 

for  reducmg  the  oxides  of  iron  to  the  meS  sto^ 

The  chilfinjr  of  Isaac  Woolfoid's  fuiWS^ 

^ch?hT*??^*°  *"  ^  ^^P^  SSThe  ^ 
^  W.rS*  K?"?  ^'  «^^  do  successful  bS 
ness.  With  the  blasts  in  full  operation  and  all  th* 
pnK«»Bs  of  smelting  moving ^aS^^oSt  w 
or  toirance,  I«uic"Srely  iZ  htSSf  ^°LS^ 

KuitiS'^Jlf**  ^r*  *«l^<>«»and  doUani  wSSld 
pe  required  before  he  could  make  another  tan  ni 

r;nd  nf  v^  clear  to  him  that  M",^ 
t^  end  of  his  career  as  an  iron-maker;  deariadeS 

t^iiJf^"^  "^^^^^  «~^  fortune  sSi^ 
i^hmi  frimi  some  unsuspected  quarter,  he  wS 
never  be  able  to  pay  his  dcbte.  **"*'^' *»«  ^«>W 
.  This,  then,  was  the  achievement  of  a  life  somf 

poorer  r^^Jt^  ^Zv^tZA 


i  - 


282 


THE  QUAKERESS 


a,' 


the  tune  of  helplessness  with  no  reserve  fund  for 
mamteiwnce,  and  his  continuous  purpose  to  entase 
m  fair-dealing  had  issued  in  the  impositionofa 
buntoi  of  debt  he  could  not  pay.  There  was  but 
one  gleam  of  light  in  the  darkness :  in  permitting 

?i!^*T*l  *?  3?  °^®'"  ^^  <=^^^r  ^e  could  perceive 
tJiat  he  had  blundered  often,  but  he  could  not  re- 
member that  he  had  ever  wilfully  wronged  any  man 
of  the  value  of  a  dollar.  Some  comfort  for  his 
own  soul  there  was  in  that  reflection,  but  not  enough 
to  overcome  the  heart-ache  which  the  humiliation 
of  failure  and  the  dread  of  penniless  old  age  for 
hunsdf  and  suffering  for  his  wife  and  daSrfiter 
brought  to  him. 

He  went  to  his  office  still  day  after  day,  for  there 
were  some  things  of  small  moment  to  be  done  and 
habit  was  strong  upon  him,  but  he  framed  no  plans 
for  contmuap-e.  He  would  not  ask  George  to 
venture  any  .no  e  money  in  the  business.  He  felt 
indeed  that  he  could  not  consent  if  George  should 
volunteer  to  do  so.  The  business  was  ended.  The 
door  was  shut.    Hope  had  departed. 

mat  he  should  do  next  he  did  not  know  nor 
could  he  brmg  himself  to  consider.  The  sprimes 
of  ac^on  had  lost  aU  their  force.  He  was  like  a 
man  benumbed.  It  was  of  no  use  to  try  again,  for 
how  many  times  had  he  tried  while  stiU  his  soul 
was  buoyant  with  hope  and  all  the  power  of  his 
younger  manhood  was  with  him  ?  and  always  he 
had  failed.    In  his  bitterness  hr  ahnost  like 

saying  that  a  curse  had  been  set  upon  him :  but 
he  would  not  do  that.  His  soul  was  reverent  even 
«  It  was  sometimes  indined  to  be  rebellious.  No 
doubt  some  wise  purpose  was  behind  the  causes 
that  unpelled  him  to  defeat ;  he  was  willing  to  con- 
fess that  spiritual  discipline  might  be  more  likely 
to  come  from  failure  than  from  success;    but  i 
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ttds  were  fuUy  admitted,  in  what  manner  should  the 
fact  bnng  gratification  to  his  creditors.ind  ho^ 

^tjL'tol^^?y^^-°-<'*^eahnond. 

Isaac  crept  up  the  hiU  towards  his  home  evenim? 

^H  /^°^?uP°°^^™«  these  things  in  his  S^ 

S^de^tl  ^rf""^  ^°^  °*  tSTcomiock  S 
namer  and  harder  as  the  days  went  by  and  the 

burdened  soul  reacted  on  the  worn  b^y     ?hen 

one  day  he  felt  as  if  he  should  like  to  stey  at  Lome 
aiid  rest  hmiself  for  a  few  hours.  He  u^  v^ 
tn^d.  Mind  and  body  ahke  wei^  ti,^  ;^d^ 
httle  busm^  that  remamed  to  him  c^uld  wSt 
foranotfierday     He  dawdled  about  the  W  ^i 

J^f^  J  *^k;^1  ^^  ^^'^  ^«  and  sweet  X- 
mar  faces,  he  did  find  some  sort  of  gentle  pleasure 

f h^h?  ""T^*  f^y  ?^  ^  '^^t  ^"'  and  he  resdvS 
that  he  would  do  wisely  to  remain  at  home.^XS 

^eyemng^e  his  condition  was  so  miu^ial  S 
M.trfl'f  ^  ^^^y  *°  ^"^S  the  doctor,  ^i 
m^rfSfi     \^^^  ^™  *^  '*^y  in  bed  on  the  foUowing 

SniU«  ?l  *^e  physician  had  secret  fear  of  fatal 
^f  ;k  V'u  ^u^i  ^^""^  in  his  own  soul  pres^ti- 

2^  t^ilLf'^^^^i'^^^^-  ^estKad 
omi  too  pieat.    The  sUver  cord  was  looseninc 

Wows  of  misfortune.    This  man's  spirit  was  bS^ 

He  could  stnve  no  more ;  he  could  ^dm^o  1^^* 

Except  for  the  parting  from  his  wife  and  iKl* 

of  release.    As  it  was.  he  looked  straight  be^ 
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him  into  the  Valley  of  Shadows  with  a  kind  of 
tnmquil  sadness.    Religious  hope  he  had,  and  it 
brought  to  his  soul  serenity.    Just  what  lay  beyond 
in  that  strange  mystay  land  of  which  we  think 
so  much  and  know  so  little  he  could  not  fully  under- 
stand, but  he  was  well  assured  that  it  would  have 
peace  for  him,  and  peace  he  most  passionately 
coveted.    Sometimes,  lying  alone  in  the  sick  cham- 
ber and  thinking  of  all  the  tumult  and  tragedy  of 
the  life  that  lay  behind  him,  he  turned  his  thought 
toward  that  Fair  Country  where  the  weary  are  at 
rest,  and  laughed  quietly  to  himself  while  he  con- 
templated the  joy  that  he  believed  was  awaiting 
him.    No  more  money  troubles ;  no  more  traffick- 
ing;  no  more  losing  baigains;   no  more  roaring 
furnaces;     no   more   wrangling   with   labourers; 
no  more  harsh  Words  from  disappointed  creditors ; 
no  more  sorrow  or  pain  or  crying ;  no  more  fotigue, 
no  more  distress ;  just  sweet,  alluring,  satisfying, 
everlasting  peace.    A  sharp  pang  came  to  him  now 
and  then  as  he  thought  of  the  wife  of  his  youth 
left  behind  and  of  Abby ;  but  he  was  helpless,  and 
to  worry  were  useless.    He  could  not  open  his  heart 
fully  even  to  beloved  Rr    id.    Always  he  had  been 
an  inarticulate  man,  unable  to  voice  his  deeper 
feeling;    and  so  now,  when  he  spoke  to  Rachel 
of  his  departure,  he  could  but  kiss  her  and  stroke 
her  hair  and  say  to  her : 

"  It  will  be  hard  for  thee,  dearest,  but  thee  will 

not  suffer  long,  my  Rachel.    God  will  give  thee  to 

me  once  more  in  that  better  country ;  and  while  thee 

waits  the  summons  thee  will  find  a  helper  in  Geoige." 

And  to  Abby  he  said : 

" Thee  has  been  agood  child  to  me,  dear  Abigail. 
God  bless  thee  my  daughter,  and  bring  thee  to 
me  again  when  thy  call  shall  come." 
So  when  the  weela  had  sped  away  and  the  frail 
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^y  "^f™  »>?«  frail,  the  iaievelb  had  all  been 

SS^~'^"M»^^'Sid^ 

tte  heart-beat  gently  ceased,  and  IsaafSeTduM 
Rachel  thought  him  beautiful  as  he  lav  then* 

&^tntl^„"Z?rie&tr^lJ 

»^tdl^.^-,"-h£|;^ 

r^?  ^-^^^  ?^  "**°  *h«  wWte  face  and  thanked 

ner  in  her  madness  and  foUv  to  nnf  a  e*iii  u      • 
burden  of  sufferimrunonfS,;^?^.!  f*^  ^^^«!: 


no  one  toVo"iffi^»riT4rMb^^^^^^ 

promise  to  sever  the  tie  that  bound  her  to  Chiton 
George  was  the  firet  to  call  when  Isaac'^  S 
was  made  known,  and  Mrs.  Ponder  v^^^fln 
give  consolation  and  friendlv  hein  i^Tfi.??? 
that  must  be  done  even  wWte^^f ^  m"ost%^^? 

C^e,rd"SeT;f^^^^  '^^  --  S^^y 
It  was  a  grey  day,  warm  with  the  warmth  of  the 
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end  of  May  and  with  the  trees  putting  out  their 
leaf-buds  and  the  grass  showing  green  in  the  gardens 
and  on  both  sides  of  the  flagged  foot  pavements. 

The  attendance  was  large.  Many  friends  came 
up  in  the  train  from  the  city,  and  from  aU  the  country 
side  the  members  of  Plymouth  Meeting  drove  into 
Connock  to  pay  the  Ust  debt  of  courtesy  to  the  man 
who  had  been  called  away.  The  streets  by  the 
grey  house  were  thronged  by  carriages,  from  which 
broad-hatted  men  helped  women  in  plain  attire 
to  alight,  and  when  the  horses  had  been  hitched 
to  a  tree  or  left  in  the  care  of  the  hired  men  who 
drove  them,  the  Friends  entered  the  house  until 
at  last  it  was  crowded  and  overflowed  upon  the 
porch  and  into  the  garden. 

The  body  oft  the  dead  man  lay  in  the  coffin  in 
the  long  north  parlour.  The  shutters  were  nearly 
closed,  so  that  the  room  seemed  dark  even  to  those 
who  came  from  the  light  of  the  clouded  day.  There 
was  a  heavy  odour  of  flowers  and  women  in  Friends* 
dress  clustered  in  the  ends  of  the  room  where  chairs 
had  been  placed.  Neighbours  and  visitors  from 
afar  came  continuously  in  long  procession  through 
the  great  double  door  of  the  parlour,  then  ynlked 
around  the  coffm,  gazed  for  a  moment  upon  the 
tranquil  face  tptumed  from  the  satin  cushion,  and 
moved  slowly  from  the  room. 

Outside,  on  the  front  porch,  were  half  a  dozen 
groups  of  men,  some  of  them  Friends,  most  of  them 
townspeople  who  had  known  Isaac.  Many  were 
standing,  a  few  sat  upon  or  leaned  against  the  rail- 
ing of  the  porch ;  others  had  chairs.  Their  counten- 
ances were  set  for  gravity,  but  upon  the  whole  cheer- 
fulness was  not  completely  suppressed.  The  talk 
was  low-toned,  but  it  was  of  politics  and  of  the  crops 
and  of  the  drift  of  the  war  and  of  the  advancing 
price  of  gold,  and  sometimes  about  Isaac  Woolford. 


!!l 


W^FORD  GOES  TO  A  PAR  COUNTRY^ 
fortably  ov,^  tte^^  ""^ "»  ""J"  'Pit  com- 

waU  ol  the  house^MSni.n^  •»«*  »gain»t  the 
'»»«  since  the  fumaJSd^^'  «'""'  "^  "* 

always  has  ^^)^^.  "^v^.  and  a  ^J 

cussion  of  Isaac WaiffKJr   ^°"P'  ^^  t^^e  dis- 

backs  were  turned   tor^S' ^^®  \^  «>™Panion8» 

to.§>  to  his  sSy  ^^thH^  ^^  "^^  and 

paid  the  debt  of  neLSriin^K'^^P**-     ^^^ad 
at  the  house  andTS^^^'l^'^l^^r^  Wmself 

Thomas  Shorter  u^tr  ^*  ®°°"«^^'  ^«  thought, 
weather  by  a  glknce  a[  f^^T"^  °^  gauginglhe 
front  grass-plot^3^r.n  K^®  ^'  ^^'^t  out  to  the 
the  ga^nZ  ^e  Z^2S  T'  «»«  ^ouse  ^d 
such  a  place,  and  he  haTw^  *Tv  ««  ^t«i 
be  offered  for^e  ^  ^°P^  *^  one  might 

t^i^de^^'^"^^^^^  upon  the 

^tate  and  tS^ure^f.^"  '^''^*^^'*  ^*  Isaac's 

cAanceswithAbby.^oret^L'^'^^^.  ?^^  ^^««'s 

tbe  widow  miehtiriT?  ^  ^'l^  °^  ^^  thought 

sidered  whari  t^fcS  bousekeepW,  and  X 

»"*  mat  case,  they  would  be  wilhng 
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to  bid  on  Isaac's  buggy  or  Isaac's  horses  or  upon 
his  double  sleigh. 

If  a  man  could  foresee  and  forebear  the  move^ 
ments  and  the  talk  at  his  funeral  he  would  have  a 
lovely  lesson  in  humility.  We  think  our  fellows 
think  so  much  of  us,  and  we  take  our  own  estimate 
of  ourselves  as  the  i-epresentative  of  their  estimate, 
and  so  we  swell  our  pride.  Then,  when  they  come 
to  pay  their  last  tribute  and  to  stand  among  the 
mourners,  curiosity  and  covetousness  and  a  little 
smothered  exultation  that  death  has  spared  them 
fill  their  minds. 

The  neighbours  do  care  that  a  good  man  has  gone 
away,  but  why  should  they  be  expected  to  care 
mudi  ?  The  conclusion  was  foregone ;  the  heavy 
burdens  of  their  own  lives  remain  with  them.  Sor- 
row has  been  in  their  homes  and  love  has  had  tears 
that  no  neighbourly  feeling  can  sxmunon.  Men 
are  dying  all  about  them ;  death  is  commonplace 
excepting  when  it  strikes  into  the  home  circle,  and 
the  fountains  of  feeling  cannot  be  tapped  continu- 
ously. Isaac  is  dead,  but  the  survivors  must  go 
on  still,  and  going  on  means  trade  and  war  and 
politics  and  work.  Isaac's  house  and  horses  and 
carriages  remain.  Somebody  must  have  them. 
If  they  are  to  be  sold,  may  I  not  have  an  eye  to 
them  and  a  thought  for  them,  even  while  I  am 
sorry  he  has  gone  and  breathe  a  sigh  or  two  for  the 
widow  and  the  orphan  ?  The  preacher  within 
the  house  is  speaking  of  the  shortness  and  uncer- 
tainty of  human  life.  I  know  about  that  already ; 
but  there  lust  be  bread  and  butter  and  shelter 
even  if  liie  have  brevity;  and  besides,  to  Peter 
Ruddick,  for  example,  the  death  of  Isaac  Woolford 
seems  the  most  ordinary  and  usual  of  happenings. 
The  thing  tliat  seems  extraordinary,  unusual, 
startling,  stupendous  and  very,  very  far  away  is 
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the  death  of  Peter  Ruddkk.  He  would  ratker 
not  thrnk  about  that  unttt  he  is  older,  much  older. 
Tfc«  paternal  Ruddick  died  at  eigh  y-seven  aSd 
P«J^«»>«tiixty.two.    When  the  thought  of  the 

hTli:!'^  i*^u"P°«  P«*«''»  relu^ant  mind 
J»  alwag  regards  father  as  a  precedent,  and.  men- 

SS^JL"*!*^*^  ^  ''°°»  87.  *:ounts  that  heTtUl 
has  twenty-five  fuU  years  to  make  ready  in.    Mean" 
tune,  a  horse-trade  now  and  then  may  be  useful. 
,A     "*«  ^o"««.  the  broad  haUway  is  lined  on  both 

wh? J^  fif"**^**  "^^^  "**  ^"*«*'  ^"^  who  speak  in 
wjmpers.  Men  and  women  sit  upon  the  stairs. 
The  duung-roojn  and  the  sitting-room  on  the  south 
sWe^thehaU  are  filled.  Upstairs,  in  their  own 
chamber   sit  Radiel  and  Abby,  not  »    mour^ 

h^'     ak!??  ^1?  ^P^'  ^th  dee-  grief  at  the 
fteart.    About    them   cluster   their   nearest    kin. 
w«ge  IS  m  the  adjoining  room  with  the  relatives 
not  so  near,  and  other  kinsfolk  and  dear  friends 
M»  in  the  rooms  on  the  other  side  of  the  house. 
Here  thtfe  is  perfect  silence.    Below  there  is  no 
WMse  and  no  movement,  excepting  that  the  under- 
taker, dad  m  sombre  garb,  and  having  a  queer 
mmghng  of  gloom  and  business  eagerness  in  his 
face,  goa  hither  and  thither,  half  upon  tip-toe. 
giving  whispered  directions.    It  is  surprising  how 
many  persons  he  must  speak  to,  and  equajR  sur^ 
pnsmg  how  much  satisfaction  is  found  in  their 
momenta^  importance  by  two  or  three  of  Isaac's 
mends  who  have  agreed  to  help. 

Some  of  the  people  feared  there  would  be  no 
speaking,  but  after  awhile  the  shriU  voice  of  a 
woman  was  heard  from  the  second  story  haU.  In 
a  kmd  of  high  recitative,  without  inflection,  she 
prayed  bnefly  and  monotonously  for  grace  for  all 
the  company  there  gathered  in  the  house  of  mourn- 
ing.   The  end  of  the  petition .  came  abruptly,  as 
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whHi  water  is  cut  oil  without  a  dribble  by  the 
iwift  doeiH  of  e  faucet.  ^ 

The  lOenoe  teemed  deeper  than  it  had  done 
Mfora  ihe  epoke.  Then  another  woman't  voke 
waa  heard  fnom  the  landing  upon  the  ttaifcaie. 
It  WM  Mft  and  tender  and  lovely  Vkt  the  flute^op 
of  an  oiian.  One  listened,  am*  in  one's  mi2 
figured  the  woman's  faoe  as  of  angelic  beauty.  She 
•poke  with  perfect  grace  and  pvfect  fluency,  ani 
the  messan  was  of  peace  to  the  souls  of  those  that 
were  desolate  and  of  gentle  warning  to  othen  not 

***  "•>^,*^  pteadings  of  that  Spirit  whose  very 
nature  is  Love.  ' 

There  was  a  glimpse  of  heaven  while  the  musfe 
of  that  voice  was  heard,  and  Ablw  felt  that  she 
would  be  glad  if  no  more  were  saM ;  but  at  once 
a  man  without  the  room  began  to  speak.    His 
opening  words  were  those  of  prayer,  but  soon  he 
nonedto  fonet  that  prayer  had  been  his  puipose, 
and  he  turned  to  reminiscences  of  his  long  acquaint- 
ance with  Isaac.    These  faivolved  a  nu^er  of 
mteresting  transactions,  some  of  them  so  far  re- 
moved from  sentiment  as  the  borrowing  of  a  set 
<\  ougsy-hamess  and  what   "  Isaac  said "  and 
what  "  J  Mid,"  before  and  after  the  event.    At 
iMt  the  speaker,  still  forgetful  of  his  intention  to 
pny*  diverged  to  a  little  sermon  upon  the  awfufaiess 
«  death  and  upon  the  positive  certainty  that  the 
rnends  way  of  getting  ready  for  it  is  the  only  way 
deservmg  of  attention  from  reasonable  beings 

Silence  fell  again,  and  then  the  undertaker  whis- 
pered that  the  peoi^e  had  better  go.  Some  of 
them  lingered  to  take  another  look  at  Isaac's  face 
but  soon  aU  were  0one,aiid  then  Rachel  and  Abby 
came  down  with  the  relatives  and  friends  and  the 
procession  moved  slowly  towud  Plymouth. 
There  in  the  grassy  burial  ground  tl^  gathered 


WOOLFORD  GOES  TO  A  FAR  COUNTRY  agz 

«^'  Ji^SL*'^  gave  the  body  to  its  mothw 
jwth.  No  word  wm  said,  no  beU  wm  toUed.  no 
hymn  was  .ung.  but  the  wife  and  the  daughte? 
turned  away  from  the  grave  and  crept  intcTthe 

SSS?c!S£te°  "*"™  ''  '"^  iKune  which  had 

laaac  left  no  wiU,  and  lo  at  the  request  of  Rachel. 

Si2"^  ^^  '"?**^*?  ^y  ««  County  Court 
^»«W  Fotherly  undertook  the  ungrateful  task 
of  disposmg  <rf  the  esUte  to  the  oSditon.    The 

wl!?''  *?K?J''*'  ^  l«^»P  °^ «»«  *o  whom 
Isaac  was  mdebted,  an<f  there  was  good  promise 

that,  by  an  mvestment  of  new  money,  it  could  be 

made  profitable.  With  it  went  th-.  Ricfc  tract  when 

tjoiges  mortage  had  been  s.   sfied.  and  some 

other  pieces  of  property  were  disposed  of  until 

^HJ^  ^r^''^  ^K«^y  hoiTwhich  had 
be«i  pledged  to  George.    He  would  have  been  glad 

?  :??'*  S  *^^^""  *°  **•  *^*  *^ach«l  would  not  hear 

^  ^'aI^JI^^u  ?**  *^  «^^^  pay  «te«»t 
^^debt.  of  which  it  may  be  said  Abby  knew 

Aiter  taWng  counsel  with  Geoige  and  with  certain 
wise  Fnends  who  were  anxious  to  help  her,  Rachel 
JMOved  that  she  would  maintain  henelf  by  taking 
Doarders.    She  had  a  charaung  home  f or  the  ririS 
told  <rf  people,  and  there  could  be  no  trouble  in 
fifluig.the  house  with  members  of  her  own  religious 
soocty   Fnends  always  stand  by  one  anothflrTand 
«  ate  had  been  willing  jnany  right  hands  fthe  left 
hands  n^  admitted  to  the  secret)  wouW  have.brourfit 
ftelp  to  her  m  generous  measure.    But  there  would 
be  help  enough  she  thought,  in  a  throng  of  boarders 
who  shoukl  find  comfort  and  delight  in  so  good  a 
lodging  pUuse  m  so  lovely  a  situation . 
But,  before  all  her  plans  were  made,  and  before 
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the  house  had  new  inmates,  an  attractive  offer  came 
to  Abby  and  it  must  have  serious  consideration. 

As  soon  as  the  war  began,  streams  of  runaway 
slaves  began  to  pour  across  the  Potomac  river  ihto 
Maryland,  whence  the  current  swept  upward  into 
Pennsylvania.  But  many  of  the  negroes,  usually  the 
most  torpid  and  helpless,  lingered  in  Maryland, 
and  among  these  were  many  children. 

The  Quaker,  hating  human  slavery,  had  always 
had  a  quick  sense  of  obligation  to  its  black  victims, 
and  had  never  failed  to  strive  to  meet  the  obligation 
fully.  And  so,  very  early  in  the  war  time,  and 
while  yet  there  were  no  other  benevolences  provided 
for  the  forlorn  multitude  of  the  fugitive  negroes. 
the  Friends  began  the  work  of  caring  for  them. 

One  little  instrument  for  bringing  help  to  the 
blacks  was  a  school  for  young  negro  children  begun 
in  Sharpsburg,  Maryland,  not  far  from  the  Potomac. 
It  had  backing  from  a  Quaker  family  in  that  town 
and  It  had  approval  and  money  help  from  Friends 
m  Pennsylvania.  The  first  teacher  had  not  suc- 
ceeded very  well,  and  when  the  friends  of  the  school 
came  to  cast  about  for  her  successor,  some  one 
suggested  Abby*s  name,  and  the  place  was  offered 
to  her. 

There  was  sorrowful  talk  about  it  in  the  grey 
house  when  the  letter  came.  The  mother  yearned 
over  the  only  loved  one  left  to  her,  and  Abby*a 
he^  was  heavy  as  she  thought  of  separation  and 
of  Rachel's  loneliness.  But  the  promised  salary  was 
not  of  mean  dimensions,  and  a  nice  home  was  pro- 
vided in  the  house  of  the  Cleggs  who  had  started  the 
school  and  were  members  of  the  Society  of  Friends. 

George  Fotherly's  advice  was  asked,  and  his  wish 
was  that  Abby  should  not  go ;  but  he  could  not 
be  urgent  that  his  way  should  be  approved,  for 
he  dared  not  offer  to  Rachel  the  financial  help  he 
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woiUd  have  gven  joyfuUy.  and  he  knew  that  the 
if^h!  YP";***"®  °'''*^®'  ^°"1^  probably  be  lightened 
^«!5  ,J^"^^*^'  ^°"^^  provide  for  heridf  a£d  have 
a  small  surplus  at  the  end  of  the  year.  But  George 
coidd  promise  to  go  with  Abby  to  the  Ma^Sfd 
town  and  to  help  her  to  overcome  her  firet  f^g 

in^^L^t        ^°^^  ^^  ^"^  ^'^^  to  the  mother 
m  Coimock  somethmg  to  comfort  and  assure  her. 

h^L       \^^u^'  accepted  the  offer  that  she  should 
become  a  teacher-and  Rachel  smnmoiied  to  the 

^^itAl     ^^^  ^"^  ^'^  ^  ^""^Si^  and  to  whom 
Connock  was  ac  attractive  as  thT^t  city. 

aJ^r^^"^^-^^  ^^  "^""^  ^^'^^  t^«  mother 
and  strong  promises  and  many  words  of  love  from 

the  ^ughter  and  abmidant  tears  from  £S    ^ 

paxtmg  was  made,  and  with  George  by  her  side 

ofJHr^'^y^^^'^fi^-  Itwafforhimaday 
frnm^  happmess  despite  the  fact  that  separation 
froni  the  woman  he  loved  was  near.  There  waa 
joy  in  the  spending  of  the  whole  day  in  her  company. 

and  he  was  so  kmd.  so  thoughtful,  so  eager  to  dSw 
her  glcK)my  thoughts  and  hfa  love  sho^  br^Sy 
m  his  face  and  m  his  conduct,  that  Abby,  loni  be- 
lS«.  ^  ^°T^y  y'^  ^^«^'  had  in  hw  he^  a 

thnL^r  °^  ??***"^^  ^^^  °«^  she  would  have 
thought  meant  love. 

*hTf^  «^  '^^^  discontentment  in  the  hearts  of 
tihe  travellers  when  they  had  tarried  for  awhile 
m  the  Qegg  homestead  and  had  felt  the  warmth 
of  the  welcome  from  the  sweet  Quaker  woman  and 
the  venerable  Quaker  man  who  formed  the  ho  up- 
hold. George  was  reassured.  He  should  have  a  idea- 
^IfV^  *^*.^^  ^^  t°  ^^«1'  and  Abby^lSt 
frnr^  r  """l^^^^P^  homesickncss  an>'^vhere  awEV 
from  Connock  it  would  be  in  this  place  of  peace 
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THE  house  in  which  the  Cleggs  lived  was  of  stone, 
with  a  portico  upon  the  front,  and  with  all 
the  woodwork  shining  with  white  paint  so  bright 
that  it  might  have  been  freshly  laid.  TTie  windows 
in  the  two  stones  had  heavy  wooden  shutters  upon 
the  outside,  and  were  screened  within  by  giey- 
coloured  slatted  blinds.  The  roof  was  crowned  by  a 
railed  platform  which  was  also  white.  The  house 
was  double,  with  wide  rooms  on  either  side  of  a 
spacious  hall.  It  stood  forty  feet  or  more  from 
the  street.  In  front  of  it  there  was  a  lawn  dotted 
by  flower-beds,  and  groups  of  trees  were  gathered 
at  the  ends  of  the  building,  so  that  when  Abby 
and  George  opened  the  gate  and  came  up  the 
gravelled  path  to  the  front  door  the  house  seem^ 
to  be  fairly  framed  in  green.  Within  as  without 
there  was  beauty  with  simplicity.  The  art  of  the 
cultivated  Quaker  is  to  attain  loveliness  with  as 
little  help  as  may  be  possible  from  ornament. 

The  dwellers  in  this  solid  and  charming  home 
were  two  Quakers  for  whom  such  a  living-place 
seemed  exactly  fit.  Thomas  Clegg  and  his  wife 
Tacy  were  Friends  of  a  strict  type  in  dress,  speech 
and  conduct.  The  Light  had  shined  in  upon  them 
long  ago  and  taught  them  that  the  higher  things, 
with  all  they  cost  in  attaiimient,  are  the  best  things, 
but  that  the  world  has  among  its  perishable  things 
many  that  need  not  be  despised.  It  had  always 
been  thdr  plan  to  put  the  spiritual  life  and  its 
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requirements  first,  and  then  to  find  pleasure  in  aU 
mnv^^^  We  affords  that  does  not  retard  the 
movement  towards  spmtual  development. 

^*!l^^?^.  "^"^u.  P?P!f  ^*^  q^«*  pleasures,  and 
yet  Abby  thought  she  found  cheerfubiess,  if  not 
joyfuhiMs,  the  characteristic  of  the  family  life. 
Fnend  Tacy  was  a  little  woman  with  a  bright,  merry 

^^„f*??"*K°u*  ^'^'S  ***^  cap  that  cSne  d^ 
about  her  cheeks,  and  she  was  always  fond  of  a 
jest  and  a  smile.  Her  husband  was  more  grave, 
^hh  ^^""^^^.r^  her,  and  sometimes  joked 
witn  fter,  and  /  ^by  saw  at  once  that  Tacy's  light- 
ness and  brightness  and  sweet  cheeiy  talk  were 
to  him  the  most  pleasant  things  in  Ufe. 
«nXr^°*'^i''^«?^  ^«®  prosperity  for  these  two 
5^.  l?*'°'^\u^l*'*  »*  ^^«  contentment.  In 
Abbys  home  the  business  troubles  of  her  father 
had  always  weighed  heavily  upon  him  and  made 
.jnchne  to  sadness,  and  her  mother's  natural 
gravity  had  been  deepened  by  the  share  of  trouble 
that  must  be  borne  by  her.  Until  Abby  came  into 
•^te*r^°*'^  ""i  ^  ^«88S  and  found  how  well 
muthfuhieM  and  joyousness  may  be  fitted  to 
holmess  of  life  and  of  behaviour,  she  had  not  realized 
m  what  degree  the  atmosphere  of  the  grey  house 
had  been  made  sombre  by  the  dispositions  as  weU 
as  the  misfortunes  of  its  inmates. 

*  I'  ?®°'  ®**®  *°'^^  influences  which  tended 
to  make  the  weight  of  her  sorrow  less,  and  to  tran- 
quillwe  her  spirit.  She  felt,  as  soon  as  she  entered 
the  door  and  looked  at  the  dear  little  Quakeress 
who  flung  her  arms  about  the  girl's  neck  and  gave 
her  a  welcommg  kiss,  that  she  should  love  this  house 
and  Its  mmates  and  find  in  their  compamonshio 
sweet  peace.  *^        *^ 

Before  George  should  go  home  with  ccmifortinc 
news  to  the  anxious  mother  in  Connock  he  would 
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see  the  school-house,  and  thither  he  went  that 
veiy  afternoon  with  Friend  Tacy  and  Abby. 

♦k  *  1"  .f*^  ^**^  ^  *^«y  ^"'aJked  briskly  down 
the  street,  thee  must  not  expect  too  much.  Has 
tnee  thy  nund  fixed  upon  some  great  building 
of  marble  and  with  Corinthian  columns  and  carved 
work  ?  Thee  must  unfix  it,  then,  and  do  so  quickly, 
or^  shock  wiU  be  too  severe  when  thee  sees  the 

Abby  laughed  and  said : 

ii  5®^y  ^  ^*^®  °^  8^®**  expectations." 
No.  continued  Tacy,  "  for  thee  will  have  no 
scholars  but  little  bits  of  pickaninnies,  aU  black  as 
coal  and  a  fine  house  would  scare  them.  They 
could  not  keep  their  minds  on  the  spelling-book 
and  the  Rule  of  Three.  Thee  wiU  teach^eRule  of 
Three,  won't  thee  ?  " 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Abby.  " I  must  find  out 
how  much  they  know.  We  can't  begin  there, 
can  we  ? "  -o  » 

"No,  and  I  fear  the  last  teacher  did  not  bring 
them  anywhere  near  to  it,"  said  Tacy. 

The  school-house  was  a  wooden  cabin,  shingled 
and  nicely  painted,  contaming  one  room  with 
dMks  and  chairs,  and,  on  a  low  platform,  a  chair  and 
a  table  for  the  teacher.  It  was  clean  and  comfort- 
able and  OTtirely  suitable,  and  Abby  was  satisfied 
witn  It.  She  was  particularly  pleased  to  find  that 
It  stood  at  the  border  of  a  wood  just  at  the  edge 
Of  the  town,  and  that  upon  three  sides  of  it  was  a 
grassy  common  whereon  the  children  could  play. 

Geoiige  went  homeward  in  the  ro-ming,  and  Abby 
was  ahnost  surprised  to  find  herself  already  upon 
such  terms  with  Friend  Tacy  that  she  could  part 
with  George  without  feeling  that  he  was  leaving 
her  with  strangers.  ^ 

She  plunged  at  once  into  her  work.    The  sc     A 
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had  a  KOTe  of  negro  children,  blowsy,  ragged  and 
™^,  and  without  a  ray  of  light  i/  t^^i^ 
J^^  were  Ignorant,  but  not  stupid.  They  wanM 
to  tem.,  they  were  obedient  and  tractabK  « 
TJ^  ^xx^h  that  they  liked  the  new  teacher 
tl^\A  \  "^^  "°'  ■'»»«  been  in  the  natui«  of 
^y  <hdd.  however  iU-bom  and  sullen,  to  f^  to 
love  that  sweet  face  turned  from  the  little  platform 

little  creatures  conSiitted  to  her  Sie^d^e 

^^^J!^^  w^  imparted  to  their  minds  and  gain- 
mglodgment  there.  It  seemed  ahnost  as  ifTe^ 
givmg  up  part  of  herself  to  enrich  them  alJt^ 

^«^  ""S.  ?^ru*^«^  ^^  ^***«'  ^d  the  sacrifice 
s^med  joyful  to  her.    As  the  children  made  S 

^^.Z^  ?f  ^"^  ^^^  *^  **»«"»  not  alone  the 
little  shreds  of  leammg  in  the  books,  but  some 

TZ  w  !?'  ^^«^^.  and  of  the  meS^ 
^the  words  character  and  conduct.    TheyWSI 

^^^  K^t'iS  «^°  ^*  ^  »^y<>n<l  the  first^thi^ 
m  rehgion  but  the  teacher  thought  a  wav^ 
b^  fomid  for  her  to  let  a  ghSSer  of  IS^l^? 
shme  m  upon  their  minds.  ^ 

Thus  Abby  found  for  herself  at  last  a  good  mea- 

'^rlu^-^'  Her  thoughts  were  dive??S  S^ 
he^ ;  new  sources  of  interest  were  opened,  ^ 
m  smrice  for  th(^  that  were  helpless  and  wre  ched 
tl  ^T^  ^^""^ .^^  happiness.  She  learned  tlS 
the  sure  medicme  for  the  heartache  is  to  try  to  al- 
lege the  sufferings  of  others,  and  that  the^tt 
of  helpfuhiess  :s  the  open  door  to  blessedness.  ^ 
Lovcfor  Clayton  was  still  in  Abby's  heart,  and 
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MMtimM  when  ihe  thoi^ht  of  him  and  of  tlie 
unpuiabte  barrier  now  erected  between  them, 
her  aorrow  came  to  her  again  with  dreadful  foit:e ; 
but  moat  of  the  time  ahe  luoceeded  in  maatering  her 
•pint ;  while  the  etrove  to  concentrate  her  thought 
on  her  work  and  to  do  it  dUigently,  delighting 
meanwhile  in  the  companionship  of  the  QegBB. 
For  the  firit  time  since  rUyton  came  into  her  Ufe. 
ahe  had  tranquillity. 

Thus  half  the  summer  passed  away,  and  the  end 
of  July  was  near  with  a  promise,  it  seemed  to 
Abby,  that  her  peace  would  no  more  be  disturbed. 

Late  in  July,  George  Fotherly  was  summoned 
Bjr  a  concern  of  business  to  visit  Hagerstown,  in 
Maryland,  at  the  upper  end  of  the  Cumberland 
Valley,  and  when  he  had  completed  hia  errand 
he  could  not  refuse  himself  the  pleasure  of  going 
oyer  to  Shaipsbuig,  but  a  few  miles  distant,  to 
visit  Abby.  He  reached  that  town  in  the  afternoon 
and  went  at  once  to  the  house  of  the  Qeggs,  thinking 
to  meet  Abby  there ;  but  she  had  not  yet  returned 
nom  school. 

He  resolved  then  to  seek  for  her,  and  with  Friend 
Tacy  Clett  accompanying  him,  he  went  toward 
the  school-house. 

Less  than  an  hour  before  his  arrival  at  the  village, 
AW)y,  having  completed  all  the  lessons  for  the  day, 
had  gathered  her  pupils  about  her  and  was  speaking 
to  them  a  few  words  of  admonition  before  dis- 
missing them.  In  the  midst  of  her  talk  she  looked 
up,  and  there,  in  the  open  doorway,  directly  across 
the  room  from  her,  she  saw  Clayton  Harley.  He 
was  in  citisen's  dress,  with  a  slouched  hat  the  brim 
of  which  was  turned  up  from  his  face.  He  removed 
the  hat,  and  bowed  low  to  Abby,  saying,  "  Good- 
afternoon  I " 

Abby  was  so  startled  by  the  apparition  that  she 
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fdt  af  If  the  could  not  command  her  speech  or  her 
moyemente.  She  thought  she  should  swoon.  But 
making  a  strong  effort,  she  told  the  children  to 
go  home,  and  rising  from  her  chair,  she  moved 
with  them  toward  the  door. 

Clayton  entered  the  room  and  stood  by  one  of  the 
desks,  and  it  was  in  Abby's  thought  to  pass  him  by, 
with  perhaps  a  word  of  greeting,  and  following  the 
scholars  to  the  street,  to  speed  homeward  without 
further  conversation  with  Clayton.  But  he  would 
not  have  it  so. 

He  came  near  to  the  door  again,  and  partly  barr- 
ing the  way,  put  out  his  hand  and  said  : 

••  Have  vou  no  welcome  for  me,  Abby  ?  " 

The  girl  refused  the  hand,  and  drawing  back, 
answered  :  "  I  may  not  meet  with  tliee  any  more." 

She  was  so  unnerved  and  distracted  that  she  must 
needs  find  a  seat.  She  could  no  longer  stand. 
She  recreated  to  the  platform  and  sat  in  her  teacher's 
chair.  Clayton  shut  the  door  and  came  nearer  to 
her,  leaning  upon  one  of  the  desks.  He  was  sur- 
prised and  troubled  by  her  treatment  of  him. 

"I  am  sent  upon  a  mission  to  this  region." 
he  said.  "  I  knew  you  were  here,  and  I  couM  not 
endure  that  I  should  not  see  you.  May  I  not 
clasp  your  hand,  my  Abby  ?  " 

"  No,  thee  must  not  I  "  replied  the  girl. 

"  You  love  me  no  more  ?  " 

"  I  f'annot  answer  thee." 

"You  hate  me,"  said  Clayton  sadly,  " because 
I  asked  you  to  fly  with  me.  I  beg  you  to  forgive 
that  act  of  folly.  I  am  glad  you  did  not  come  to 
me." 

"No  I "  said  Abby,  " I  do  not  hate  ihee,  but  I 
have  promised  my  mother  I  would  receive  thee  no 
more.  Thee  must  go  away  from  me.  Oh,  frfease 
do  not  compel  me  to  break  my  promise  I " 
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"I  will  not,"  answered  Clayton.  *  But  how 
«n  I  ccmquer  my  great  love  for  you,  or  forget 
now  much  you  have  loved  me  in  the  past  ?  " 

•We  must  both  foiget  it,"  said  Abby.  "It 
v^  a  ^nsLt  sin  against  God.  Since  my  dear  father*8 
death  it  has  seemed  to  me  more  terrible  than  ever." 

^^  Is  your  father  dead,  poor  girl  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  that  is  why  I  am  here,  trying  to  make 
my  own  hving." 

Clayton  looked  about  the  room  rather  scorn- 
fully. 

^  "  If  your  friends  truly  cared  for  you,  they  might 
have  found  something  better  for  you  to  do  than  to 
teach  a  lot  of  little  niggers." 

Abby  was  angiy.    Her  face  flushed  as  she  said  : 

^^  Thee  will  not  talk  to  me  in  that  way,  please." 
I  ask  pardon,"    said  Clayton,  humbly.    "I 
am  glad  of  anything  that  has  enabled  me  once 
more  to  see  your  face." 

"  Thee  is  in  the  Confederate  army,  is  thee  not  ? 
Then  what  right  has  thee  to  be  here  ?  " 

"  I  have  been  wounded,  and  I  came  home  to 
recover." 

Abby's  cheeks  whitened  and  she  shuddered. 
I  Wounded  ?    And  thee  is  well  again  ?  " 
"  It  was  but  a  small  matter.    I  shall  be  in  the 
army  again  in  a  day  or  two." 
•*  Thee  is  in  peril  while  thee  is  here." 
u  ly^^^^  *^®  ™"**  greater  risks  to  be  with  you." 
Thee  disregards  the  risk  to  me,"    said  Abby 
finnly.    "Does  thee  not  perceive  that  I  shall  be 
involved  in  scandal  if  thee  is  seen  here  ?    >nd  if 
toee  is  known  as  a  Confederate  soldier,  shall  I  not 
be  suspected  of  disloyalty  to  my  country  ?     Even 
now  thee  is  compelling  me  to  be  false  to  my  word. 
Thee  must  leave  me  at  once." 
"  It  is  all  true,  and  if  you  will  forgive  me  I  will 
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fnirt^^°"y**"-    ^«*  oJ».  my  dearest  Abby.  mav 
I  not  hear  you  say  again  that  Jou  love  me/  M?? 

Ij)t^^kiss  your   hand   in   «4iembnin^  of   tt^ 
^«e^  is  thy  wife  ? »  asked  Abby,  tiying 


to 
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D^d   I  do  truly  believe !  "  said  Clayton. 
But  thee  does  not  know  it  surely  ? » 
No ;  but  I  will  try  to  leam  the  truth  " 


even^,|?rm?\f  T  *°^"'  "*^'  ^"*  *^«»  ««»ot 
evOT  respect  me  if  thee  pursues  me  while  thee  ia 

pledged  to  another.    Thy^wife  is  not  Sl» 

CliIJLT"'L"'^^^   ^«««*^   "»d   inflamed 
Clayton.    He  became  more  eager  for  her  kTS 

ISd  ^ii^'^^;^^^  "^P""*^  ^»^  and  embraS 

w^**5f  J^**,**^^  *^*  he  had  knowS^wh^ 
first  he  told  his  love  to  the  girl. 

You  are  very  harsh  with  me,  Abby."  he  said 
"and  you  wrong  me.  I  came  to  you.  ^th  mv 
life  m  my  hand,  in  an  enemy's  comitiy,  bSau^? 
love  vou  dearly.  I  wiU  pei^te  y^  ncTwr 
rfit>  persecution.  Can  I  believe^ySi^  lo^fo; 
n»  IS  grown  cold?    I  believe  it  noti    Y^^ 

more,  before  I  turn  away  from  you.  probab  y  f^ 
ever,  I  a^  you  to  kiss  me  as  in  tiie  old  tSe  tiSr 
I  may  stiU  carry  hope  in  my  heart."  * 

Abby  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  puttinir 
l^l^Sr  "P""  ^'' ^^-    She  made  no  S? 
pef  IS?  "^^  ""^"^  *** '^"^'    He  intendedTS; 
"You  will  kiss  me  once,  Abby  ? " 
She  shook  her  head,  her  hands  stiU  on  her  face 
CUyton's  ahnost  irresistible  impulse  was  to  ^ 

ndence  that  her  wish  was  not  indicated  by  her 
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action.  This  he  might  perhaps  have  done,  but  at 
that  moment  the  door  swung  open  and  George 
Fotherly  came  into  the  room  with  Tacy  Cl^. 

When  Geoige  saw  with  startled  mind  Carton 
standing  there  dose  by  Abby  a  great  wave  of  rage 
and  hatred  swept  in  upon  him.  He  was  compiled 
to  exodse  severe  self-control  to  restrain  hmself 
from  flying  at  Cla3rton  and  rending  him. 

Abby,  hearing  the  footsteps  of  the  visitors, 
looked  up  and  was  appalled  to  perceive  &wige. 
Quickly  she  covered  her  face  again,  and  then,  in  a 
moment,  all  white  and  trembling,  she  flung  out  her 
hands  appealingly  to  the  Quaker  preacher,  and 
exclaimed: 

"  Oh,  Geoige  t    Take  me  away  from  here  I  " 

Then,  dropping  her  head  upon  the  desk,  into  her 
pabns,  she  began  to  weep  passionately. 

Disconcerted  though  he  was,  Clayton  kept  up  a 
brave  appearance,  and  turning  to  George  aji^  Tacy 
he  said  quietly : 

"  It  is  but  j  jst  to  Miss  Woolford  that  I  should 
say  I  am  here  without  her  cc«n*vance.  I  came  upon 
hoc  unexpectedly." 

"I  can  readily  believe  it,"  responded  Geoige 
coming  forward,  and  placing  himself  between  Abby 
and  Oayton.  Tacy  Uegg  went  over  by  the  window 
at  the  ttde  of  the  room  and  sat  down. 

Cla3rton  bridled  up  at  Geoige's  remark,  and  said  : 

"  But  my  ri|^t  to  be  here  is  as  good  as  yours." 

"That  may  bear  looking  into,"  said  Geoige. 
"The  person  upon  whom  thee  has  forced  thy^lf 
does  not  seem  to  think  so." 

"Whether  she  does  or  not  is  her  omcem  and 
mine,  not  yours." 

"  I  make  it  mine  I  "  responded  Geoige.  "  Thee 
is  in  the  rebel  army,  if  I  am  well-informed." 

Clayton  flinched  at  that. 
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^And  if  I  «»  in  u»  Confader.te  «n,y,  w  J 
"Then  tbee  is  bare  unUwfuUv.    Thae  k  .  «. 

if-Ij       "*j    "  *'*®*  women  were  not  hem " 

~2  umocent  girl.    Thee  u  not  fit  to  live  I  •• 

Geoige  .poke  tbe«  bitter  wonb  SSiv  «  a 
tnere  were  no  race  in  hi«  Kr»o.«  "^  *r*™*y.  m  ix 
J«*  at  either  Z.  ttte  1^*^  ^ 
O^.  half  «tai™ti^hJJ  ttiC  £^ 
^.  were  in  her  «»d  wh«i  Ae'^^J^^ 

Clayton  feared  when  Geone  threflt«»A*i  ♦«  ^ 

M  fan^  ^*  to  q)eak  again  when  G^  with 

<»«f««l  by  intense  feSi^' ^  *" '™°' ■"" 'O"" 

evil  Bt?°°^  J  ^ve  thee  one   chance    for    thv 
^We.    Thee  wUl  make  haste  or  thee  win  ha^ 

It  was  too  much  for  the  Harvlander     Bo  » 
joojward.    He  could  endure^t^' th?wT 
d^ed  punifrfiment  that  had  befShim 

«roat.     Geoiige  was  as  quick  as  he.    With^<me 
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•trooff  ann  he  fended  off  hit  aaiailant,  and  then, 
with  his  big  right  hand,  seizing  Clavton'a  ccihi,  he 
lifted  him  and  dragged  him  over  the  deeki  to  the 
door,  where  he  hurled  the  young  man  out,  and  ck)t- 
ing  the  door,  locked  it. 

Abby  did  not  see  the  combat,  but  she  knew  what 
was  lu4>pening,  and  she  could  hardly  fcvbear  to 
rush  forward  to  shield  Clayton  from  George's  anger. 
Friend  Tacy  saw  the  whde  proceeding  ajnd  at  nrst 
had  some  terror ;  but  when  the  climax  came  and 
the  Omfederate  disappeared,  she  smiled,  and 
coming  near  to  Geoige,  ^e  said  in  a  low  voice  : 

"  It  was  most  unlike  Friends  for  thee  to  do  that, 
but  I  thank  thee !  I  thank  thee  much,  and  I  will 
not  report  thy,  behaviour  to  thy  meeting.** 

Then  she  went  upon  the  platform,  and  stooping 
over  Abby  tried  to  cradort  her. 

Had  Geoige  been  alone,  Clayton  surely  would  have 
returned  to  renew  the  conflict,  but  he  was  not  eager 
to  fi^t  in  the  presence  of  the  women,  and,  in  truth, 
the  Ignominy  that  had  befallen  him  was  enough, 
without  riakuig  more.  Besides,  he  urns  a  vpy^  smd 
he  knew  well  that  the  military  authorities  would 
make  quick  work  with  him  if  George  should  inform 
them. 

So  he  sped  away  swiftly,  mad  with  hate  and 
thwarted  love,  toward  the  crossing  of  the  great 
river ;  and  while  he  made  haste,  George  tum^  to 
Abby  and  urged  that  she  should  go  h(»neward 
with  him. 

Abby  arose  and  went  to  the  closet  to  find  her 
bonnet.  Friend  G^;g,  not  fully  understanding 
the  relations  between  the  two  men  and  the  girl, 
but  presuming  that  George  and  Clayton  were 
merdy  rivals  for  her  afiection,  showed  some  dis- 
position to  be  jocular  concerning  the  matter,  but 
with  a  stem  fajce  and  a  significant  gesture  George 
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vi^rd*    Abby  wai 


^^-Jjjther  they  nK>v«d  nome. 
P<»^J   that   Frimd  Ckgg 


nwtm  her  mind,  ihe  kid :      "^  "*«»«*  wPPer- 
Thee   was   harsh   with    him     tr. 

theelai  «lwa»  been  a  oonii,t«ntFri£d^' 

Jjjf^^tjll.     bethought."  Ae  ha.  foSnS 
.ll'li^  Stoi^iS!'*"C  "*»«."  that  we  .houM 

"  A  J    .  murmured  Abby.  -««•". 

ought  not    o  sLrSt  "^I!  S",  !"*»  '» 
bat  by  force  ?  "  ""^^  "*  **  *"'«»  <»>t 

pPje  was  violent.    Thee  put  shame  on  him  •• 
^Fortte  tint  time  in  his  fie  ^1,^^^ 

"Shame.  Abbyl    Who  can  put  l,«h  shame 
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upon  a  man  who  is  a  traitor  to  both  his  country  and 
his  wife  ?  He  is  not  merely  spotted  with  it ;  his 
veiy  inmost  soid  is  infamous !  " 

Ceorgs  spoke  vehemently.  Friend  Clegg  inter- 
posed and  strove  to  turn  from  the  subject,  but 
Abby  came  between  her  and  George,  and  placing 
her  hand  upon  his  arm,  she  said  : 

"  Forgive  me  if  I  seemed  to  reproach  thee ! 
It  is  I  who  deserve  reproach." 

"  No  !  "  exclaimed  George,  warmly. 

*•  But  I  did  not  summon  him.  I  did  not  wish 
him  there.  I  was  angry  when  he  came,  and  I  was 
glad.  Oh,  very,  very  glad,  to  see  thee.  Thee  has 
always  been  my  fr^  jd  and  my  helper." 

"  I  think^  I  woukif  give  my  life  for  thee,"  said 
Geoige,  solemnly. 

"  George,"  she  said  tearfully,  and  clinging  to  his 
arm,  "let  me  go  home  with  thee,  I  pray  thee! 
I  am  weary  here.    I  am  afraid  !  " 

"  I  will  take  thee  gladly  if  it  be  right  for  thee  to 
go.    But  is  not  thy  present  duty  here  ?  " 

"  I  do  not  know.  I  am  too  much  bewildered 
to  form  any  judgment !  " 

"  Lei  us  judge  for  thee,  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Qegg. 
"Thee  must  stay  here  for  awhile  at  any  rate. 
It  will  be  ruin  for  the  school  if  thee  shoula  leave  it. 
Stay  for  the  sunmier  at  least,  and  Thomas  and  I 
will  be  with  thee,  even  a*  the  school-house,  to  see 
that  thee  is  not  molested." 

"  Thee  need  have  no  further  fear  of  that  man," 
said  George.  "He  will  not  return.  He  does  not 
covet  death  as  a  spy." 

"  Thee  will  not  publicly  denounce  him  now  ? " 
said  Abby,  anxiously.  "  Thee  will  give  him  time 
to  escape  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  he  must  come  here  no  more." 

"I  am  sure  he  will  not,"    said    Mrs.    Qegg 
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but  Abby  in  her  heart  was  by  no  means  sure  of  it. 

sat  kt^^S^tS'^  *°  ^  "^^  "^^'^  "^d  Geo,^ 
satiate  with  the  Oeggs  speaking  of  her  and  of  the 

^.'i^^?"^^^^  ^y  ^  ^^'  *^t  she  ^oSd 
^^  for  a  time  and  contuae  her  wore  in  the 

Ahh,,*^^"*?"?"^  ^*  ^^  °***  '■^^*^'»^^  *'-  persuade 
Abby,  who  had  regamed  her  composure  andrortSd 

sununardy  the  work  to  which  she  had  laid  her 
hand  and  m  which  her  interest  was  deeply  S^ 
So  It  was  agreed  that  she  shoyld  remkii  SiS 

Cleg^  hPd  promised  that  they  would  rj^e  to  it  that 
unwdcome  visitors  should  not  come  to  the  sch^ 

^u^^'^^  ^"^^  ^^^^«  o^  them  and  of  Abby 
With  her  eyes  fiUed  with  tears  she  bade  him 
farewell,  and  holding  fast  his  hand.  whUe  she  ^ 
messag^  of  love  to  her  mother,  she  Uid  at  ^e  1^ : 
And  agam  I  thmk  thee,  dear  George,  for  aU 
thy  love  and  kindness,  and  entreat  thy  forriv^^ 
for  my  many  misdeeds  I  "  i"rgiveness 
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WITH  CONFUSED  NOISE  AND  GARMENTS  ROLLED  IN 
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WHEN  George  was  gone  Abby  returned  to  her 
tasks  in  Uie  little  school-house,  endeavouring 
to  fix  all  her  attention  upon  them  and  to  find  again 
the  quietness  and  peace  so  rudely  disturbed  by 
Clayton's  appearance.  The  Cleggs  were  faithful 
to  their  promise  to  try  to  shield  her  from  further 
intrusion,  and  not  infrequently  Mrs.  Clegg  would 
spend  a  large  part  of  the  day  in  or  near  the  school- 
house.  Eaoi  afternoon  she  or  her  husband  walked 
out  to  the  place  to  accompany  Abby  homeward, 
and  both  husband  and  wife  strove  eagerly  to  dispel 
the  gloom  that  seemed  at  times  to  shroud  the  young 
girl's  spirit. 

The  fact  is,  that  Abby  was  far  from  contented 
with  her  cold  repulsion  of  Clayton,  and  she  continued 
to  grieve  that  George  should  have  heaped  indignity 
upon  him.  It  was  not  wholly  unsatisfying  to  her 
that  she  had  striven  to  keep  her  promise  to  her 
mother ;  but  her  mind  persisted  in  looking  at  her 
conduct  from  Clayton's  side,  and  then  she  saw  with 
painful  clearness  how  he  might  have  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  strong  love  ^e  really  had  for  him 
had  completely  vanished. 

Thus  when  she  reviewed  her  behaviour  at  the 
interview  she  inclined  to  reproach  herself,  and  to 
believe  that  if  Cla3rton  should  come  again  she  would 
open  her  heart  to  him,  no  matter  what  the  conse- 
quences might  be.  She  had  a  faint  hope  that  he 
would  return ;  but  he  did  not,  and  there  were  no 
tidings  of  him,  and  so  the  whde  of  the  month  of 
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were   distinct   indicates  ^t^L   r    .  P*" 
the  SnS.  """^^  ■*""  P*^""  «»«  to 

fftrfk^         ujsappeared,  and  the  people  Dreoarfvl 
'°r  toe  coming  of  the  invader.  prepared 

Sit       J        V  '*'"'  *  ''ope  which  induced  li^ 

^■ffpH^**  -"^  ?•*  Soutlwm  cause  flXedU^ 
federate  flag  from  a  window  ot  a  doonroT  ^ 

rlat^*  S'tii  *^ti<^  showed^S;  lS?e 
HOT  natred  ,  they  remamed  indoora,  waitine  for  the 
giMtaiffly  tlat  they  knew  was  nir^    ^^ 

of  tttS^'i^'?  **•*  ''*^'"<'  «!»"  the  hart  earth 
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videttei.  Then  some  of  the  house  doors  swung 
open,  and  women  came  out  to  wave  their  handker- 
chief and  to  hurrah  for  the  Confederacy. 

A  few  moments  after  the  four  horsemen  had  gone 
by,  a  group  of  a  hundred  more  dashed  into  the 
street  and  followed  the  four.    Some  of  these  re- 

rded  to  the  greetings  of  the  women  upon  the 
steps,  but  most  of  them  looked  grim  and  tired 
and  indifferent,  even  to  a  woman's  welcome. 

When  they  had  gone  by  there  was  silence  for 
half  an  hour,  when  a  great  body  of  cavalry  came 
through  the  town  at  a  brisk  trot  with  sabres  jing- 
ling, accoutrements  rattling,  and  the  faces  of  the 
men  set  and  hard  with  weariness  and  with  con- 
sciousness ^i  stem  work  to  be  encountered,  possibly 
before  the  aay  was  done. 

TLe  horsemen  passed,  and  then  again,  as  Abby 
watched,  there  was  no  further  sight  or  sound  of 
soldiery,  until  presently  she  saw  a  column  of  in- 
fantry coming  up  the  street,  so  silently  that  she 
could  not  hear  them  until  they  came  near  to  the 
school-house.  The  flags  were  flying,  and  the  officers 
upon  horseback  wheeled  and  turned  and  ran  hither 
and  thither,  but  there  was  no  music  of  brass  or  of 
drum.  The  column,  loosely  formed  in  fours  and 
not  trying  to  keep  step,  came  on  swiftly.  The  men 
carried  their  gtms  slanting  at  all  angles  over  their 
shoulders,  and  they  walked  at  high  speed  as  if  in  a 
hurry  to  overtake  the  horsemen. 

They  were  dressed  in  greyish  brown,  with  hats 
slouched  over  their  eyes  or  turned  up  upon  Uieir 
foreheads.  Some  were  ragged,  some  wore  clothing 
that  had  shrunken  until  it  scantily  covered  the 
legs  and  the  body ;  all  were  covered  with  grey 
dust  and  burned  brown  by  the  sun.  They  were 
lean  and  strong  and  resolute.  They  did  not  talk 
among  themselves,  they  did  not  look  with  curiosity 
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upon  the  town  or  at  the  thronged  windows ;   they 
were  obedient  to  the  force  of  a  stem  discipline  which 
impelled  them  headlong  upon  the  way  unknown 
to  them.    They  had  marched  far  in  that  hot  Sep- 
tember sun,  up  from  the  South,  through  mountain 
gaps  and  over  wide  rivers  and  along  dusty  and 
muddy  highways.    They  were  toughened  warriors 
with  fierce  strife  still  before  them,  with  sudden  death 
the  sui*  fate  of  many,  with  hardships  still  to  be 
borne,  with  hunger  and  thirst  and  fatigue  still  to 
be  the  lot  of  the  survivors.    Few  of  them  were  in 
the  mood  for  laughter,  few  cared  for  the  smiles  of 
the  women  who  loved  their  cause  or  the  tears  and 
the  frowns  of  those  who  wished  for  victory  for  their 
enemies.    To  ao  onward  :  that  was  what  they  had 
to  do ;   and  they  did  it,  not  with  suUenness,  not 
with  regret  that  they  had  become  soldiers,  not 
with  pangs  caused  by  memories  of  home,  but  with 
intense,  unremitting,  persistent  earnestness,  as  men 
who  had  learned  to  suffer  and  to  be  patient  in  tho 
performance  of  their  task. 

Abby  watched  them  with  eager  curiosity  as  they 

humcd  by,  rank  after  rank,  regiment  after  regi- 

nwnt,  division  after  division.    These  were  the  men 

whofe  valorous  deeds  had  made  the  whole  world 

rmg  with  applause.    These  were  the  men  who  bad 

won  victory  in  those  mighty  battles  in  the  South, 

of  which  she  had  heard  so  much.    It  was  these 

men  and  such  as  these  that  had  stood  steadfast  in 

the  blading  fury  of  the  firing  line,  who  had  stormed 

and  earned  entrenchments,  who  had  thrust  back 

the  brave  enemy  that  charged  upon  them.    She 

looked  at  them  and  wondered.    It  was  terrible  to 

her  that  men  should  be  so  eager  to  kill,  so  ready  to 

be  killed  ;  but  she  could  not  help  feeling  a  glow  ot 

admiration  that  they  should  be  so  brave  ;  and  then 

to  her  peaceful  little  soul,  so  timid  and  so  bred  to 
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quietness,  there  came  for  the  first  time  some  com- 
prehension of  what  men  mean  when  they  talk  of  the 
gniy  of  war.  Horrible  the  strife  is.  but  was  then 
not  indeed  something  to  stir  the  blood  and  kindle 
the  imagination  in  the  sight  of  such  an  instrument 
of  wai^-^  human  instrument— having  a  single 
pwpoie  and  wiekied  by  a  single  man  for  the  achieve- 
ment of  that  purpose  ? 

Abby  tried  tc  look  at  the  face  of  each  man  that 
passed  her,  but  she  found  she  could  not  do  that, 
thetroope  went  bji-  so  rapidly.  Then  she  remem- 
bered that  Ckyton  was  an  ofiicer,  and  she  began  to 
watch  for  the  men  who  wore  the  tokens  of  rank. 
Hour  after  hour  she  sat  there,  and  hour  after  hour 
the  troops  rushed  by,  a  multitude  of  ahnost  incon- 
ceivable greatness ;  and  still  she  couW  not  see  the 
man  fo*  whom  she  looked.  She  was  growing  weary 
of  watching.  Perhaps  he  did  not  belong  to  this 
pwrt  of  the  army.  Perhaps  he  had  fallen  sick  and 
had  been  left  behind.  Possibly  the  soldiera  with 
whom  he  was  had  gone  past  the  town  by  another 
road.  She  could  not  have  missed  him,  she  thought, 
for  he  knew  where  she  would  be,  at  the  school-house, 
and  she  was  sure  that  if  he  should  go  by  there  would 
be  some  meting  for  her.  She  had  almost  resdved 
to  shot  the  school-house  door  and  to  go  home  when 
the  great  guns  began  to  roll  past,  each  with  its  train 
of  horses,  each  followed  by  the  caisson,  with  the 
a^diers  sitting  upon  the  boxes,  with  the  mounted 
drivers  crackmg  their  whips  and  the  officers  riding 
hard  by.  She  could  not  resist  lookhig  at  the 
cannon.  They  seemed  terrible.  How  could  men 
stend  up  before  them  when  the  dames  poured  from 
the  iron  mouths  ?  Perhaps  she  should  hear  tiiem 
roar  if  it  were  true  that  the  Federal  army  lay  uit 
beyond  the  town  waiting  for  its  enemy.  ' 

Then,  when  the  guns  were  gone,  the  foot-soldiers 
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CMiie  anin ;  and  white  she  looked  at  th«ni  a  man 
darted  from  the  ranks,  dashed  into  the  door  of  the 
ichool-house,  and  before  she  oonld  see  hit  face,  hii 
arms  were  about  her. 

"  My  darling,"  he  said,  "  my  dearest  love,  my 
Abby  I  You  will  ijive  me  one  kiss,  my  Abby,  Just 
one,"  and  he  held  her  dose  and  kiseed  her,  and 
then,  though  she  had  not  had  time  or  breath  to  say 
one  word  to  him,  he  teaped  from  the  doorway  and 
was  gone.  She  went  to  the  window  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  him.  She  saw  him  run  to  his  place  in 
the  moving  colmnn,  and  he  turned  and  waved  his 
sword  at  her.    Then  he  vanished. 

She  ckMed  the  door  and  sat  down  upon  a  chair. 
She  cared  no  more  for  the  soldiers  who  still  swept 
past.  She  lelt  the  hot  kir^es  upon  her  cheek  and 
her  lips ;  upon  her  sleeve  she  saw  some  of  the  duit 
that  had  been  upon  the  arm  of  his  bknise.  She 
would  let  it  stay  there.  She  wanted  to  think  of  him 
and  his  caress  before  her  heart  stopped  beatifw  so  fast 
and  the  flush  upon  her  lace  became  cool  agaui. 

Until  the  noon  hour  came  Abby  sat  alone  in  the 
schooh-oom,  with  the  door  locked,  thinking  of 
Cteyton,  of  the  peril  in  which  he  would  be  in  the 
great  battte  she  feared  was  impending,  and  o*  her 
hope  for  him  that  mingled  so  strongly  witn  her 
hope  for  the  success  of  his  opponents.  She  dreamed 
of  the  happiness  that  would  come  to  her  if  the 
Confederate  army  should  be  driven  back  after 
Clayton  had  been  made  a  prisoner,  for  then  he  wouki 
be  m  safety,  perhaps  safe  until  the  war  was  ended, 
and  perchance  she  might  visit  him  in  his  captivity 
and  in  some  fashion  minister  to  him.  Another 
dream  she  had;  she  shuddered  at  it,  but  there 
was  a  e^m  of  joy  in  it :  if  Clayton  shuild  be 
slightly  wounded  and  they  should  bear  him  to  the 
village,  then  she  might  wait  on  him  and  nurse  him, 
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and  day  by  day,  as  he  should  grow  stronger  frith 
tender  ewe,  he  would  love  her  more  aj^  more 
dearly.    She  had  read  of  such  things  in  bodn  and 
newspapers    and  the  experience  might  be  hers: 
but  she  coidd  hardly  bear  to  think  of  his  being  hurt. 
At  last  she  rose  up  and  left  the  school,  tothread 
her  way  home  among  the  Confederate  stragglers 
thatthmojed  the  st  >et     She  could  not  tasteSr 
diBBO-.    She  could  not  hston  to  the  talk  she  was 
sure  to  hear  against  the  invaders.    She  went  to  her 
room.  Bnd  after  awhile  Mrs.  Clegg  came  knocking 
at  her  door,  and  together  they  dimbed  the  nanw? 
ladder  to  the  platform  on  the  roof  of  the  house. 
lUere  they  looked  out  to  the  north  and  east.    Near 
to  them,  on  the  rising  ground  to  the  westward  of 
Antietem  Creek,  they  could  easily  see  the  thin  grey 
Ime  of  the  Confederates  stretdung  itself  in  front 
of  the  town.    Men  moved  hither  and  thither,  and 
horses  galloped  to  put  the  guns  in  position.    With 
the  gla^  they  could  perceive,  beyond  the  ravine 
m  which  ran  the  stream,  long  hues  of  men  in  blue, 
a  mighty  host,  and  here  too  there  was  the  movement 
01  preparation. 

"  There  will  be  an  awful  battle,  Abby  dear."  said 
^'  9^rrr  "  J^^  ^  McClellau's  aniy.  and  here 
IS  Lees.    We  shall  be  in  the  veiy  thick  of  it  " 

And  Abby,  alent,  looked  and  looked,  not  tong 
at  the  hnes  of  blue,  but  at  the  grey  hne,  and  shI 
wondered  where  in  all  that  swarm  of  men  was  the 
man  who  kissed  her  cheek  in  the  morning. 

Her  companion  went  down  into  the  house,  but 
she  remamed  almost  until  dusk  looking  and  hoping 
and  ofttunes  praying  for  the  one  being  in  the  K 
whose  hfe  was  to  her  supremely  precious. 

It  was  a  restless  perturbed  night  for  aU  the  people 
of  the  viUage,  and  when  the  morning  broke  the 
streets  were  thronged  with  Confederate  soldiers 
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and  with  all  the  back-lash  of  the  army.  Bodies 
of  troops  marched  through,  orderlies  galloped  furi- 
ously from  point  to  point.  Ammunition  wagons, 
taggage  wagons,  ambulances  aiid  all  the  necessary 
paraphernalia  for  the  sustenance  and  safety  of  an 
army  thronged  the  streets,  and  mingling  with  the 
visitors  were  citizens  of  the  town  and  farmers  who 
had  flocked  into  the  town,  some  impelled  by  curi- 
osity, some  seeking  fo  safety,  and  some  full  of  joy 
that  the  champions  of  tae  Southern  cause  had  come 
into  Maryland.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to 
have  school,  and  Abby  spent  the  day  trying  to  read, 
trying  to  sleep,  but  alwajrs  with  her  mind  upon  her 
soldier,  who  stood  just  out  of  ho:  ./reach  upon^.tbe 
vage  of  the  stream  that  ran  dose  by  the  town.' 

At  supper  time  the  news  came  that  the  great 
Confederate  leader  was  at  hand,  and  had  made  his 
headquarters  at  the  edge  of  the  village.  They  knew 
then  that  the  battle  would  not  be  long  delayed. 

There  was  Uttle  rest  on  that  ni^t  also,  for  the 
street  was  full  of  movement  and  the  air  of  cries ; 
and  for  each  citizen  there  was  the  strain  of  waiting — 
of  waiting  for  a  great  catastrophe  which  would  surely 
swallow  up  the  hves  of  thousands  of  men  and  which 
mi£^t  play  havoc  with  tl  e  homes  of  peaceful  people. 

Abby,  keeping  for  a  Uttle  while,  lay  wide  awake 
in  her  room  aft^  midnight,  and  the  hours  passed 
slowly  until  three  o'clock  came.  Then,  with  terror 
in  her  soul,  she  heard  the  roar  of  cannon,  so<mi 
followed  by  the  rattle  and  crash  of  musketry,  and 
she  knew  that  the  struggle  had  begun. 

She  arose,  and  without  lighting  her  lamp»  dressed 
herself,  while  the  boom  of  Uie  cannon  becanM  more 
vehement.  It  was  the  most  frightful  sound  she 
had  ever  heard,  and  it  constantly  gained  in  fury. 
As  she  listened,  trembling,  her  mind  involuntarily 
wandered  ofi  to  the  old  meeting-house  in  the  shadow 
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?{L*^S!2L**  Hymcmth  and  to  the  tweet  f«ace  of 
tlie  gatherings  there  for  worship.    She  th^bt  of 

0«)ige  and  of  her  mother,  and  of  the  hours  crfsilent 
ptayer.  She  thought  of  that  quiet  meetimr  for 
worship  long  ago  with  Geoige  in  her  garden^  the 
C4hn  June  morning  amid  the  smeU  of  the  roses, 
^dshe  wi^ed she  were  there  now.  at  home,  wi  h 
rnends  and  at  peace. 
The  tears  came  upon  her  cheeks.    She  looked 

SSTh^iuTfSr  S^?  ^^  ^^^  °^*'  ^^  there. 
S^l^i?!*^?*'  *^®  landscape  was  lighted  by  th^ 
flashes  from  the  roaring  cannon,  and  she  even  heard 
tje  yells  of  the  mfuriated  combatants  as  they  met 
UMMT  enemies.  The  sight  was  too  terrible.  It  was 
a  gJunpse  of  heU,and  so  she  turned,  and  fallini?  into 
achair  she  i^ced  her  hands  over  her  ^  and 
sought  God  in  prayer.  ^ 

She  could  not  at  such  a  time  nave  that  tranquiOitv 
of  spint  with  which  Friends  v.ere  used  to  entw 
«««aoudy  the  Di^e  presence.  Her  heart  wS 
filled  with  terror  and  with  dread  foreboding  for  the 
mwishe  loy«i ;  and  indeed  who  couldha?e  main- 
tamed  spmtnal  cahn  while  that  wUd  tempest  of 
war  raged  within  the  hearing  ?  Half  hyst«^lly. 
m  ejacutotory  phrases,  she  prayed  for  Clayton 
8»»e  prayed  that  the  battle-stoik  might  q4ddv 
cease ;  that  God  might  bring  solace  to  the^S 

daughter  upon  that  field  of  war ;   that  He  would 

f^A  ^  "^^7  *"^  ^™S  *<>  it  Peace  again, 
^d  then  for  herself  she  besought  forgivSess. 
MMJ  prayed  that  those  whom  she  loved  might  fonrive 
her  as  God  would  forgive  her ;  and  thS  she  iSept 

a€wnr  and  still  the  thunder  of  the  guns  grew  tender 
Md  toe  nittle  of  the  vdleying  muskets  mmgled 
with  the  cnes  of  the  furious  soldiery. 
When  she  dropped  her  hands,  exhausted  of  her 
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capwrity  for  piBycr,  the  dawn  had  come,  and  At 
went  to  the  window.    New  bodies  of  soMiera  poured 

iS^??!.'??**  ?^^  ^  "^^^  P^"»««  «tothe 
combat  that  lay  beyond ;  but  there  was  a  contrary 
cuirent.  for  now  men  thronged  in  from  the  battle- 
fteld  (anymg  wounded  soldiers  upon  stretchers  and 
m  ambulances,  and  other  combatants,  sorely  hurt 
•*k"u?  ^?  *>«lpl«ss.  marched  beside  them  covered 
witn  blood  and  staggering  onward,  sometimes  to 
tumble  upon  the  pavements,  sometimes  to  seek 
shdter  where  they  might  dress  their  hurts. 

And  so  the  day  began.  So  its  long  hours  con- 
tmued.  She  went  out  sometimes  to  help  where  a 
woman  could  give  help  and  blessing,  and  into  the 
faces  of  wounded  men  she  looked  all  through  the 
day  fearmg  that  she  might  see  the  face  of  one  she 
Knew ;  but  often  the  scene  became  too  terrible  to 
be  borne,  and  then  she  would  fly  for  refuge  and 
respite  to  her  room  and  to  prayer. 

Midday  came  and  passed,  the  long  afternoon 
jaiwedmto  evening  and  the  shadows  began  to  fall, 
but  still,  ahnost  without  intermission,  the  thunder 
of  the  artiUeiy  roUed  back  into  the  town  and  the 
sounds  of  the  conflict  told  of  msatiaWe  fury.  Abby 
went  early  to  her  chamber  and  remained  there, 
the  wmdow  open  and  the  horror  of  the  maimed  and 
the  dymg  still  in  the  street  below  her.  Before  fong 
weary  of  the  excitement  and  the  misery,  she  fdl 
aaleq)  in  her  chair.  She  awakened  suddenly  in 
the  darkness,  and  found  that  silence  had  come.  A 
angle  shot  was  heard  now  and  then,  far  away,  but  all 
the  mighty  tumult  of  the  battle  at  last  was  stiUed. 
M^dng  a  light,  she  found  that  half-past  nine  was 
the  hour.  After  eighteen  hours  the  conflict  was 
Mided— the  most  sanguinary  day  of  all  the  readful 
days  of  the  Civil  War.  She  did  not  know  who  had 
the  victory.  She  was  so  weary  in  soul  and  body  that 
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•he  ooold  hardly  route  hertelf  to  care  or  to  inquire ; 
and  ao  she  went  to  bed  and  once  more  to  sleep. 

When  the  morning  came  she  learned  that  the 
two  armies  still  lay  along  their  lines  outside  the 
town,  and  that  at  any  moment  the  strife  might  be 
renewed.  But  it  was  not.  There  was  something 
like  satiety  upon  both  sides,  and  exhaustion.  Thus 
during  the  whole  day  a  kind  of  truce  prevailed, 
while  Uving  soldiers  sought  out  and  buried  the  dead 
ones  or  carried  the  wounded  away  to  places  of 
safety.  So  night  returned  once  more,  and  when 
Abby  had  fallen  asleep  she  was  aroused  by  a  great 
movement  in  the  street.  She  arose  and  went  to  the 
window,  and  there  in  the  darkness  she  could  perceive 
a  mighty  shadowy  host,  men  on  foot,  men  on  horses, 
horses  dragging  oannon  and  wagons  following,  rush- 
ing swiftly  away  from  the  battlefield  and  towards 
the  Potomac  river. 

She  knew  at  once  what  it  meant ;  the  Confeder- 
ate army  was  retreating;  the  battle  was  ended 
completely ;  there  was  some  sort  of  victory  for  the 
cause  that  had  her  devotion.  She  was  glad  for 
that,  but  she  wondered  where  Clayton  was.  He 
mirht  pass  her  window  while  she  looked  down  upon 
to  moving  throng  and  she  would  not  know  it ; 
he  might  be  wounded  and  helpless  on  that  awful 
field  of  strife,  or  he  might  be  dead. 

She  looked  and  looked  in  vain  upon  his  comrades, 
for  there  could  be  no  sight  of  him  in  the  gloom,  and 
then,  long  ere  the  soldiers  had  ceased  to  go  by,  she 
went  back  to  rest  determined  that  she  would  try 
upon  the  morrow  to  know  his  fate. 

In  the  morning  Abby  put  on  her  straight  little 
grey  bonnet,  and  folded  her  grey  silk  handkerchief 
upon  her  breast.  Then  summoning  Mrs.  Clegg's 
negro  servant  Joseph  to  accompany  her,  for  she  had 
(kead  to  go  alone  upon  this  errand,  she  went  down 
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tlie  ttraet  towards  the  battlefield.  Wounded  men 
wwe  stiU  being  carried  into  the  town,  and  the 
Federal  cavalry  were  moving  forward  in  amall  bodies 
to  discover  the  track  of  the  retreating  army. 

Abby  and  her  companion  had  not  gone  far  along 
the  road  before  they  came  upon  evidences  of  the 
battle.  Twenty  thousand  men  had  been  kUled 
and  wounded  in  the  contest,  and  the  burial  parties 
at  work  m  every  part  of  the  field  had  not  had  time 
enough  half  to  complete  their  task.  The  wounded 
were  lying  here  and  there  often  in  groups,  and  men 
were  busy  among  them,  caring  for  them  and  pre- 
panng  for  their  removal ;  but  the  number  was  so 
great  that  some  must  wait  and  suffer  and  die  before 
their  turn  should  come. 

"Die  fences  were  down,  the  cornfields  were  tram- 
pled into  black  mud,  the  trees  were  torn  and  dis- 
membered by  the  artiUery  firing,  and  everywhere 
to  right  and  to  left  the  slain  and  the  hurt,  in  blue 
and  m  grey,  were  seen  upon  the  ground. 

The  horror  of  it  all  came  home  to  Abby's  mind 
with  new  force  as  she  witnessed  this  misery  and 
destruction,  and  she  felt  strong  thankfuhiess  that 
Je  belonged  to  a  body  of  Christ's  people  who. 
through  aU  the  wUd  strife  of  the  centuries,  had 
never  faltered  in  bearing  their  testimony  against 
this  wickedness.    She  had  to  shut  her  heart  against 
sympathy  for  individuals  as  she  passed  them  by 
for  what  could  she  do  to  help  them  ?  and  she  felt 
that  if  for  a  moment  she  should  permit  her  feelings 
to  get  control  of  her  she  should  be  unable  to  stand. 
She  and  the  negro  looked  sharply  for  the  fallen 
officers    who    should   be   dressed   in   Confederate 
uniforms.    Some  they  saw,  and  glancing  at  their 
faces  passed  them  by.    Ovei"  the  fields  they  went, 
mitil  they  came  to  a  wood  bordering  the  creek. 
Here  there  had  been  fierce  fighting ;  here  the  trees 
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fpve  scsumd  and  torn,  and  here  the  blue  and  the  grey 
lay  m  hei^  togetiier.  But  the  girl  saw  no  fiot  that 
she  knew.  Turning  to  the  right,  she  and  her  com- 
panion clambered  over  a  low  wall  into  the  rbad, 
and  then  making  their  way  up  a  bank  iqx>n  the 
other  side  of  the  highway  they  surmounted  another 
wall,  coming  upon  a  trampled  wheatfield  where 
also  thoe  had  been  frightful  combat.  Thence 
among  the  dying  and  the  dead  they  went  on  into 
another  field  close  by  a  little  wood,  and  here,  under 
the  shade  of  the  trees,  Abby  stopped  and  rested 
upon  a  great  stone.  The  sun  was  hot,  and  she  was 
tued  of  body  and  sick  of  soul ;  and  she  was  dis- 
couraged. She  could  not  hope  to  look  at  all  that 
great  host  of  the  victims  of  the  fray,  and  if  she  should 
do  so,  he  might  have  been  carried  h.  ^  \y  or  he  might 
be  marching  unhurt  to  the  Southward.  She  was 
almost  inclined  to  go  back  and  to  give  up  the  search ; 
but  while  she  sat,  Joseph  went  beyond  and  looked 
in  the  wood  and  in  the  s^joining  field. 

Presently  he  stopped  and  summoned  her.  Her 
heart  alnuMt  ceased  beating ;  but  quickly  she 
remembered  that  the  man  had  not  known  Clayton. 
Ke  had  found  another  Confederate  officer,  that  was 
all.  She  arose  and  went  to  him.  He  stood  beyond 
a  st(»ie  wall  over  which  she  climbed,  and  there,  in 
a  comer,  was  a  Confederate  soldier  dead. 

It  was  Clayton.  He  lay  supine,  with  his  left  arm 
above  his  head,  his  sword  in  his  other  hand,  his 
face  of  the  colour  of  ashes,  and  a  great  wound  over 
his  heart.  She  knew  him  instantiy.  She  did  not 
cry.    She  knelt  quickly  beside  him  saying : 

"  It  is  he,  Joseph.  It  is  Mr.  Harley.  Go  and  get 
some  water  from  the  creek,  Josej^." 

The  negro  left  her.  She  put  her  hand  upon  the 
^N^te  chedc ;  it  was  cold.  She  took  his  hand  in  hors; 
it  felt  like  marble.    She  knelt  beside  him  upon  the 
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ground  and  brushed  the  dark  hair  tenderly  away 
from  his  forehead.  Then  she  looked  around,  and 
seeing  no  one  near,  she  kissed  him  again  and  again, 
speaking  passionate  words  under  her  breath  to  him 
as  if  she  could  not  trust  herself  to  open  utterance. 
She  was  holding  his  hand  when  Joseph  returned 
with  water  in  the  crown  of  his  felt  hat. 

"  It  is  too  late  Joseph,"  she  said  gently,  but  she 
dipped  her  handkerchief  in  the  water  and  wiped 
away  the  grime  and  the  blood  upon  his  face,  and 
tried  to  take  it  from  the  breast  of  his  blouse  where 
the  shell  had  struck  him. 

"  Do  not  cry,  Joseph,"  she  said.  "  Go  back  to 
town  and  find  some  one  to  help  him  home.  We 
must  bring  him  home  again,  Joseph.  We  must  not 
let  the  soldiers  bury  him  here.  His  mother  will  want 
to  see  him.    Go  now,  and  I  will  wait  here  for  you." 

The  negro  left  her  and  went  swiftly  toward  the 
village.  She  sat  close  beside  the  dead  man,  and  lifted 
his  head  upon  her  lap.  They  were  beyond  the  reach 
or  knowledge  of  the  soldiers  that  were  searching 
the  field.  They  were  under  the  screen  of  the  wall 
close  to  the  great  trees  that  rustled  in  the  autumn 
breeze.  Alone  with  him,  she  looked  at  the  face  of 
her  lover.  There  were  no  tears.  She  wondered  that 
she  did  not  weep.  Her  mind  ran  back  over  the 
years,  and  while  she  thought  and  thought  minutely 
of  each  of  the  times  when  she  had  been  with  him, 
of  his  words  of  tenderness,  of  his  kisses,  of  the  clasp- 
ing of  his  arms,  and  of  all  his  gaiety  and  loveliness, 
she  talked  to  him  in  half  articulate  cooings  as  a 
mother  to  a  sleeping  babe,  and  kissed  his  hand  and 
his  face.  And  then,  suddeiily,  she  thought  of  the  night 
when,  upon  the  porch  of  the  parsonage  in  Connock, 
she  first  heard  him  sing,  and  the  tones  of  his  voice 
became  audible  to  her  memory.  She  leaned  far 
over  him,  taking  both  his  hands  in  hers,  and,  almost 
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touching  his  face,  she  began  to  sing,  and  she  sang 
bravely  to  the  end  the  old  song  : 

Oh,  my  lost  love,  and  my  own,  own  love. 

And  my  love  that  loved  me  so  I  "^ 

Is  there  never  a  chink  in  the  world  above 

Where  they  listen  for  words  below  ? 
Nay,  I  spoke  once  and  I  grieved  thee  sore, 

1  remember  all  that  I  said  ; 
And  now  thou  wilt  hear  me  no  more,  no  more. 

Till  the  sea  gives  up  her  dead. 

Her  voice  qurvered  upon  the  last  line,  and  as  she 
ended  it  the  tension  that  held  her  relaxed,  and  she  fell 
into  a  passion  of  weeping,  kissing  him  and  murmur- 
ing to  him  amid  her  sobs ;  and  so  she  sat  imtil  she 
heard  the  step  of  Joseph,  who  had  come  back  again. 

The  man  had  a  companion,  and  both  looked  at 
her  with  pity  in  their  faces  as  she  lifted  herself  from 
the  earth.  Joseph,  at  her  command,  searched  the 
dead  man*s  clothing,  that  she  might  retain  for  his 
mother  an3rthing  that  would  be  worth  retaining, 
and  among  the  articles  the  negro  handed  to  her 
were  two  letters  and  a  locket. 

"  It  might  be  mine,"  she  said,  as  she  put  it  with 
the  letters  into  her  pocket,  with  a  button  loosed 
from  the  blouse  that  he  wore. 

Then  the  two  men  bore  the  body  away  across 
the  field  to  the  road,  where  there  was  a  wagon,  and 
in  the  wagon  Abby  and  her  lover  and  Joseph  and 
his  companion  went  back  slowly  toward  Sharpsburg 
As  they  climbed  the  little  hill  that  ran  upward  from 
the  border  of  the  creek,  a  train  of  forlorn  gipsy 
wagons  came  downward  to  pass  them,  and  on  the  front 
seat  of  the  first  wagon  Abby  saw,  and  knew  at  once, 
the  woman  who  had  read  her  palm  and  pretended 
to  tell  her  fortune  by  the  great  fountain  at  Spring 
Mill  long  ago.  Abby  looked  at  her  with  amazement 
and  sad  foreboding,  but  the  woman  saw  her  not, 
or  would  not  seem  to  see  her.    The  ey&  of  the  gipsy 
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turned  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left  as  her 
vehicle  went  by  toward  the  Federal  lines. 

"She  said,"  murmured  Abby  to  herself,  "that 
I  should  die  of  a  broken  heart.  I  wonder  what  she 
said  to  Clayton  ?  " 

Friend  Thomas  Clegg  sent  to  Mrs.  Harley  a 
telegram  telling  her  of  Clas^on's  death,  and  tiien 
he  sent  the  body  home  to  her. 

When  Abby  came  to  the  house,  she  went  into  her 
chamber  and  locked  the  door. 

She  bethought  her  of  the  locket  and  the  letters 
and  the  button.  She  took  them  out  and  pressed 
her  Ups  upon  them.  The  button  should  be  hers, 
al'.vays.  The  locket  she  did  not  know.  She  opened 
it  and  went  with  it  close  to  the  window.  There  was 
the  face  of  a  woman  within  it,  and  the  face  smiled 
upon  Abby.  She  turned  to  the  letters.  She  would 
not  open  them.  There  was  chill  in  her  heart,  and 
she  reeled  across  the  room  to  fall  upon  the  bed. 
"  Was  ever  sorrow  lilui  my  sorrow  ? "  she  said, 
as  she  lay  there  and  thought  of  the  dead  man  and 
her  love  for  him.  That  love  was  mighty  enough, 
she  found,  to  overbear  aU  other  feeling  even  now. 
She  had  never  hated  anybody — she  knew  not  how ; 
and  no  matter  what  Clayton  had  concealed  from  her, 
she  did  beUeve  he  truly  loved  her  as  she  would 
always  truly  love  him  ;  for  how  could  she  help  it  ? 
Long  ago  cdl  power  over  her  soul  in  that  respect 
had  vanished.    Her  {Mission  mastered  her. 

When  evening  came  she  wrapped  the  letters  and 
the  locket  together,  and  Mrs.  Clegg  should  address 
them  to  his  mother. 

She  felt  so  weary  next  day  that  she  could  not  move 
to  gather  her  scholars,  and  indeed  the  fever  of  the 
battle  was  still  so  strong  upon  the  village  that  it 
would  have  been  hard  to  do  so.  As  she  tiiought  of 
it,  the  loii^ing  for  home  came  upon  her,  and  she 
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considered  if  she  should  not  give  up  the  school  to 
another  person  and  go  back  to  her  mother  and  that 
dear  grey  house  upon  the  hill.  She  spoke  of  it  at 
supper,  and  just  as  the  meal  was  ended  George 
Fotherly  came  to  the  door  and  asked  to  see  her. 

"  I  came  as  soon  as  I  could,  Abby,  after  we  heard 
that  the  battle  was  ended.  I  was  dread  for  thee 
when  I  knew  it  was  so  near  to  thee." 

"It  was  most  kind  of  thee,  George,"  she  said. 
And  then  he  talked  to  her  of  Connodc  and  of  her 
dear  ones  there.  "Thee  is  sad,  Abby,"  he  said, 
looking  nearly  at  her.  *'  The  strain  has  been  too 
great  for  thee,  my  girl." 

"I  hear  the  roaring  of  the  cannon  alwa}^, 
Geoige.  Take  me  home,  take  me  home!  I  can- 
not bear  to  stay  here  any  longer.  Will  they  think 
I  have  left  my  duty  if  I  go  ?  " 

'*  No,"  said  Geoige,  "  thee  must  come  with  me. 
We  Moll  go  in  the  morning.  Thy  mother  is  hungry 
for  thee,  and  I  long  for  thee  too,  Abby.  Some  one 
will  take  thv  place  at  the  school." 

That  night  Abby  made  ready  for  the  journey, 
and  the  next  day  in  the  early  morning  she  left  the 
house  and  walked  alone  sw&tly  out  to  the  place 
where  the  comer  of  the  stone  wall  lay  in  the  shadow 
of  iiie  wood,  and  there,  stooping,  she  kissed  the 
ground  that  bore  still  the  impress  of  the  slain  sol- 
dier's form.  Hunying  back  to  the  town,  she  found 
George  waiting  for  her ;  and  with  him  she  went 
upon  the  train  to  the  northward,  up  among  the  hills, 
and  while  the  night  was  early  her  mother's  arms 
were  about  her. 

**  I  cannot  bear  to  see  thee  weeping,"  said  George 
to  her  as  he  bade  farewell.  "  Thee  is  overwrought 
and  weary.  I  will  come  to-morrow  and  see  thee,  and 
I  am  sure  thee  will  have  a  smile  for  me,  my  dear." 

But  Abby  felt  that  for  her  the  joy  of  life  was  gone 
forever. 


CHAPTER  XX 

A  NEW  MASTER  FOR  THE  GREY  HOUSE    ' 

THE  first  impression  Abby  had  when  she  came 
home  was  of  her  mother's  declining  health 
and  strength.  The  work  of  the  summer,  involving 
housekeeping  for  several  exacting  boarders,  had 
borne  heavily  upon  her,  and  as  Abby  dasped  her 
thin  hand  and  looked  into  her  pallid  face  the  girl 
was  full  of  regret  that  she  had  gone  away  instead 
of  remaining  to  share  the  burden  with  Radhel. 
The  sum  total  of  the  achievement  of  both  women 
was  the  accumulation  of  money  enough  to  continue 
for  a  few  months  the  maintenance  of  the  home  to 
which  they  were  fondly  attached.  It  was,  however, 
clear  to  Abby  that  she  must  hereafter  stay  with 
her  mother,  and  that  upon  the  younger  woman 
would  devolve  the  task  of  earning  a  livelihood  for 
the  two.  But,  indeed,  Abby  could  not  conceal 
from  herself  the  promise  that  unless  a  great  diange 
for  the  better  should  speedily  be  made  in  her  mother's 
health,  the  time  was  not  far  distant  wher  ♦he 
daughter  would  find  herself  alone  in  the  grey  he  se 
and  in  the  world,  with  no  one  to  care  for  but  herself. 

Abby  had  not  been  in  Connock  many  hours 
when  she  found  herself  impelled  to  visit  Mrs.  Ponder ; 
and  so,  before  that  good  woman  had  time  to  come 
to  her,  Abby  slipped  over  to  the  parsonage  and  had 
from  the  minister's  wife  greeting  harcfly  less  fervent 
than  that  given  her  by  Rachel  Woolford. 

"It  is  so  delightful,  my  dear,  to  have  you  at 
home  again,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder,  when  she  had 
kissed  and  hugged  Abby,  and  when  both  of  them 
were  seated  in  the  living  room.    "Your  mother 
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needs  your  help  and  your  affection  a  good  deal 
more,  in  my  opinion,  than  the  little  darkies  need 
your  instruction.  She  is  not  really  strong  and 
well  since  father  died.  You  have  noticed  that, 
Abby  ? " 

'•  Yes." 

"And  while  I  make  a  point  of  never  meddling 
with  other  people's  business,  it  is  perfectly  clear 
to  me,  if  you  will  let  me  say  so  because  I  love  you 
both,  that  your  place  is  by  her  side,  even  if  the 
frowsy  and  frumpled  and  forlorn  children  of  Ethiopia 
never  learn  a  letter  of  the  alphabet  or  find  out  that 
two  and  two  make  four. 

"  So  I  am  right  glad  you  will  be  here,  where  you 
can  comfort  tl^  lonely  mother  and  where  I  can  see 
you  sometimes  and  you  can  be  out  of  danger.  It 
must  have  been  perfectly  awful,  my  dear,  wasn't 
it,  to  find  yourself  in  the  Very  swirl  of  that  frightful 
battle  ?  Weren't  you  scared  very  nearly  to  death  ? 
I  am  absolutely  certain  that  I  should  be  completely 
unnerved  by  the  sound  of  one  cannon,  because  I 
could  never  stand  even  the  explosion  of  a  fire- 
cracker ;  and  what  you  endured  with  all  that  deafen- 
ing crash  of  cannons  and  muskets  almost  in  your 
very  ears,  can  hardly  be  conceived  by  me.  I  never 
expected  to  see  you  ahve  and  with  us  again. 

"  And  how  very,  very  strange  it  was,  Abby  dear," 
continued  Mrs.  Ponder,  becoming  suddenly  grave 
and  tearful,  "that  that  poor  dear  boy  of  ours 
should  have  been  in  the  very  midst  of  that  terrible 
conflict,  near  to  you,  almost  within  the  sound  of 
your  voice,  and  you  did  not  know  it !  Suppose 
he  had  suspected  you  were  in  the  town,  do  you 
think  he  woiUd  have  sought  you  out  before  the 
battle  b^;an  ?  I  am  sure  of  it.  He  always  seemed 
to  like  you  very,  vety  much  when  he  was  here,  and  at 
one  time,  indeed,  Abby,  I  had  some  hopes  that- 
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Abby  was  weeping,  and  Mrs.  Ponder  restrained 
her  tongue  before  the  sentence  was  finished. 

"  I  ^ow,  she  continued,  "  that  his  mother's 
heart  is  broken,  bereft  as  she  is  of  her  children." 

Then  Mrs.  Ponder  joined  her  tears  with  Abby's 

"But  I  will  say  it  of  Cla5yton,  even  if  he  was 
fighting  on  the  wrong  side,  that  he  was  conscien- 
tious about  it.  He  followed  his  deep  convictions, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  at  all  that,  if  the  whole  truth 
were  known,  it  would  be  found  that  he  died  the 
death  of  a  hero,  facing  the  foe  with  undaunted 
courage,  and  perhaps  compelling  many  a  one  upon 
the  otiier  side  to  bite  the  dust. 

"That  is  some  consolation,  of  course,  to  his 
mother,  but  not  much,  for  to  lose  him  is  a  frightful 
affliction.  Sometimes,  when  I  have  been  inclined 
to  regret  that  Dr.  Ponder  and  I  have  no  diildren, 
I  have  tried  to  find  comfort  in  the  reflection  that 
maybe  if  children  had  come  to  us,  they  might  have 
turned  out  badly  or  gone  off  from  the  Churdi  and 
joined  some  of  the  denominations  that  are  around 
us,  CNT  at  any  rate,  have  died  and  filled  us  with 
lamentation ;  and  so  I  have  persuaded  myself  that 
perhaps  all  is  for  the  best ;  excepting.  Oh,  my  darling 
Abby !  every  now  and  then  I  dream  tiiat  I  have 
a  lovely  little  child  of  my  own  cuddling  in  my 
lap  and  looking  into  my  face  and  laughing  with  me, 
and  he  alwa}^  has  curly  golden  hair  and  the  sweetest 
blue  eyes,  and  when  I  see  him  and  hug  him  and 
find  his  fat  little  hand  patting  my  cheek,  I  am  so 
happy  that  to  wake  up  is  to  be  miserable.  Do  you 
su^^pose  I  shall  ever  see  such  a  child  in  Heaven  ?  *' 

Mrs.  Ponder  stopped  for  a  good  hard  cry.  Then, 
regaining  her  composure  and  wiping  j^er  eyes, 
she  went  on : 

"For  my  part,  dear  Abby,  I  am  tired  of  this 
horrid  wbi,  which  is  destroying  our  bravest  _and 
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best  and  really  getting  more  and  more  hopeless. 
Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  amazing  imbecility  upon 
the  part  of  men  who  pretend  to  be  generals  ?  Most 
of  them  are  not  fit  to  command  a  squad  of  the 
Connock  Home  Guards,  and  goodness  knows  that 
does  not  call  for  very  eminent  military  gifts. 

"  I  am  firmly  convinced  that  some  kind  of  a  new 
experiment  must  be  tried  unless  the  Union  is  to  be 
permitted  to  go  to  pieces  and  all  shall  be  lost  and 
our  country  reduced  to  a  mere  wreck  of  a  once 
mighty  republic.  Over  ?nd  over  again  I  have 
urged  Dr.  Ponder  to  go  to  Washington  to  see  the 
President,  or  to  write  in  firm  lavage  to  him, 
to  insist  that  the  direction  of  the  whole  campaign 
against  the  Southerners  shaU  be  placed  finally  in 
the  control  of  the  clergy.  You  know  what  I  mean  : 
the  clergy  of  the  Church— the  Apostolic  clergy. 
These  men  are  divinely  inspired ;  they  are  clothed 
with  more  than  human  authority,  and  they  are  to 
a  man  ready  to  consecrate  themselves  to  such  a 
service  as  this. 

"  If  I  had  my  way,  I  would  proclaim  an  armistice, 
or  something  of  th»t  kind— I  think  that  is  the  right 
name ;  anyhow,  a  truce,  you  might  call  it,  so  that 
there  should  be  no  more  firing  guns  and  killing  one 
another  for  a  specified  time.     Then  I  would  send 
'Dr.  Ponder  down  to  Virginia  and  have  him  expostu- 
late with  Jefferson  Davis  and  General  Lee,  and 
explain  fully  to  them,  so  that  they  could  no  longer 
plead  inability  to  see  the  truth  clearly,  just  in  what 
particulars  their  conduct  is  scandalous  and  inde- 
fensible, and  using  his  authority  as  a  member  of  the 
Apostolic  ministry,  have  him  command  them  to 
stop  and  to  lay  down  their  arms  and  to  let  things 
alone. 

"But  Dr.  Ponder  is  afraid  the  government  at 
Washington  will  not  listen  to  him  if  he  should  offer 
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hiJS?"^  this  patriotic  service,  and  so  he  contents 
h^  by  acting  as  chaplain  to  this  ridiculous 
Connock  Home  Guard,  which  will  never  even  snap 

Itlv^thi^.^'^^^  L^J""^^  ^^y  ^^  government 
at  Washmgton  should  dare  to  refuse  to  heed  the 

wMnings  aiid  remonstrances  of  a  man  who  speaks 

"mprttti'^  ^""  ^  ^"P^^^^^y  ^^-^  -y 
"And  now,  Abby  dear,  somehow  or  other  vou 

nnHhw?^  ^?  f.  *^^  *^^^^'  "^^^  «  fact  the 
one  thmg  I  wanted  to  see  you  for  was  to  hear  about 

IT^i  ^ET^*^.^,?  ^^^  *^^«"»  and  about  the 
battle  that  raged  all  around  you  on  that  dreadful 
day.    So  George  Fotherly  brought  you  home,  did 

pL^    .'   -^i^*  "^  °°^y.  ^®  ^°^d  come  under  Dr. 

Ponder  s  mfluence,  and  would But  I  must  not 

double  you  with  that.  Please  tell  me  about  your 
"le  m  Sharpsburg'  ^ 

It  was  too  long  a  story  to  be  told  in  fuU  upon 

T^^J*^^  ^'  y^  ^^^y  J^ad  spoken  briSy, 
she  bade  Mrs.  Ponder  fareweU,  promismg  to  come 
agam  and  to  talk  with  both  Mrs  Pondef  and  the 
doctor  about  her  Maryland  experiences. 

Witti  Abby  at  home  to  direct  the  affairs  of  the 
hous^old,  Rachel  relaxed  the  strain  that  had  been 
upon  her,  and  at  once  the  swift  dedine  of  her  strength 
showed  that  the  demand  upon  her  powers  made  by 
the  duties  of  the  summer  had  been  too  severe  for 
u  A  5^^^  ®  ^^^^  remained  in  the  house,  and  to 
her  Abby  turned  over  the  management  of  affairs, 
while  the  girl  addressed  herself  ahnost  whoUy  to 
tne  tadc,  daily  growing  more  arduous,  of  minister- 
ing to  her  mother. 

Sometime  the  thought  came  to  Abby  that 
Rachel  might  not  live,  and  it  came  Uke  a  blow, 
mat  catastrophe  seemed  to  Abby  so  desperate 
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and  80  bewildering  that  she  could  not  bear  to  con- 
template it,  but  her  dear  good  sense  peimitted 
her  to  make  some  fair  estimate  of  the  probabilities, 
and  she  could  not  long  delude  herself  with  any 
strong  measure  of  hopefuhiess.  What  would 
happen  to  her  <A««— what  the  world  would  be  like 
to  her  with  both  father  and  mother  gone,  she  could 
not  bring  herself  to  consider.  She  could  behold 
in  that  event  simply  thick  darkness  and  the  final 
exclusion  of  hope  and  joy  from  her  soul. 

Rachel  had  no  illusions  about  her  own  condition. 
She  believed,  from  the  first  hour  of  helplessness, 
that  she  should  die  before  the  winter  came,  and  it 
grieved  her  to  think  of  the  fate  of  the  girl,  left  to 
fight  all  by  herself  the  dreadful  battle  of  life.  Down 
deep  in  her  heairt  Rachel  tried  to  put  her  trust  in 
the  Divine  Helper  who  cannot  forget  the  widow 
or  the  orphan,  and  her  longing  desire  and  expecta- 
tion were  that  Omnipotence  in  this  case  would 
employ  as  his  instrument  George  Fotherly,  making 
him  the  husband  and  the  protector  of  the  motherless 
girl.  But  she  had  misgivings,  for  clearly  enough 
George's  suit  with  Abby  had  not  prospered  as  she 
hoped  it  would. 

Before  October  was  past  Rachel  said  plainly  to 
Abby  that  her  end  was  near,  and  she  talked  with 
her  about  her  future. 

"  I  feel,  dear  child,  as  if  I  were  unkind  to  thee  to  go ' 
away  from  thee  when  father  has  gone.  It  seems 
sometimes  that  I  deserve  reproadi  for  deserting 
thee,  as  if  thee  were  a  helpless  little  girl  and  I  a 
cruel  mother.  But  I  know,  dear,  that  it  is  the 
common  way.  We  marry  and  have  children; 
they  grow  to  be  men  and  women,  and  then  father 
and  mother,  no  longer  needed,  are  called,  I  hope 
to  higher  things." 

"  It  is  the  usual  way,  dear  mother, "  answered 
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t^i'Lu^'f^^'  ".?"?*  »*  ^  "°*  ^^  ^^^  'or  the  one 
left  behind  than  if  it  were  the  first  time  in  human 
experience." 

«  k!!/  l"""^^'  ***y  ^^*^  **»«« »'  I  co^d."  said  Rachel, 

but  there  is  a  Divme  Hand  that  leads  us,  and  it 

IS  pided  by  better  wisdom  than  ours.    I  am  sore 

to  leave  thee  but  I  am  willing  to  go  if  that  be  God's 

^?'.^^n  *?^"  ^  ^^  "«>*  *"<*e  from  thee  that  my 

soul  IS  filled  with  longing  to  be  with  father  once 

*^*   ,%oeh^^*e  he  waits  for  me  and  wants  me." 

And  I  will  come  some  day  to  be  with  both  of 

T'  .u^'^.  ^^^y-  "  ^'^^  ^  have  nothing  for  me 
when  thee  is  gone."  ^ 

"I  wish,  dear  child,  it  might  have  a  loving 
husband  for  thee.  Then  thee  would  be  neithw 
lonely  nor  helpless,  and  if  I  knew  thee  would  soon 
many  such  an  one,  I  should  have  more  peace  while 
I  wait  for  the  call." 

"  It  seems  to  me,  mother,  I  shall  never  marry," 
answered  Abby  with  downcast  eyes.  Rachel  had 
heard  from  Mrs.  Ponder  of  Clayton's  death.  She 
would  not  aUude  to  it  in  speaking  with  Abbv. 
but  now  she  said  :  "^ 

"Thee  must  have  no  constraint  put  upon  thee 
m  such  a  solemn  business,  but  if  George  shall  seek 
thy  hand,  I  beg  of  thee  to  search  thy  heart  deeply 
that  thee  may  find  if  thee  cannot  love  him.  No 
woman  could  have  a  better  husband  than  he  would 
be  to  thee." 

"  ^^^  tO^  to  <io  right,  mother,"  responded  the 
girl,  but  she  found  in  her  soul  no  true  response  to 
the  appeal  thus  made  to  her. 

When  a  few  weeks  had  passed  the  life  of  the 
sick  woman  became  more  and  more  feeble,  until  one 
night  m  late  November  the  last  tiny  spark  lost  its 
glow  and  went  out,  without  suffering  for  the  sick 
woman  or  warning  to  the  watcher  in  the  room. 
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Two  days  afterwards  the  house  was  thronged 
again  by  friends  and  neighbours  who  came  to  make 
the  last  farewells,  and  then  Rachel  was  laid  beneath 
the  sycamore  trees  by  Isaac's  side  in  the  burial- 
ground  at  Plymouth. 

All  through  the  time  of  illness  and  of  mourning 
George  Fotherly  miiiistered  to  the  Woolford  house- 
hold as  he  had  opportunity,  and  not  many  days 
after  Rachel's  death  he  went  to  the  county  town  and 
took  from  the  record  the  mortgage  upon  the  grey 
house.  Abby  had  never  known  of  it  and  she  should 
not  know.  He  came  often  to  see  Abby  and  the 
aimt  who  remained  with  her,  and  to  him  they 
looked  for  coimsd  respecting  the  movements  that 
should  be  made  respecting  Abby's  future. 

Mrs.  Ponder  was  a  frequent  visitor,  and  her 
ardent  desire  was  to  be  a  comforter. 

"  And  now,  my  dear,"  she  said  one  day,  "  you 
must  consider  very  thoughtfully  what  you  had 
better  do  with  yourself.  I  am  sure  you  will  carry 
the  weight  of  yoiu*  sorrow  better  if  you  can  contrive 
to  be  busy." 

"  I  must  earn  my  living,**  replied  Abby,  "  and 
I  am  willing  to  try  very  hard  to  do  so,  but  I  am  not 
sure  just  what  I  ought  to  undertake." 

"Your  friends  must  try  to  discover  some  kind 
of  a  career  for  you  my  child,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder, 
"  and  then  open  it  up  for  you.  You  have  proved 
in  your  experiment  with  the  little  African  estrays 
in  Sharpsburg  that  you  have  gifts  as  a  teacher,  and 
teaching  is  almost  as  honourable  a  profession  as  the 
sacred  ministry.  A  thought  occurs  to  me :  Why 
not  let  some  of  our  rich  Episcopalians  rent  your 
house  for  a  handsome  sum  and  try  to  build  up  a 
Church  school  for  girls  ?  Dr.  Ponder  could  be  the 
nominal  head  of  the  institution,  to  give  it  dignity 
and  the  advantage  of  Apostohcal  authority,  and  you 
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could  take  a  place  in  it  as  teacher  of  one  of  the 
preparatory  departments.  If  you  are  willing,  I 
will  talk  over  the  plan  with  Dr.  Ponder  andhav 
hrni  see  the  bishop  and  some  of  our  wealthy  peopi 
m  the  dty ;  and  by  this  means  not  only  will  you  have 
a  comfortable  income,  but  you  will  be 'brought 
directiv  under  Church  influences,  and  no  doubt  will 
be  able  before  long  to  see  clearly  the  difference 
between  the  Apostolic  Church  and  the  loose  mis- 
cellaneous denominations  that  are  around  us,  not 
one  of  which  has  any  right  to  call  itself  a  church 
or  anything  else  than  a  *  persuasion,*  although 
goodness  knows  how  any  well-balanced  person  can 
be  persuaded  to  regard  them  as  an  approved  means 
of  gettmg  to  heaven  completely  passes  my  power 
of  comprehension." 

George  had  strong  convictions  of  his  own  with 
respect  to  Abby's  destiny,  but  he  shrank  from 
expressmg  them  to  her  in  the  time  of  her  greatest 
distress  lest  he  should  seem  to  be  taking  an  un- 
generous advantage  of  her.  But  one  day,  a  few 
weeks  after  the  funeral,  Abby  wrote  to  him  asking 
hun  to  come  to  see  her,  and  George  slipped  the 
note  m  his  pocket  with  his  mind  made  up  to  speak 
his  thought  to  Abby  upon  his  next  visit  if  he  could 
find  opportunity. 

Abby  gave  him  a  warm  welcome  when  he  came 
and  she  led  him  into  the  library,  where  she  put 
him  m  her  father's  chaii-  before  the  grate-fire, 
while  she  sat  near  to  him  and  facing  him. 

i.'A?®°^^®'"  ^®  ^*^»  ^^^  *hey  had  spoken  for 
a  httle  while  of  other  things,  "  I  wanted  to  see  thee 
that  I  might  take  counsel  of  thee  about  my  future. 
Thee  is  always  so  wise  and  kind  that  I  know  thee 
will  not  think  I  trouble  thee  too  much." 

"No,"  he  answered.  "Thee  can  never  tr  -^ble 
me  by  asking  me  to  help  thee." 
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Thee  has  told  me,  in  effect,  that  poor  father's 
estate  was  all  swallowed  up  by  his  creditors  ?  " 

**  Yes,  but  this  house  was  thy  mother's,  and  by 
her  death  it  falls  to  thee.*' 

"  Is  there  no  encumbrance  on  it  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  George,  "  not  that  I  know  of." 
And  that  was  just  the  truth. 

"  Then,"  continued  Abby,  *'  I  have  shelter 
secured,  but  I  must  try  to  earn  something.  I 
cannot  bear  to  take  boarders." 

"  I  should  advise  thee  not  to." 

'*  Mrs.  Ponder,"  said  Abby,  smiUng,  **  wants  me 
to  rent  the  dwelling  to  the  Episcopalians  for  a 
Church  School  for  girls,  and  she  thinks  I  might 
become  a  teacher  in  such  a  school  and  gradually  be 
brought  over  to  her  views." 

George  laugned  and  said  : 

**  Some  of  Friend  Ponder's  views  are  a  little  queer  ; 
but  she  is  a  good  woman  and  she  loves  thee." 

"  I  had  aheady  thought  I  might  rent  the  house  to 
somebody,  and  then,  with  the  rental  to  help  me, 
begin  teaching.  I  think  I  could  take  a  place  in  the 
primary  department  of  the  Friends'  School  in 
Philadelphia  and  board  in  the  city.  Or  had  I 
better  go  back  to  Sharpsburg  and  begin  the  work 
there  again  ? " 

"  Thee  does  not  feel  drawn  to  that  ?  " 

**  No,  for  it  will  always  be  associated  in  my 
mind  with  that  dreadful  ^battle.  Does  thee  think 
I  could  get  a  position  in  the  Friends*  School  ?  " 

**  I  am  not  sure ;  but  we  might  try  to  learn  about 
it." 

"  I  could  sew,  but  it  is  dreary  work,  and  ill-paid ; 
and  then,  Geoi^e,  I  fear  I  am  hardly  strong  enough 
to  sit  and  bend  over  such  a  task  all  day  long." 

"Thee  must  not  do  it.**  i 

"  I  will  be  greatly  obliged  to  thee,  then,  if  thee 
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will  take  the  trouble  to  see  some  of  the  Friends  who 
direct  the  School  in  the  city  and  ask  them  if  they 
can  find  a  place  for  another  teacher.  I  fear  I  am 
not  very  skilful,  but  I  did  seem  to  succeed  fairly 
well  with  the  little  black  folk  at  Sharpsburg,  and  I 
will  try  very  hard  to  do  well  if  the  Friends  will  open 
a  way  for  me."  ^ 

George  remained  silent  for  awhile,  and  Abby, 
with  her  mind  wholly  upon  her  plan  of  going  into 
the  Friends'  School,  looked  into  the  fire  and  said 
no  more. 

"I  wish,"  said  George,  abruptly,  " that  thee 
would  let  me  plan  for  thee  instead  of  planning  for 
thyself.      I  do  not  much  like  any  of  thy  projects." 

"  If  thee  would  plan  for  me,  I  should  be  vnry 
grateful  to  thee.  I  am  so  little  wise  about  such 
matters,  and  things  that  women  can  do  are  so  few 
in  number.    Thee  ha    ^omc  idea  in  thy  mind  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  I  am  not  sure  how  it  will  be  regarded 
by  thee." 

;*What  is  it?" 

"  I  do  not  find  it  easy,"  said  George,  with  the 
colour  coming  into  his  face,  "  to  explain  the  matter 
to  thee ;  and  then  I  fear  thee  may  think  me  unkind 
and  selfish  in  speaking  of  it  in'the  time  of  thy  great 
sorrow;  but  I  hope  thee  wiU  not  misjudge  me. 
I  am  so  anxious  to  serve  thee  that  indeed  I  would 
rather  sacrifice  myself  completely  than  to  seek  to 
please  myself." 

Abby's  cheeks  were  hot,  too.  She  folded  her 
hands  and  looked  downward.  Could  George  be- 
lieve that  she  sent  for  him  that  she  might  artfully 
lead  him  on  to  the  confession  she  now  knew  was 
coming  ?  Her  conscience  was  clear ;  she  had  never 
had  a  thought  of  such  a  thing. 

"Thee  has  not  forgotten."  George  rontmnwl, 
"  that  I  told  thee  once  I  toved  thee  dearly  ?  and  if 
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I  had  not  told  thee,  still  thee  would  know  it.  Thee 
knows  without  any  further  words  of  mine  that  I 
love  thee  now  far  more  than  I  ever  did.  Is  it  dis- 
pleasing to  thee  that  I  should  say  so  ?  " 

"No!" 

"  Thee  said,  out  there  in  the  garden,  thee  would 
never  marry  any  one  but  me.  Oh,  if  thee  could 
bring  thyself  now  to  go  one  step  further  and  to  say 
thee  will  take  me  for  thy  husband  I  Not  that  thee 
may  have  a  protector  and  not  because  sorrow 
has  made  thee  desolate,  but  because  thee  loves  me 
and  thee  knows  that  I  love  thee  and  will  give  my 
whole  life  to  bringing  happiness  to  thee." 

**  Alas !  "  said  Abby,  looking  at  him  with  a  wan 
smile,  "I  fear  there  can  be  no  more  happiness 
for  me.  But  I  do  thank  thee  most  heartily  for  all 
thy  kindness  aiid  thy  affection." 

"  And  thee  will  consent  ?  I  came  here  to-day 
resolved  to  ask  thee  that." 

Abby  withheld  her  speech  for  a  moment.  Then 
she  said : 

"  But  if  I  shall  consent,  will  it  not  seem  that  my 
motive  was  not  right  ?  I  fear  that  even  thee  might 
suspect  me,  but  I  speak  truly,  dear  George,  that  I 
did  not  think  of  this  action  of  thine  when  I  asked 
thee  to  come  to  see  me." 

"  I  should  have  greater  joy  if  thee  had  thoujght 
of  it  and  desix«d  it.  But  I  suspect  thee  of  nothmg. 
I  am  sure  thee  has  always  cared  for  me,  and  had 
we  been  left  to  ourselves  I  believe  thee  would  have 
taken  me  for  thy  husband.  If  thee  will  take  me 
now,  thee  may  take  me  absolutely,  with  all  the  love 
and  trust  and  honour  and  unquestioning  faithful- 
ness that  are  in  my  soul.  If  thee  inclines  at  all  to 
it.  Oh,  my  dearest  Abby,  do  not  be  turned  away  by 
any  fear  of  thyself  or  me,  or  of  what  others  may 
think.    I  could  give  thee  up  to  make  thee  happy, 
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but     ot  to  have  thee  lonely  and  miserable  and 
defenceless." 

"George,"  she  said,  turning  her  face  to  him. 
"  I  am  but  a  poor  broken  creature  to  whom  life 
has  become  all  sorrowful.  But  since  mother  died 
I  do  care  more  for  thee  than  for  any  living  creature. 
I  owe  thee  much  indeed  for  all  tiiy  sweet,  gentle 
kindness  to  me,  and  I  have  brought  woe  enough  to 
thee.  If  thee  will  take  me  with  all  my  grieis  and 
faults  and  frailties  and  let  me  try  to  love  thee  dearly, 
I  will  give  myself  to  thee  and  pray  alwa3rs  that  I 
may  be  worthy  of  thee." 

She  put  out  her  hand  to  him.  H^|;raspedit, 
and  lifting  her  to  her  feet  he  put  his  arms  about  her 
tenderly  and  kissed  her. 

"  How  much  I  thank  thee,  my  dearest !  "  he  said 
with  rapture  upon  his  face. 

He  kept  his  arm  about  her  and  she  put  her  head 
upon  his  breast. 

"  The  gain  is  all  for  me,  dear  George,"  she  said. 
"  I  am  forlorn  and  weak  and  sinful,  and  not  deserv- 
ing to  be  p  wife  to  such  a  man  as  thee.  Thee  will 
weary  of  me,  dear,  and  of  my  sorrowfulness." 

He  laughed  joyously  and  embraced  and  kissed 
her  again. 

"  I  have  loved  thee  since  I  was  a  child,  and  loved 
thee  more  and  more  as  the  years  rolled  by.  I  shall 
love  thee  always,  here  and  in  eternity.  This  is  the 
crown  of  my  life-long  hopes  and  prayers,  that  thee 
should  be  my  wife  and  I  should  give  up  everything 
to  thee  I " 

It  was  with  much  satisfaction  that  all  the  members 
of  the  meeting  learned  that  these  two  choice  Friends 
were  to  be  made  man  and  wife ;  and  when  next 
First-day  George  and  Abby  drove  to  Plymouth  in 
the  pleasant  old  fashion,  everybody  had  congratu- 
lations to  offer.    The  drive  was  not  discomforting 
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to  Abby,  for  it  recalled  all  the  delights  that  had  come 
to  her  from  George's  society  before  trouble  enveloped 
her.  Sometimes  she  could  not  help  thinking  of 
the  day  when  she  walked  along  this  road  with  C^y- 
ton  and  sat  not  far  from  him  in  the  house  of  worship ; 
but  she  strove  to  put  these  memories  away  from 
her,  and  to  be  faithful  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  her 
soul  to  the  man  to  whom  she  had  at  the  last  given 
herself.  After  all  the  anguish  she  had  endured  it 
was  restful  just  to  lean  on  him,  to  look  up  to  him 
and  trust  him,  and  to  try  to  transform  into  true 
affection  the  strong  feeling  of  regard  she  entertained 
for  him.  She  had  found  the  way  of  unfaithfulness 
so  hard  that  she  resolved  with  sdl  her  power  to  give 
to  this  brave  and  generous  man  who  loved  her  the 
best  she  could  command  for  him. 

And  George  n6ver  for  a  moment  seemed  to  doubt 
her  loyalty.  He  was  openly  exultant  that  she  had 
given  herself  to  him,  and  he  lavished  upon  her  kind- 
ness and  caress.  In  his  preaching  now  on  First- 
days  there  was  a  note  of  triumph  and  exaltation 
that  was  new  to  his  hearers.  Earthly  life  had  be- 
come more  joyful  for  him,  and  at  the  same  time  his 
vision  of  the  heavenly  things,  of  the  holiness  of 
the  love  which  is,  as  he  believed,  a  part  of  the  eterni- 
ties, was  made  clearer  and  more  glorious. 

The  marriage  had  been  arranged  for  the  early 
springtime,  and  Abby  would  have  it  in  the  grey 
house,  as  if  in  the  presence  of  her  father  and  mo&er, 
and  she  would  ask  that  only  a  fev  of  tiieir  nearest 
relatives  and  a  dozen  or  more  representatives  of  the 
meeting  should  be  present. 

The  brief  and  beautiful  ceremony  was  performed 
in  the  long  north  parlour,  where  the  brid^oom 
and  the  bride,  standing  together  by  the  front  win- 
dows and  facing  the  group  of  guests,  repeated  the 
words  with  which  the  members  of  the  Society  join 
themselves  in  the  holy  estate  of  matrimony. 
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George,  taking  Abby  by  the  hand,  declared : 

"In  the  presence  of  the  Lord  and  before  this 
assembly  I  take  thee,  Abigail  Woolford,  to  be  my 
wife,  pr(»nising  with  Divine  assistance  to  be  unto 
thee  a  loving  and  faithful  husband  until  death  shall 
separate  us." 

Then  Abby  repeated  the  words  for  the  woman's 
part,  and  the  knot  was  tied  by  the  laws  of  God  and 
of  man. 

But  Dr.  Ponder,  standing  far  back  in  the  room, 
grieved  much  that  these  two  yotmg  people,  blinded 
by  education  and  prejudice  against  the  truth,  should 
not  have  sought,  and  thus  might  miss,  the  bene- 
diction of  the  Church ;  and  so,  silently,  without 
articulation,  but  with  a  purpose  that  there  should 
be  genuine  consecration,  he  repeated  the  whole 
of  the  marriage-service  in  the  prayer-book,  and 
then  shutting  his  eyes,  he  solemnly  bestowal  the 
Apostolic  blessing  upon  the  pair,  and  breathed 
freely  to  think  that  all  was  now  well. 

On  his  way  home  Mrs.  Ponder  said  to  him  : 

"  Really,  birdie,  if  I  were  married  in  that  rude, 
unchur'^iily  way,  I  could  not  convince  myself  that 
I  was  not  still  single." 

Then  Dr.  Ponder  told  her  how  he  had  conveyed 
the  sanction  of  the  Church  to  the  union  of  George 
with  Abt^,  and  Mrs.  Ponder  was  grateful  for  his 
thoughtfulness. 

"At  the  same  time,  birdie,  while  I  think  the 
Church  is  practically  always  right,  and  her  services 
too  sacred  to  be  tampered  with,  I  really  do  wish 
sometimes  that  the  marriage  service  might  have 
omitted  from  it  that  unfortunate  reference  to  Isaac 
and  Rebekah.  Isaac  was  weak  and  foolish  enough, 
dear  knows,  but  if  I  were  a  man,  that  artful  old 
humbug  of  a  Rebekah  would  be  the  last  kind  of  a 
woman  I  should  dhoose  for  a  wife." 
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The  honeymoon  was  spent  in  Boston  and  New 
York,  dties  Abby  had  never  seen  before,  and  which 
she  looked  on  now  with  keen  interest.    In  New  York 
one  sunny  afteqioon,  on  their  way  homeward,  they 
samitered  into  Central  Park.    They  tried  to  huity 
across  one  of  the  wide  drive-ways  among  the  hoises 
and  the  vehicles  that  thronged  it.    The  crowd  was 
so  great  that  they  were  confused,  and  they  narrowly 
escaped  being  run  down  by  a  richly-caparisoned 
team  that  dashed  up  to  them.    George  seized  Abby 
and  thrust  her  aside,  while  he  was  pushed  against 
the  door  of  the  low  open  carriage  to  which  the 
horses  were  attached.    The  horses  were  sh?rply 
halted  by  the  driver,  and  looldng  up,  Geoige  and 
Abby  saw,  sitting  m  the  vehicle  withm  arm's  reach 
of  them,  a  woman  covered  with  jewels,  brilliantly 
dressed,  and  with  her  face  painted.    A  viUgar  looking 
man  sat  by  her  side. 

It  was  Dolly  Harley,  and  when  she  recogniied 
the  Fotherlys  a  deep  shadow  came  upon  her  face, 
and  turning  towards  George  she  spat  viciously  at 
him,  and  then  the  carriage  passed  swiftly  around  the 
curve  behind  the  trees  and  she  disappeared. 

"  Her  feet  go  down  to  death,  her  steps  take  hold 
on  hell  I  "  said  George.  But  Abby  seemed  to  hear 
him  not.  She  leaned  heavily  upon  him  and  tottered 
to  a  seat  upon  the  bench  upon  the  grass,  and  hiding 
her  face  in  her  handkerchief  she  wept. 

Neither  ever  spoke  aeain  to  the  other  of  what 
they  had  seen,  but  Abby  shuddered  when,  more 
than  once  in  the  days  that  remained  to  her,  she 
thought  of  her  own  wild  flight  in  obedience  to  Clay- 
ton's summons,  and  what  was  the  doom  that  might 
have  been  hers. 


CHAPTER  XXI 

"  FAREWELL,  A  LONG  FAREWELL  f 
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GEORGE  and  his  wife  came  back  to  the  grey 
house,  for  he  had  yielded  at  once  to  her 
expressed  wish  that  it  should  be  their  home.  The 
arrangement  was  made  that  they  should  live  there 
afl  the  year  until  the  hot  weather  came,  and  that 
they  should  go  then  for  a  month  or  two  to  George's 
house  upon  the  hill-top,  where  even  in  the  warmest 
tunes  there  was  always  a  breeze  Uowmg  about  the 
porches. 

ft  From  Connock  George  would  drive  to  the  farm 
every  morning  to  direct  operations  there,  and  some- 
times in  the  afternoon,  when  the  sly  was  clear,  he 
would  take  Abby  with  him  across  the  river  and  up 
through  the  shadows  of  the  Aramink  gap  to  see 
his  fields  and  to  tarry  for  awhile  in  the  summer 
home  overlooking  the  valley. 

She  was  not  willing  that  the  furniture  of  the 
Connock  house  should  be  added  to  or  changed,  and 
Geoige  was  glad  to  humour  her,  treating  as  with 
reverence  the  things  and  the  arrangements  prepared 
long  ago  bv  Isaac  and  Rachel ;  but  he  filled  the 
stables  with  fine  horses,  and  he  made  the  garden 
loveher  and  more  fertile,  and  he  lingered  about 
the  place  persistently,  rarely  going  into  the  city  and 
always  returning  early  from  the  farm,  resolved  that 
Abby  should  have  small  reason  to  complain  of 
loneiinets. 

She  was  cM  to  have  him  with  her,  he  was  so 


34S 


THE  QUAKERESS 


thoughtful  and  kind  and  affectionate,  and  in  hit 
presence  she  had  diversion  from  the  memories  that 
drifted  into  her  mind.  She  leaned  heavily  upon 
him,  and  found  consolation  in  his  manly  strength, 
his  cheerful  courage  and  his  complete  devotion 
to  her. 

In  July  the  second  invasion  of  the  North  Jby  the 
Confederate  army  hegan,  and  all  through  Eastern 
Pennsylvania  there  was  dread  that  the  Southern 
host  would  pass  the  Susquehanna  and  force  its 
way  to  the  dty.  Many  times  Abby  thourfit  she 
might  live  to  see  that  dusty  grey  army,  which  had 
hurried  by  the  little  school-house  in  the  Maryland 
town,  pouring  down  the  Schuylikill  Valley  past 
Connock  and  bringing  terror  and  devastation  to 
that  peaceful  and  lovely  region.  But  the  contest 
at  Gettysburg  tiuned  the  flood  to  the  Southward 
again,  and  by  the  time  George  and  his  wife  were 
ready  to  make  their  summer  home  on  the  hill,  all 
the  peril  was  past  and  the  valley  heard  no  noises  but 
the  rattle  of  the  trains,  the  reverberating  screams 
of  the  locomotive  whisties,  and  the  soughing  of  the 
mighty  furnaces  upon  the  river  bank. 

"It  was  most  fortunate,"  said  Mrs.  Ponder  to 
Abby,  while  they  sat  together  upon  the  farmhouse 
porch  one  sultry  summer  morning,  "that  Lee's 
army  did  not  come  down  the  Valley.  We  hadn't 
a  single  thing  to  offer  resistance  with  but  the  Con- 
nock Home  Guard,  and  the  men  in  that  body  are 
only  nominally  ^n^urriors.  So  far  as  I  have  been 
able  to  perceive,  the  solitary  manoeuvre  they  know 
anything  about  is  falling  back,  and  it  is  my  firm 
belief  that,  if  the  rebels  had  come  along,  every 
mother's  son  of  them  would  have  backed  from  here 
to  Canada." 

When  the  summer  was  ended  and  George  brought 
his  wife  back  again  to  the  grey  house  for  which  she 
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pined,  he  was  ^eved  and  distressed  that  she  seemed 
not  to  have  gamed  in  strength.  She  tried  to  appear 
joyous  and  happy  for  his  sake,  but  it  was  not  diffi- 
cult for  him  to  perceive  that  her  soul  was  sad  and 
that  her  cheek  grew  whiter  and  her  hand  tlunner 
even  while  her  behaviour  was  shaped  to  persuade 
him  that  she  had  bade  farewell  to  sorrow. 

He  would  have  been  glad  to  have  her  seek  before 
the  winter  came  the  restoring  power  of  a  milder 
climate  and  new  scenery,  but  the  South  was  closed 
against  them  by  the  war ;  California  was  inaccessi- 
ble by  railroad,  and  the  Southern  islands  of  Europe 
could  be  reached  only  by  a  sea-voyage,  which  Abby 
felt  would  be  beyond  her  strength. 

Thus  the  autumn  passed  and  the  beginnings  of 
winter  appeared  with  Abby  slowly  failing  and  with 
George's  heart  heavy  from  the  fear  that  she  would 
not  be  with  him  long. 

She  seemed  to  have  increasing  dread  of  every- 
thing that  reminded  her  of  the  battle  that  had  raged 
about  her  in  the  summer  of  1862.  The  rumbling 
of  the  quarry-blasts  morning  and  evening  near  to 
Connock  sounded  precisely  like  the  roaring  of 
the  cannon  at  Antietam,  and  sometimes  in  the  quiet 
of  the  night  the  crackling  of  the  red-hot  iron  between 
the  rolls  in  the  Connock  iron-mills  was  brought  up 
the  hill  by  the  south-wind  and  it  was  hardly  differ- 
ent from  the  rattling  of  musketry.  She  shivered 
when  these  noises  came  to  her  with  more  than  usual 
distinctness,  and  she  would  clasp  George's  hand,  if 
he  were  near,  and  with  wide-open,  frightened  eyes, 
say: 

"  It  was  like  that,  dear  George,  only  a  thousand 
times  worse,  and  all  day  long,  all  night  long.  I  wish 
I  could  not  hear  it  now,  in  our  quiet  home !  " 

The  winter  was  spent  in  quietness,  and  it  went  by 
swiftly  for  George,  whose  hapjaness  would  have 
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been  absolute  but  for  the  tender  health  of  his  wife, 
inere  were  not  many  visitors,  and  Geone  and  Abbv 
^LUS^  any^ere  but  to  meeting.    The  Pon- 
dera called  m<»!e  frequently  than  any  othera  of  the 
P^^!f"f*°f  "^J^y  had  some  pleasure  from  Mn. 
I^aV*  if**7  ^   "»^    *™«   sympathy.    Dr. 
t^mli^'li?  J^  '^^^*»  ^"*  h«  ^  a  little 
iS^Sf^^^  *?  George  to  tiy  to  argue  with  him. 
and  hfe  had  no  element  of  joy  in  it  for  him  unless 
SL^f  ^  Penmtted  to  employ  his  peraauasive 
p^tt  in  the  work  of  bringing  into  the  fold  schis- 
matics, hwetics  and  other  wanderera  from  the  path 
01  rectitude.  *^ 

By  the  time  the  buds  began  to  swell  upon  the 

JfS^"*  ^  ^^  *^^*  *^«  fiW  house,  aSov  had 
failed  so  far  that  she  was  ha^y  strong  eno^  to 

r^.lX^'^^'    and^-he^lSLmTtoJ: 

i«S**/"'*'^5;*?°™^»  ^t«  «»  May,  Abby  sat 
L  ^itffif^'?*^  icrae  bow  windoiandl6oked 
^  ♦ffl^n*^*  *'"??«  landscape  above  the  town  and 
Ir^^^Xa^  "^^^^  "^^^^  *^t  fl^*«J  indolently 
S2?l    l"?°^?**^-    George  was  by  her  and 
held  her  hand,  and  now  and  then  she  wJuld  turn 
fter  wan  face  toward  him  and  smile  at  him ;   and 
he  would  lass  her  cheek  and  speak  tenderly  to  her. 
She  semed  to  hereelf  to  be  liid  and  widced  that 
she  could  not  love  him  more,  this  man  so  good  and 
true  and  filled  with  love  for  her.    It  was  a  kind  of 
tove  for  hun  she  had,  she  said,  but  there  was  a 
migntiCT  passion  within  her  and  she  could  not 
conapletely  master  it.    Nor  did  she  really  wish  that 
rtjjould  be  overcome  and  forgotten.    But  she  did 
widi  smetames  when  George  held  her  to  his  breast 
Md  kissed  her  passionately  that  the  face  of  another 
man  would  not  come  between  her  and  her  husband. 
«  js  vay  sweet  to  me,"  she  said  looking  up  at 
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him  and  dosing  her  hand  on  his,  "  to  know  that  thee 

taee  dear  George ;  I  do  not  deserve  thy  love,  but 
the^  forgives  me  my  unworthiness,  does  4ee  not  ?  " 
i.  *!,;  A  ^^^Vf??®^^*^®  **'"  ^«  answered.  "  Thee 
see  thy  faults,  if  thee  has  any.    Thee  has  none  for 

"They  always  said  it  was  so  with  true  lovere  " 
Je  answered,  "  but  I  did  not  fuUy  understaLT  it 
before.  How  wonderful  it  is,  George,  that  God 
should  make  it  possible  for  thee  to  care  io  much  fw 
so  forlorn  a  woman  as  I  and  to  blind  thy  eyes  to 

nl^'^V,   ^  '^^  *^^  '°'  i*'  ^0'  there  i^ 
nobody  left  for  me  now  but  thee,  mv  husband 

CTinf  GodhascaUedthem.oneX'^^o'Srer: 

tha/l"^.  ^  for.thee,  my  dear.  It  is  indeed  wonderful 
that  the  spmts  of  two  separate  beings  should  be 
clrawn  tocethw  and  amid  sweetness  that  cannot  be 
spoken  should  be  fused  mitil  they  becaSS  on^ 
spint.  Love  is  the  end  and  the  b^inning.  It  i^ 
S^rSr^'"^^?"^**^*^-  It  ^G^T^^e  taste 
heav^.'^       ""*         each  other ;  we  iMl  love  in 

vJ^A^^^  P^i?  ?^f  to  her  when  he  said  that. 
Far  down  m  the  hidden  chambers  of  her  heart  she 

^fh.r^'^^JI^  ^^T'  **^*  h"t  persistent,  that  the 

Bu^dir^^^  ^  *"*^^^"*  '^'^'^^  '°^  ^^'' 

«  ?^^^  ^"^^^^  of  me  on  earth,  I  fear." 
T  «nu  if  ^*  J  thee  is  my  joy  and  my  peace,  and 
ImhU  be  glad  in  thee  more  and  more  eWy  day. 
When  thee  ls  weU  and  strong  again—" 

him  ^«  T^T  ^  "  ^  ^'*'  «°^«  sadly  upon 
him.    "  I  shaU  never  be  well  and  strcSig  ag^."    " 
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"Yes  thee  wm."  he  said  cheerily.  "Thee  is 
very  young,  and  thee  has  never  had  serious  sickness 
before.  Thee  will  gain  strength  as  the  summer 
grows,  and  when  the  autumn  comes  the  roses  will 
all  be  upon  thev  cheeks  again,  those  dear  cheeki  1 " 
and  he  put  his  hand  softly  upon  her  face. 

"  I  wish  it  could  be  so,  for  thy  sake,"  she  answered, 
**  for  I  should  be  glad  to  repay  thee  for  all  thy  tender- 
ness by  making  thee  very  happy ;  but  I  fear  I  shall 
not  stay  with  thee.  It  is  for  thee  I  fear ;  not  for 
myself.     Will  thee  go  to  meeting  this  morning  ?  " 

"  I  will  stay  with  thee." 

"  Perhaps  it  may  be  thy  duty  to  go.  There  is 
now  no  one  there  to  preach  but  thee.  Love  for 
me  must  not  blind  thee  to  thy  obligations." 

"It  does  not,"  he  said.  "I  am  not  called  to 
go  this  morning.  It  is  clear  to  me  that  God 
would  have  me  stay  by  thee.  I  must  not  leave 
thee." 

"  We  can  have  meeting  here,  George  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Does  thee  remember,"  she  said,  with  her  eyes 
fixed  as  if  she  were  looking  far  away  into  the  past, 
"that  meeting  we  had  under  the  apple-tree,  the 
last  time  I  mean,  on  the  First-day  morning,  and 
how  I  heard  the  music  and  thee  chided  me  ?  " 

"  Yes ;  dearest,  but,  I  did  not  scold  thee,  did  I  ? " 

"  Thee  feared  for  me  because  I  liked  to  hear  it ; 
thee  could  not  have  scolded  me.  Thee  loved  me 
then." 

**  Oh,  yes,  then  and  always  !  " 

"  I  knew  it,  George,"  she  said,  and  smiled  at  him 
again,  "  but  I  did  not  understand  love  then  as  I 
do  now.  How  great  have  been  the  changes  since 
that  morning !  It  was  but  two  years  ago,  but  to 
me  it  seems  a  thousand  years  away.  If  God  had 
called  me  then,  perhaps  it  would  have  been  better." 
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Shdl  we  wonhip  here  ? "  adced  George, 
a  purpoM  to  divert  her  from  nd  thoughts. 

^'  As  thee  will,  bat  it  had  come  into  my  mind  that 
I  should  hke  once  more  to  have  with  thee  a  meeting 
for  wordiip  in  the  garden  as  we  did  on  that  day  long 
gone  by." 

'*  Thee  is  hardly  strong  enough  to  go  there.*' 

*'  I  am  if  thee  will  put  thy  arm  about  me  and  let 
me  lean  hard  on  thee,  and  I  know  thee  will  consent 
to  that." 

He  lifted  her  gently  from  the  chaii ,  u  id  uphof'ling 
her,  he  passed  with  her  through  .ht  ^ccx  .    *h 
back  of  the  hall  out  upon  the  lanr,  ai.a  »  -  -^  it  t 
the  wide-branched  apple  tree.    The/)  nt  pit  a  ics 
beneath  her  feet,  and  wrapped  n  li'avl  ahmt  'n 
before  he  sat  beside  her. 

"  Thank  thee,  my  husband,'  iUo  fa  d  U.  hVii. 

His  arm  was  half  around  her  foim,  nA  srr  sat 
close  to  him  that  she  might  lean  uoo-r  *iim  a  \dr 
strength  failed.  They  closed  thefr  ey  .  .at  thdr 
souls  might  have  vision  of  the  spiritual  worU. 

Around  them  and  above  them  the  natural  world 
was  full  of  the  loveliness  of  the  bright  sunshine  and 
the  verdure  and  the  odour  of  flowers  and  the  song 
of  birds.  The  perfumed  wind,  blowing  over  the 
bloom  of  the  gardens  beyond,  came  in  little  pufis 
and  ran  in  shivers  along  the  grass  at  the  feet  of  the 
worshippers  and  died  away.  From  the  open  wmdows 
of  the  church,  as  of  old,  came  the  faint  elfland  har- 
monies of  the  organ  and  sometimes  the  sound  of 
the  singers  who  were  praising  God. 

George,  shutting  the  door  of  his  soul  to  all  things 
of  sense,  opened  it  wide  to  the  Divine  Influence. 
He  worshipped,  and  it  was  worship  of  prayer.  Claim- 
ing fellowship  with  Him  through  the  privilege  of 
the  Divine  Mercy,  he  mtreated  Him  as  it  were  faat 
to  face  with  Him  to  spare  this  wife  to  this  husband  if 
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that  should  be  in  accordance  with  the  Divine  Will. 
Coming  closer  and  closer  to  this  Being  whom  he 
called  Father  and  Love,  the  QuaJcer  wrestled  with 
Him  that  He  should  consent  to  prolong  this  pre- 
cious life,  to  put  health  again  into  that  dear  body, 
and  to  avert  from  George  the  agony  of  separation. 
As  in  the  silence  the  fervour  of  his  desire  incresised 
he  became  ahnost  daring  in  his  claim  for  the  fulfil- 
ment now  and  here  of  the  promise  that  the  prayer 
of  faith  shall  save  the  sick ;  and  then,  a  wave  of 
humility  sweeping  through  his  soul,  he  bowed  his 
will  to  that  of  the  Being  to  whom  he  prayed,  and 
asked  rather  that  God  should  deal  with  her  as  should 
be  best ;  entreating  only  that,  whether  she  stayed 
with  him  or  went  a¥^y,  her  love  for  him  might  grow 
stronger  and  stronger  and  his  love  for  her  might 
never  know  decrease. 

He  was  long  in  the  spirit,  and  when  his  prayer 
was  ended  he  found  that  Abby's  head  had  drooped 
upon  his  shoulder.  She  was  quiet.  He  opened 
his  eyes  and  looked  befo*  j  him.  "  She  is  praying 
yet,"  he  said  to  himself,  and  sat  very  still  that  he 
should  not  trouble  her.  Closing  his  eyes  again, 
he  made  in  few  words  another  prayer  that  God 
would  bless  her  in  her  love  for  Him  and  for  her  hu»- 
batid. 

Her  stillness  seemed  strange  to  him.    A  sharp 

Cg  of  fright  went  through  his  soul.  He  took  her 
d,  as  if  to  break  the  meeting.  It  was  cold. 
Then  he  perceived  she  was  not  breathing.  He 
clasped  his  arms  about  her  and  turned  himself  so 
that  he  could  see  her  face  to  face.  Her  heart  had 
ceased  to  beat;  her  eyes  were  fixed;  her  Ups 
were  smiling  but  fast  set,  and  the  shadow  of  death 
was  upon  her  brow  and  her  cheeks. 

With  George  she  had  gone  into  the  world  of  spirits ; 
but  he  had  come  back  alone. 
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He  felt,  as  he  held  her  there,  that  he  should  Uke 

to  send  out  to  the  heavens  above  him  a  great  crv 

of  agony  and  of  protest  against  this  frightfiU  trageS^ 

he  L^^S't*"  ^  "^  f^^y  and  swiftly^fiSt 
a1  ^*^«d  hun^f ;  and  then,  uncertain  what  to 
.^'i^^^A^  and  grief-stricken,  he  looked  about 
i-1  .1P1  ®°"\*  ^"™^  creature  from  whom  he 
could  get  help  and  sympathy.    But  no  one  was  ne^ 

Then,  stooping  he  took  the  body  of  his  wife  in 
his  arms  and  held  it  dose  to  him  and  kissed  the 
coW  face  a^  Mid  again,  as  if  she  were  alive. 
Liftuig  h»  from  the  bench  and  bearing  the  burden 
ovw  his  heart,  he  turned  toward  the  grey  house 
hardly  knowing  whither  he  went  or  what  next  to  do.' 
having  indeed  his  faculties  ahnost  benumbed. 

By  this  time  the  people  were  streaming  from  the 
^urch  and  thronging  the  sidewalk,  and  some  of 
them  laughed  among  ^emselves  at  the  spectacle 

o{  w!  «?^  ^us  Pubhdv  making  manifStation 
01  his  affection  for  his  little  wife. 

Mrs.  Ponder  came  in  from  the  church  and  stood 
upon  her  porch  as  George  passed  near  to  the  hedge. 
She  perceived  that  something  unusual  had  happ^, 
a^d  after  looking  at  him  for  a  moment,  she  ^eio 
the  por^-railmg  and  asked  with  an  anxious  voice : 
Is  Abby  lU,  Bir.  Fotherly  ?  » 
Half-Winded  by  his  tears,  he  Lcogni^ed  Mrs. 
Fonder  and  without  stopping  on  Lis  way  to  the 
house,  he  answered. 
"  Alas !    slie  is  dead  I  " 

\Wien  on  next  FourthHiay  Abby  had  been  laid 
m  the  bunal-ground  dose  by  Isaac  and  Radid, 
George  came  back  alone  to  the  grey  house  to  take 
up  agam  the  Ufe  from  which  hope  ahd  joy  had  gone 

StTS'^  Sh«ttingthedooragai£t  the  friends  wC 
pity  had  m  It  no  dement  of  consolation  for  him  he 
wandered  about  loddng  for  and  reverently  con^! 
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ing  the  places  and  the  things  which  had  been  most 
closely  associated  with  Abby. 

Everything  she  had  toudied»  every  room  in  which 
he  had  often  seen  her,  had  acquired  a  kind  of  holi- 
ness. The  phi  she  wore  in  her  silken  shawl,  the 
shawl  itself  that  had  encircled  her  neck,  her  ^oes, 
the  tiny  brown  bonnet,  were  more  tlutn  things ; 
they  had  been  made  sacred  by  her  handling ;  some- 
thing of  her  very  self  had  gone  into  them. 

As  George  looked  and  looked  at  them,  and  pored 
over  them  until  the  tears  blurred  his  vision,  she 
seemed  so  real— 40  much  the  most  important  part 
of  the  constitution  of  human  society— a  part  of  his 
own  mtense  existence,  that  he  felt  as  if  life  could  not 
be  real  without  her.  He  would  hardly  have  been 
surprised  if  he  had  heard  her  gentle  footsteps  upon 
the  stair  outside  his  door,  and  sometimes  he  did 
imagine  that  he  heard  her  voice  calling  lum.  But 
in  truth  there  was  silence  all  about  him,  and  the 
house  was  empty  and  desolate ;  she  had  vanished, 
and  whither  ?  Dead,  spiritually  and  finally  in 
extinction,  she  could  not  be.  From  the  first  moment 
of  her  dejKirture  her  immortal  life  in  another  world 
was  to  him  a  fact  apart  from  logic  and  evidence. 
The  proo&  were  in  his  own  unaided  convictions. 

He  walked  amid  the  verdure  of  the  garden ;  on 
the  soft,  sweet  grass,  among  the  vines  and  the 
flowov.  He  sat  upon  the  rustic  bench  beneath  the 
outspread  apple-tree,  and  hearkened  to  the  birds. 
"They  seem  to  live  forever,"  he  whispered,  lialf 
angrily.  Away  to  the  purjide  hills  he  looked,  and  thea 
at  the  common  life  that  still  poured  alcmg  the  village- 
streets,  vulgar  and  dull,  as  if  thare  were  no  love 
and  no  loss  and  no  heaven  and  no  spiritual  presence, 
and  wondered  for  her  and  was  fiercely  hungry  for 
her. 

**  It  is  the  common  doom,'*  said  a  voice  within 
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him.  "  Yes,  all  men  and  women  in  the  past  have 
gone  that  way.  There  is  no  partiality;  God  is 
just ;  He  is  loving."  Yes,  yes  ;  but  no  ai^ument, 
no  persuasiveness,  no  imperious  immand  to  the 
spirit  to  stop  its  outcry,  availed  anything.  She 
was  gone,  and  that  was  just  aU  in  all  to  him. 

The  sunshme  seemed  darkness,  and  the  world, 
thrilling  with  brightness  and  joyous  life,  was  void 
and  senseless  without  her  presence. 

"  It  was  something,  perhaps,  to  say  :  "  He-e  we 
sat  and  worshipped  and  I  touched  her  dear  hand  • 
here  we  talked  of  the  loveUness  of  the  hills  and  of  the 
eternal  hills  of  God  where  now  she  is;  here  we 
I^ucked  the  roses,  and  down  these  very  steps  we  came 
hand  in  hand,  she  as  my  bride,  my  dariing  wife." 
There  was  something  in  these  memories  now  ^orified  ; 
but  how  little  indeed  when  she  is  not  here !  Without 
her  all  else  to  George  was  hoUowness. 

He  looked  much  at  her  picture,  taken  before  she 
had  met  the  Southerners.  He  saw  the  wweet  lips 
with  the  faint  smile  upon  them ;  the  dear  brown 
eyes,  the  lovely  hair,  the  tender  soul  looking  out 
upon  him.  It  was  beautiful  and  full  of  grace,  but 
after  all  this  is  only  white  pi^r  and  brown  shadow, 
and  she  has  gone  forever  and  forevm*. 

Forever  ?  Has  she  not  entered  into  the  house  of 
manv  mansions  iniiere  the  Saviour  is  >  Or,  indeed, 
if  it  be  true  that  God's  angels  wait  and  watch  for  the 
joy  that  comes  to  them  when  a  human  soul  turns 
from  sin  to  righteousness,  must  they  not  be  always 
m  ccmscious  rdaticn  with  the  spirits  of  those  beloved 
by  them  and  who  still  await  the  summons  ?  And 
IS  she  not  now  numbered  with  the  angelic  host  and 
so  sure  to  come  near  to  him—to  him  who  loves  her 
and  longs  for  her,  that  she  may  know  the  yearning 
of  his  heart  ? "  j  b 

"  But  is  she  mine  ?  "  he  thought ;  "  or  was  there 
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THE  QUAKERESS 


STiorWddS  though  that  majf  "f >  *^'i"-^ 
^t  be  wMhed  from  every  »tain     *hat  Ae  nn^ 

S^nitted  to  come  ■«"  *°  ^l1^*  J* 

^m  touTthe"^.  tS^^rr-:^  ^h 
l^tT  *t5.  tr.  td  call  her  wife  forever  a.. 

forever. 
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THE  END. 


^w.  «.i.-«l  PiUrftog  Wort*.  F«»»*  *^  ^'*^'* 
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